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P R O L O G U E: 

Written by the Honourable Charles Boyle, Efq* 



QUR Bard >ifih)*4 to cuit this *wtcked tCfWMf 

And qll poetic offices lay do'wn; 
^ut the ineiik brother 'was drawn in again f 
Aniacaft miftrefs tempted bips to Jin* 
^htts many a cautious gallant in this throngs 
^ay nuedf nvhenold^ nuhom he debauched , when young, 
^hus the repenting fair ones ^vonv in vain . 
^om cards,. /rom Jo<vep fi'om/candalf. to r^Jrain, 
^or, E after overt they relap/e again, 
^0 twrite lueWs hard: but I appeal to y* alU 

' »o/ ^r^ i^r^er n^f to incite at all? 
Some men muft <writet for ^writing's their difeafe. 
And ev*ry Poet's fure one man to pljiafe* 
"^^ m^d^iimg coxcombsy rather than fit ftill% 
^4 perfe^Iy 4^ nathingy mujf do \IU 
^me Qxe with bufie dulagfj fo o^er-rurty 
' % fitm. dd{sn d by heaven to teaze the toixftf, 
let txjben ibeje fools have f pawn* d fome fckly play^ 
^^ ^»^e fo p^finy greater fools thqn they^ 
^^Q'V pack a cronjudtd audience thf third day* 
This Poet has no fy iwveiglmg arts^ 
li^^ll try to gain, but he'll' not Jfeal your hearts f^ 
■^'J Mu/e is rufiic, and perhaps too plain^ 
Thi pt^„ off^ueamijh tafies to tntertain : 
*^o none but Dutchrffes will deign to toafi^ 
And faifours only from front boxes boajlm 
^Ws all grimace : when appetites are goodt 
■"^ the drefs coarfe, the air and manners rude^ 
^^ can take up with wholefohte flejh and blood, 
f'-^t he defpairs of pleajing all the nation^ 
' " fo debauched ivith luhims of reformation, 
^' i done bis heft : here is no ivanton fcene 
^^ gwe ibe 'wicked joy t the godly y fpleen, • 
y^^ one poor bawdy jtft Jhall dare appear x 
^<>f »6iv the batter' dy veteran ftrumpets^ here 
"^'(tind at leaft to bring a modeft ear, 

1^ z .Here 



4 PRO LOG U E. 

Bere isfome lonje^ *tis true^ fame noife^ /otne ^war^ 

Enough to plea/e the belles, the beaux to /care. 

3ome hufiling patriots too^ fome rahhle-rout^ 

Andfenators of the njueakjtde throavn out* 

But in all, this, here's ndthing can eghtd. 

Nothing to lofe one ancient midnight friend : 

He hopes then^ ivhen his caufe comes on, they'll all attend. 

Let critic foes remember 'tis paft Lent, 

And all good Chriftians curfes then luere /pent. 
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C A P U A. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

TJhe SENATE. ; 

Pacuvius, 

rHIS only I would offer to you more : 
My known alliances, and kindred bloody 
y intercourfe of marriages witli Romct 
ementing long the honour of my houfe, 
/ith all the intere(l of that glorious (late, . 
lay well proteft for me, that ladvife 
abandoning the Romans to their fate, 
^3 necefTary to avert our own. 

2 Sen. To avert our oWn ! 

Pac. At leaft you'll join with me, 
t may b& needful to advance our own. 

2 Ben. Ay, there I clofe with you when yotrfpeak plain. 
The Romans lofs at Canna fhows itfelf 
Plainly in this, that their confederates, 
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45 The pATi of XIavva: . 

IVho had flood ages faft and firm for Romet 
Trom that mod dreadful day began to fail; 
Defcrting her in abfolute defpair 
. Of her loft empire not to be reftor'd. 

1 Sen, You have a lift of all the feveral ftates, 
People, and cities that are fal'n away 

<From Roftte to the Carthaginians : 
i-et it be read 

Pac. It has been read already. 
Their number and example (hould advife 
Their neighbours, who intend to follow 'em 
J^s wc muft do, to follow ohearfully ; 
To jump into our reiblutions ; 
What muft be <ione» to have It frankly done ; 
To. make a merit of our fbrwardnefs; 
And not difgrace the fervice we intend, 
'hy cold debates, indifference and dejay, 

2 Sen. Our rabble are in barefac'd mutiny. 

3 Sen. And have declared themfelves for HannihaU 

\Shout$ in /e*veral quarters of the ci\ 
i Sen. The noife comes this way now. 
% Sen. 'Tis every where. 

Efiier Decilis Magiuff. 

[fTithin.] Make Avay for Decius Magius. 

Pac, Decius Magius ! 
I thought he had giv^h ^tr the cbihmon-weahh. 

Ma^. I thought fo too : but there is Nothing ccrtail 
1 was in hopes I might have ftard at home : 
I'But when a city is in general flame. 
Cripples will find their legs to cry out fire. 
• Age has not much to lofe: but I am come 
To awake, to rouze, and warn yoii of your ruin. 

:Pac. What is this ruin, Decius Magius ? 
'Mag. In fuch an honourable argument, 
As yours may be, in the Tarentine war, 
A peace from P^rfhus was proposed with Rome.: 
The queftion almbft was refolv'd for Pyrrhus^ 
When Jpfimsy as weihave it on record. 
Aged and blind, difabled Idnjg befoxe 
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^ Fate ef Capuai jI 

I To ^e gate'* i^vice, and the puUic cares, 
\ "W^s led into the fenate, and infpir'd 

^y indignation, and his country's caufe, ^ 
^ay'd'lhe debate, never to make a peace 
y *th any foreign foe in itcdy, 
i conic by his example ; he was happy 
"^ liis fuccefs ; and fo may I be bleft, 
^ may I thrive to-day, as this great caufc 
^hat lies before you now is of more worth, 
^f wei^tier worth, and threatninf; confequence. 
^ac, A long preamble : what will be the tale \ 
Mag. They fay, yoaare upon deferting Rsme^ 
And jpining Hatmikal : I have a voice 
before it comes to that, and mud be heard. 

Pac. We have all voices for our country's good. ' 
Mag. Our countiy's honour is her chiefe^ good* 
Oan we fprget what-^^Mi^ has been to vs ? 
A fbflering neighbour of our infan£ ilate t 
A kind twicer in our growth and ibength s , 

Bver a friend : and in ^verfity, 
(As we have tailed of that bitter cup, 
Now fwiird in pleafures to the gidcfy brim 
Of drunken riot, and forgetfulneis :) 
Iq our bad days, I fay, fhe ftili has been 
A comforter, a parent, and prote£bor. 

Pac, Well, Decius Magius^ had yott minded a«» 
ir we had been inclining to forget 
ijjgi What, as allies and friends, we owe to Rtmu* 
But, Fihius Firiust you our legate were, 
Commiflton'd to Rome's conful : You can (ay— * 

Fil, That we have paid all our refpedts of grief | 
Condol'd their dire misfortunes, ofiermg 
Supplies of all things wanting to their war^ ; 
Tbis in the general name of Capua : 
But cordials to the dead are fo apply'd : 
Fortune has left them nothing to fupply. 
. The Roman legions, eniigns, horfe and arms. 
Men, money, and provifions, routed, fpoii'd. 
All in the day of Caamg were deftroy'd. 
Or oil the morrow^s plunder of both camps. 
B 4 



t; The Fate of Capua. 

Pac. So that 'tis not enough to aid them now t 

If you dp any thing you muft rcfolvc - 

: To undertake their war with HannibaL 

Mag, And can you undertake a worthier caufe } 

Is there a worthier, than a fecial war ? 

Our anceftors compell'd within ihcfe wall8> 

No longer able to defend the city, 

The SamniteSf 'Cidicines, invcfting ud. 

Sinking in ruin, who upheld us then ? 
^Who, but the Remans^ could have favM us then ? 

They took us trembling to prote^ion : 
. Suftain'd a war for ne^ a hundred years. 

With fortune often varying the event. 

Dreadful to Italy^ againft the Samnitest 
'Which khey begun, and carry'd on. for us : 

And is there nothing to be done for them I 

4 Sen, Why, that is tr^ie ; if wccou'd do it. 
Without an injury to our felves. 

Mag. Have we not always been'^afiianc'd frieodsrf 
Our laws, our cuftoms, conftitucions 
Almoft a-kin, and, as our marriages, 
' Mingled, and wove into our mutual weal ? 
^he citizens of Rome^ and Capua, 
Enjoying common rights of burghefie. 
Speak us indeed one people in two dates. 
So thac whatever mifchkls fall on them. 
Betide us too ; and we muft (land oblig'd. 
By all the bonds of honeft intereft. 
To fave a country, equal to us both. 

5 Sen, That I don't fo well uoderftand neithiiE. 
Mag, This is r\o Samnite, no Hetrurian war:; 

Where if one lofe a neighbour Hate muft win ; 
And tho' the empire Ihould be torn from Rome^ 
It ftlll remains with us in Italy, 
We ihall not find it fo with foreigners. 
The Carthaginians are thefe foreigners : 
*The Carthaginians are our enemies— 

Pac, Hold, have a care— — 

Mag, I will, to fpeak the truth ; , 
And fay again they are our enemies ^ 
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Rivals of empire, Jn this fecood war : 

And therefore to be thought the common foes 

Of Rome^ of Capua^ and of Italy. 

4 Sen, Urg'd home, and boldly. 

Mag. O ! let us pay the debt of glory now! 
Tho' Romeht drooping, we may raife her head. 
Our forces are unbroken, freih, entire: 
Full thirty thoufand foot, four thoufand horfe. 
Upon our muHers in Campania : 
Money, munitions, and proviHons, 
With the proud train and equipage of war, 
Martial'd, and ready harnefs'd for the £eld. 
All high of heart, and full of able proof. 
If then our friendfliip, and fidelity, 
Anfwer the iirmnefs of our ftrength and power, 
/f/ixr/r/^^f/ will not perceive his vidory; 
No, nor the Romans feel their fore defeat. [Shuts again. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

3 Sen. Mere comes another melTenger. 

4 Sen, The news I 

Mejf. If I had breath, it is not to be told. 
The madding rabble have at laft poiTeft ■% 

The fober part; the peaceful citizens, 
Infedled by their fury, are in arms ; 
And Capua now is but one multitude. 

Pac. There is no time for foreign argument 
Of right and juft ; of future good or ill : 
Since jwhat we have to fear, is prefent now, 
Imminent, and breaking on our heads at home. 

Enter Marius Blofius. 

Make way—*good Marius Blofius^ take your feat : 
We know you have done the bell you can for Ui : 
When you're collected, you will tell us ail. 
Bio. Diforders, tumults, and coitfuHoiis, 
Raging with horror up and down our llreecs. 
Had fpent themfelves in oppofition 
Of their contending parties ; there we hopM 
The uproar would have' end : but now they join, 
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Rabble and citizettSy in horrid ]eagve» 
And all combin'd In violence, refolve 
On mifchiefs more premeditate and bold. 

1 ^en. Refolve on what f 

2 Sift. What mifchiefi afe rcfolvM f 
Bio. All who are Romans found in Cafua^ 

t As we have families tranfplanted here) 

Tho' in the fefvice of our ftate employed. 

Or in their private callings, they have feiz*d— 

Mag. How! ieiz'dl 

Bio. Men, women, children, huddled in the rout; 
Without diftindlion hnrry'd and (hut op. 
Under the name of fafety, in our baths. 
The public baths, where choakM with beat and fmo 
Their flruggling fouls muft wretchedly expire. 
If timely not fee free. 

Mag. If this goes on 
Ruin mud follow : I will (pare no pains 
For their deliverance. {Magius gjHS 

1 Sin. Wretched indeed ! 

2 Sen. Barbarous and cruel to our word of foes. 
Without a name to our allies and friends ! 

Pac. No friendftifp, no alliance after this. 
What they have done, is a fad argument 
They will do raore to carry to their ends. 

Bio, Nay, there is more in hand, and to be fear*< 
Dircded this way too : for, one and alU 
They cry, the Senate's councils are too flow, 
That^hey intend to come and quicken 'em 

1 Sen. The Gods forbid ! 

z Sen. Avert this danger, heav'n ! 

Bio, But that we (hall no longer buy and fell 
Their interefts, with our mercenary tongues : 
That we but hold the government in truft 
For them, they all have law enough for that. 
They fay, they can' recall it when they pleafe. 
They'll do their work'themfolves ; they'll have no ff 
To do with us ; we never did 'em good, 
J3efore this time ; and now againft our will ; 
.Affording 'em fuch juft occafion 
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.To throw us off, Senate aiid tynuiov. 
3 Sen. He^v'n grant it gp no f/arthcr« 

2 Sett. But I fear— — 

3 Sgtt. They bear us ancient hate on former fcores : 
And what the privilege of fuch lawlefs times 

May fet 'em on to a£t, is to be fetr'd. 

MIo, Nay» what portends the worft, and threatens moil: 
This head-long rout, this lewd ungovern'd crew» 
Is captain'd, headed, and led on by fome, ^ 
The nobleft blood, and foremofl: of our youth : 
Who ne^er will think their fervices well pay'd» 
But at the price of uniTerfal change^ 

1 Sen. They're at our doors. ^ ISJbouts nearer* 

2 Sex. What will become of us ! 

Ent^ a Mejfefiger. 

•Me/. Fly, fl^, you Senators of C^z/xr^z i: 
There is no fafety for you, but in flight : 
The people are'determin'd in your doom. 
And now come on to execution : 
They've vow'd to murder you, and fo give op 
The common-wealth void of all government 
To Hannihalf and Carthaginian power. 
To model new, and flamp what form he pleafe : 
As the befl facrifice, the juftefl means. 
To attone his wrath, and puniih your delay. 

Pac. Let us not Hand confounded in your fears : 

[Shouts again. 
Gaping on one another, as relief. 
Without our care, would drop into our mouths. 

2 Sen. What can we do ? 

' I Sen. We would do any thing. . 

3 Sen* -No God to pity us ! 

4 Sen. PacuviuSf you have been the people's friend ; 
Would we had alJ. - ^ 

1 Sen. Ay, good Pacwvius-t 

You might do 'much, would you appear for us. 
Pac. I had fome credit with. 'em : What 'tis now— -— 

2 Sen. They will hear you. 
Pac. I cannotrpromife that. 
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But what I can, I will: perhaps I may 
Do more than yoa expeft— — but then you mull 
<3iye up your faith entire to what I do ; 
Lay by your feuds, and faflions in the Senate ; 
SubmitUng all to my dire£tion, 
JDmn, Difpofe of all, fo you deliver us, [Exeunt, 

. 6CENE, The Otttftdt of the Palace. 

\Shouts again, 

filter Pacuvius ^mtb Guards. Virginius ^heading 
. the Rabble. 

Tac. Shut up the gates ; none to paft in or otrt. 
But by my orders : if "a Senator 
Efcapes your guard, you anfwer with your lives 
To our great Lords the people. 

1 Cit. Why, here's a Lord, indeed. 

Vir. He does not think himfelf too great 
To be the people's friend. j 

z Cit. No, no ; Lord Pacwvius has been always our | 
friend; and we will be his upon occafion : for he fliall | 
find himfelf, wiihin this half hour, the only Senator un- 
hanged in Capua. 

Pac, yiy country-men, my fellow- citizens ! 
'Tis in yx)ur power now to revenge yoo^r felves 
On this detefted Senate^ juftly fal'ii 
Under your fentence ; odious grown to all. 
Who love the people, or the comnton-wealth; 
1 offer you a full and fafe revenge, 
A free revenge, nothing to interrupt', 
But you may do your work with decency : 
No tumult for one Senator to fcape in. 
Without the danger of invading 'em 
Jrcv their particular houfes, which wou'd bfe 
Defended by their friends, clients, and ilaves, 
1 have 'em here, defencelefs and alone, 
Imprifon'd in the palace ; fay the word. 
What fhall be done with 'em ? 

I Cit. Come, come, open the gates, we'll quickly, 
jdifpofe of 'em- 
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-2 Cit, Ay, ay, we are men of expedition, and fo they 
Shall find usi to their coil : every man take his Senator ; 
' we'll hang 'em upon the battlements of the palace, for a 
iiinking CTrattipIe to all common-wealths. 

I Cit, Hold you, hold you, I don't like' hanging : 
there's a gteat deal to be done in a handforoe execution. 

3 Cit. Look ^yon, my mailers, I am but a plain man 
to fere to, as a hiody may fay, but I can fpeak my mind 
without being a(kt, as foon as thofe that are wifer : look 
you, time is precious, and we have a great deal to do 
with it; make as ihort work as you can, I advife ; ev'n 
cut their throats, and there's an end on't. 

I Cit. Cutting -of throats is but a flovingly way of 
doing juftice': I am for doing things decently, neigh- 
bours, and I' believe I have hit it : this is not an ordi- 
nary day with us, you know, why then let's make a 
holy-day of it indeed ; fet the palace a-iire about- the Se- 
nators' ears^ and there's a bonfire to our holiday. 

Omn, Agreed, agreed; a bonfire, a bonfire. 

Pac. It war the very thing I was thinking o f ■ ■ ■ 

1 C/V.- Why very well. 

Pac. Nay, it is excellent, to have the old drones 
'fmother'd in their hives. 

Omn, No more to be faid, boys ; about it inflantly, 
roy ladff. . 

2 Cit. We are all in a mind once in our lives. 
Omn, Kire the palace, down with it, fire the palace. 
Pac. And yet what has this noble building done ? 

A public ornament, a reverend pile, 
That has flood ages ■ but if you pleafe to think 
It has ftood long enough, why, down with it ; 
Who fliall find fault? It is the common-wealth's. 
The people's, and you may difpofe your own. 

I Cit, How's that ? The palace ours ! Let's hear him 
a little upon that fubje^. 

Pac, .The Senators ! blow them up in a blaze ; 
You will mifs nothing of them but their beards; 
Or if you Ihould, they cheaply are fupply'd. 
£ut if the Senate-hou& bs laid ij) afhes, « 
. Who fhall repair th^ ruin ? 



14 ^ jJw Fatb of Capva* 

Fir. At :( time 
When C^M ftands the rival of greiat Rome. 
You would not firip her of her palaeei. 
To leave her naked to her neignbours fcorn % 

Omn. N09 no, we don't defire that neither. 

Vir. This venerable ftrudore may (land up 
With our moft celebrated public domes. 
Sacred and common, templet, theatres* 
Asd «11 our numerous progeny of art. 
The monuments of famoo^ anceftry, 
That fpeak as loud for us, as Rme^% for her ; 
And wouM you throw it down ? 

Pat. If you repent. 
When it is down, who builds it up again ? 
The public purfe alone, th^ common ftock 
(The citizens free-bom inheritance) 
Wb9i*oer does the mijcbieft pays for all. 

I Cst. If it be fo, my mailers ! 

zCit. 'Tis as he fays, man; and thocafe is quite 
altered. 

1 Cit^ Why, my Lord, we're at a lofs here for want 
of emplo]rment. . ^ 

2 Cif. You have favM the building, 'tis true, and we 
thank you for't : but the Senators-—— 

Omn. Ay, ay, the Senators, the Senator s ■ ■ 

Pac. I am their gaoler ftill, to anfwer their forth- 
coming, 
When you pleafe; and to promote the juftice you intend. 
Since you are not agreed among your ielves, 
I do propofe to bring each Senator 
Upon the trial of his finsle merit. 
To Hand or fall, juft as his caufe deferves : 
Your felves to be the judges. 

2 Cit. Why there you luive hit it, my Lord. 

ijOit. Every honeft man mud be of your Lordflnp's 
mind. 

Fir. Your felves to be the judges ! Mark yoti that ? 

1 Cif. Well, my Lord, prajr proceed in your own^ 
method : Wt know you're a friend to us» we'll be gd- 
vern'd by you* 
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fdc. Then, in the firft place, I wou'd have yoafi 
!j^vern yoor anger, that your anger get not the Mpper 
4iand of your int-reft and fafety. For. I fappoTe your 
liatred ejttends to thefe Senators only ; you like the con- 
llitotion weli enough—^— 

2 C/V. My Lord, that's more than we can fay with a 
4afe confcience, 

Pac, What ! not like a Senate ? 

1 Cit, To tell you the trnth, ve don't approve of the 
order, and wou'd bantfli it the city, if we cou'd. 

Fir, You muft have a government among yon. 

Pac. You mud have a Senate ; a Senate is but the 
great Council of a free people, and that's for your good, 
you muft own, 

2 Cit. Well, if we mirft have a Senate—— 

Pac. Why, that's well faid : then, in order to a reform 
-mation, my mailers, there are two things that call upon 
you at the fame time ; the diiToiving yoor old Senate, 
and chafing a new one in the room. 

1 Cit. Why, there I grant you, a Senate of our own 
xhnfing we may like. 

2 Cit. We'll chafe a ^^nate, I warrant you. 

Pac. I iriil fumnion the Senators, one after another, 
to appear before you : what yOu judge of 'em (hall be 
^xecnted; I will only gadter your voices. 

1 Cit. This is method now. ^ 
Pac. Unbar the gates, and bid the Senators ' 

I'repare themfelves to v^vc upon their names. 

2 Cit. Ay, this is doing buAneA. 

Pac. But one thing you muil^promife me, my friends. 
To punilh none, however crtraina]. 
Before you chufe ah able, honeft man. 
Into his place, as a new Senator. 

I Cit. That's fur on every fide. 

Pac. Here is a toU,. agree among your felves 
Whom to cite firft— — This day muft crown our liopes. 

[Gw«f^ /© Virginius. 

Vir. The deputies are return'd from Hamtlhal. 

Pac. Let 'en be ready, lihail want 'em ftraighi. 
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2 Cit, Let's fee, let's fee; where fhall we begtj), at 
the top or the bottom ? 

3 C/>. Hold you, hold you ; Tiius Didius here ; be- 
gin at him : I ha|^en'd to get a flave of his with child, 
and he made me marry her« for which I flionld be \tt^ 
glad to .fee him haog'd. 

4 Cit. Make 'em into lots, I fay, and let 'cm be 
drawn fairly. 

Omn. Ay, sty f every man take his chance. 

[They are bujy in making the lotSt iJubik 
Pacurios and Yir^nvxt/feak. 

Pac. O that Perol/a, my degenerate fon, 
Wou'd follow thy ambition; but he pules. 
And confcience-bound in fuch a caufe as this. 
The caufe of empire, bafely flands for Rome, 
Againft his country, and his father's houfe. 

Fir. That Decius Magius has infcdcd him. 

Pac. My old oppofer ftill. 

Fir. He has been every where among the crowdi 
To fpread the poifon of his politics : 
But we had dos'd 'em with our antidotes ; 
Tiniely preventing all the giddy turns. 
That might have happen'd to that fickly fUte; 
Confirm'd the crazy conftitution 
Of their weak, wavering minds ; and now we have 
Scatter 'd, difpers'd the tadion, and the caufe. 
Quite routed him, and his malignity. 

Pac. So that the people all ftand found for as« 
But do not trufl 'em with themfelves too long : 
They will relapfe into their natural fears. 
And cool, without your fire to keep them warm. 

Fir. Thcfe you'll take care of :>I have other parties 
To head, and bring up on occafion. [Exit* 

[The Citizens come foruoard, one having dranun a lot. 

1 Cit. So, fo, without favour, or afiedion, now open 
it. 

Pac. Who have you drawn ? 

2 C/V. Rut Hi us Lupus. [Reading the ftame» 
Pac» .Rutili^s Lupui there, let him appear. 
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1 Cft. Ay, ay, let him appear, and be IiangM for his 
]^ins, I fay. 

3 C/V. Ay, fo fay I. 
Omn, And ^11 of U8« 

. Enter'^utiVms Lupus. 

2 C/V. Here, here, he comes. He has always "hctm 
an enemy to the people. 

'I'Cit, And BOW we'll quit 'fooies with him. 
Fac. Well, he is doom'd : you do expel him firft 
The Senate— —bat before his punlfhrnent. 
You mail ele6l a new one in his room. 

Omft, Ay, ay, that's quickly done. . • t 

Fac. He may pafs on, we'll talk with him anon. 
' .1 C/V. Who ihall we chuie, neighbours ? 

2 C//« Let's lay our heads together, and do it to par* 
jpofe coce.in our lires. [K. LupvL9 nvith^rawf^ 

1 Cit. Why,;^, who ihall we ckufcf 

2 Cit. Let me fee—— » . 

1 Cit, Some body that defoves very well of the com- 
mons. 

0s(wr. That's to be fure. 

'I Cit» One that is in the intered of his country ; and, 
if pqffible, will continue fo in fpight of prefermen t " * . 

2 Cit. That's the man, that's uie man. 

3 Cit. Who, who ? 

2 Cit. Nay, good troth, I can't tell; we lian't found 
him yet. 

1 Cit. He mud be one, we have nothing to fay 
jgainft-— 

' 3 Cit. Ay, marry, who may that be 1^ 
• -ri Cit. One who wonnot forget his bcncfaftors, the 
people that rais'd him. 

2 Cit. A very good quality, indeed.; now name the 
man that owns it, and 1 give my vplce. 

1 Cit, Nay, I name no, body. 

3 Cit. Name no body .1 what ! we mud name foi»e. 
l)ody : come, Til name one— —C^a7/«j A^(?/w — — ^ 

. iD/nn. CeciJius Nfpos / there's a man indeed 1 
•J Cit. What do you think of him f : 
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OmM. We dpn^t thbk of him. 

2 C/V. Stay, ftay, the Senators are call'd Fathers,' yot ! 

know— ! 

1 C//. What then ? 

2 Cif. Why, in that fcnfc he may be qualify'd ; and ; 
thoa doll honeftly to fet him up ; for he is naturally thy 
^BcnakoTf being &e father of thy family. 

I C//. Ko, no. we'll father our children without hiiB« 
if we can, widi our wives leave ; we'll none of him. 
Set vop anmher. 

4 C/V. Titus F^Uatitu^ 

Omn. That's woHe and worfe. 

1 Cit. What (hall we do with him ? 

2 C/>« He knows nothing of the matter* 

1 Cr/. When he (hows any management in his private 
«ffiiirs, -we iKiMj hmn to tUiik of him for the public : 
In the mean tee, let him play the fool at his own ex^ 
pence, and in private; «s he ufes to do. 

4 Cit. MamelliuSf then* 
\<:it. Mumelliuti who is he? 

2 C/V. He is one, that was fqueez'd out of the neoefw 
'fities of the government ; that has made a hard SEok to 
gbt n mi^lity e(late, by the common calamities ; a plaguy 
zteh-^e^ow. 

1 Cit, Rich ! as a dunghii may be, by a congregation 
of filth and villainy* 

2 Cit. Wo^i'd he were to %e To well beftow'd ; carry 'd 
^ttt by a common confent, for he's a nufance as he as* 
«nd {pread aVroad for the enriching the public. 

I C/V. O, lio, I know him ; a viper, that has eaten 
thro' the bowels of his country, in hopes of coming ta 
* fhe head on't : but I hope he will return as he came, and 
^o out at the tail. - 

^ C/V. Well, Furius Phiius. 

1 C/V. He's too proud for us« 

2 C/V. Marcus Mutius. 

'X Cit. Let him pay his debts* 

3 Cit, He nays no body, as 'tis* 

^ I C/V. And you would give him 9 privilege to ruin 
kis neighbours. 
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f 9ac, Well, are you agfeed ? 

\ Cit. Agreed, my Lord, there's nothing to ittitte 
^pon: when we cdine tb particttlarft^ 'ds only to mid 
fault : men are but men; And, new or dd^ ti^e Seikate'« 
the fame. 

Bac. Why do yoB diffolvc this then ? 

2 Qit. We don't diflblvc it. 

Ofnn. No, no, we don't dilTolve it. 

1 C//. And for this reafon, neighbours, to carry home 
to your wives, to flop their mouths withal ; becaufe the 
-evils that we are beft &cqual«ud with, are «lwayt the^ 
«aiicA to be borne. 

2 Ciu Marry I think fo too* 
Omn. And all of us. 

2 Cit. Therefore, I am for fettt^g the Senators at Mi* 
4)erty. 

Omn, Ay, ay, fet them at liberty. 

2 Cit. Provided they join with us in this bufinefs. 

I Cii. Heardly, and fpeedily, or we fhall yifit ^m 
:again. And fo you may tell 'em,'my Lord. \E».fifiutingn 

Pac, J wonaot lail. 

Entsr Senators, 

1 Sen. Pacinnm! <y\ wh^t h6»otfr6 iCKfe th^ Aie t ^ 
<3tatues aftKl tei»piKsi», ^^idci delivftorer ! 

2 Sen. W% cat)iYiOt 4^vk o6r halkibl^th^ks tbo lo^ 
^n the deep fenfe of our acknowl^gtottiQ. 

3 Sen. Thou haft fav'd our li^s, dtf|>oile of them tixA 
«s— — 

A,Sen. Our fortune*, friends, and deftitft inteitfti* 

1 Sen. Command in all, for we owe all to thee* 
Fat. I have i^en the liappy inllrument. Indeed, 

TFo fcrve the Sehate— i— 

2 Sen^ J^ay> *o fave the State. 

J*ac. And I am nobly payd in the good work* 
r Sen. The people tho' won't be fo fatisfy'd. 
Pac. No, they are obfthitite upon their terms ; 
You mod comply with *em. , 
4t Sen. We are agreed in every article for Bannil^. 
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3 Sen. And wou'd declare oar £?lves« did n 
friends-*-— 

Fac, Under the Romau wnns in Sicily^'^ 

5 ^^ff. As hoilages for our fidelity 9 
Wxth-hold us, till we can provide for them. 

Pac, That fear was urg'd bcffore ; but you (hai 
It fully anfwer'd by our deputies : 
I fee they are returned. 

Enter Deputies* 

'- ^Omn. O ! welcome, welcome ! 

2 Sen. What have you done for us with Hannil 
Det. We bring moft adWintageous terms of pea 

Thete the conditions, the laft of which [Offering a 
Removes the prefent fear, and does provide 
Exprefsly for our friends in Cicily, 

3 S^n. Let that be read. 

Pac. Nay, read *em not in parts. 

Dep. He offers you three hundred Roman knigl 
Which you fhall chufe out of his prifoners, 
To give the Romans , in a fair exchange. 
For our Campanian youth in arms with them. 

I Sen. He has hit upon the fole expedient. 
To clifurt th^ lives and fefety of ;our friends. 

Pac. He offers more than we couM a(k of him. 

fiep. You*U find him in all points as generous. 

Pacn Now arc you fatisfy'd ? 
"' 3 Sen* We afk no more. 

Dep. In the juft confidence of proffer*d love. 
He /;ome8 himfelf, the hoUage ot his faith. 
To Capua.^ 

Bloy^ So my advices fay, but mention not the t' 

Dep, He comes this day ; he's on his march ai 

1 Sen, Let us prepare for his reception. 

P«f., Summon the people to the F^r«« then, ' 
And let the articles be read to 'em : 
So hand in hand we fhall proceed in love, 
dAnd ad unenvy'd for our coupiry's good. 



^be Fate of Capua.' ^^i 

EnUr Decius Magius. 

tg. Pacuvius ! you have done moH worthily, 
i^ the Senate^ wou'd you wou*d employ 
iBtereft with, the people alwayj io.. 
wretched Romans wanted fuch a friend : 
Inopow'r; but death has (et 'em free. 
^en. Dead- 1 are they dead ! 

]The Senators go out one after another^ und leave 
bim alonei 
zg. All peri(ht in the baths^ 
they are left behind, to blu(h in blooKl 
his day's treaibn, who encoorag'd it^: 
id beanfwer'd for to God« and men, 
Capua rue it in her fons unborn ; 
mpious city of devoted crimes !' 
vengeance will fall heavy, and, I fear, 
wide enough, ev'n to involve us all. 
^en, Alas ! we are not guilty of their death. [Goes out. 
Sen, But mourn alike with you the people's rage. 

[Goes out. 
^n. What could we do ? [Goes out. 

ag. What are you doing now ? 
re are you going ? Do you: leave me too ? 
70u indeed have left me long ago. 
ftcps have err'd long from the track of truth^ 
are not worth an honed man's purfait ; 
i will follow. If I can't prevent, ^ 
y proteft againfl their practices ; 
;'8 in my pow'r : that will exempt me from 
general guilt, and juftify my fame : 
ne fecqre n^y innocence, and then 
h to an old man cannot come too fooa. [Exit, 
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SCENE Virginias'/ Houfi. 

Favonia at <work 'witlf her Womtn, 

A SONG (written by Antbtitv^ Htnly, Efq.); 

JJ/'H4Vs BetMyf bright Favonja, /#//• 

Tbi miftre/s of it kno^wf it lue/L 
^Tis'not Golonr^ ^tis notfi^turi^ 
Eafy faJhioHt nor good-^afi^re : 
Goodteetbt and hair 9 afmiling grac^^ 
Can*t gi<y^ perfi^inn^ to nf face : 
Not yielding lips^ or wfiing eyes f 
But fie is ha^dfon^ i^bq. d^ni^sw 

. A S O NG (written b)^ Colonel Codfi9^n*\ 

Tf/'HAT Beauty is, let Strephon tell. 

Who oft has trfd ity kno<ws if well* 
Not all the wonders of a fac4^ 
Where nature triumphs in each grace. 
Not fnowy hreafts, thrq* whi<h is f^ff 
The purple food thM boils <within^ 
Not lips^ *when wit *with eafe beguiles,, 
Whilft flay/on^ Cupids dance in/miles^ 
Notycuihf not fi ape, not air, not eyes i^ 
^he only charms ta^ who complies* 

Virginias enters tp ^em. 

Vir. Among yoar women in your hufwifry ! 
Fie, 'tis a profanation of the day, 
Sacrj^d^ and fet apart from common ufe,. 
And dedicated to the public joy. 

Fanj, The public joy, m^ Lord ! 

^/r.^ The general joy ; 
In which I have fecur'd a part for thee, 
A liberal (hare for my Favonia* 

/'^z^. May I fecure my private peace at homp J 
And for the public, let the joy, and grief. 
Fall to their diif^rent fates, who rife and fall. 

TJ 
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The ftate does not concern a woman's care ; 
Yet, Sir, I thank yon for remembring mew 

Fir, Doft thou ! Weil, there's ibmething ev'n in tlMit ^ 
There is a kind of gratitude in thanks, 
Tho' it be barren, and bring fbf tfa -bat words«. 

Finf, I do not nnderfiand— «» 

Vir. Thou doft not ; true ; 
And that's the very root of my complaint,. 
That any thing relating to my love 
Should mil be ftrange, not imderftood by thee» 

Fav. My Lord—— * 

Fir. O ! thou art cold in my receptkm, 
TTiou can'ft not think thy felf, but thon art coM.> 
I i;voald have met my welcome in thy arms. 
My eager welcome in thy longing arms. 
That £ould have cruJh'd me inward to thy heart, 
Into thy heart, if it were poffible. 
Throbbing and beating with the pnlfe of love : 
That, that had been a welcome ^t for me. 
And a juil recompence of all my pains. 

Fav. Indeed, my Lord, I owe ]^ou every thing, 
In recompence of what you have done for me : 
But for your welcome, that you bring along 
M^ith you ; 'tis .yours, as you are m^er hejpe i 
And if I have not fcrv'd it up to you. 
As does become the duty of my place, 
^ith that frank chearfulnefs to give content, « 

I'Ct me not anfwer for my nature's faults. 

Fir. Nay, now thou art too ferious. 

Fav* I am unhappy in the want of all * ' 
Thofe necefTary, natural arts to pleafe. 

Fir. Thou art above the little reach of arts, 
And can'ft want nothing, but the will, to pleafe^ 

Fwv. What is there that I can invite you to. 
That you do not difpole of? 

Fir. Nothing, nothing : 
Thou art all mine ; and let me tell my heart, 
That hourly grows more covetous of thy love. 
And th€frefore bufie to torment it felf, 
Its fears are vain, and thou art wholly mine. 
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Taiv. I own your title, and you ate the Lord 
Of every thing thatdoes belong to me. 
, Eir* Why, what would I haye. more \ there'^ n 

more, 
rdo confeis that I am happier 
Than I deferve to be ; much happier : 
I commit many faults, but none to thee« 
O ! could thy gentlenefs of foul infufe 
Its fpirit into my breaft» to temper mine ; 
How fhoold I then be bleftJ but who can tell ? 
Perhaps 'tis better order'd as it is. 
Indifference would never full my fate. 
My paflions are unruly, . and fomeumes 
Break loofe on my beft friends ; but then you ihoul 
Confider 'em as the effeds of love : 
As the.effe£ls ! nay, . they are love it feJf ; 
For love it felf is all the paffions, i 
At leaft to me ; whether it be deHre, . 
Or hope, or fear, or anger, or j-evenge, . 
In all its different motions, ffill 'tis love. . 
Love, Jove I the great incendiary here ! 
His torch fets all this little world on fire ; . 
And let it burn, . to purify my flame ; 
For life and love ihall both bum out together* . 

Si^r-vant enters to him. 

I^trv. SiXy ■ you are ffaid for* 

Fir. So, fo ; well, I come, 
rhave forgot my felf, .my bufinefs too, . 
With looking«on thee. Can'fl thou tell me, Lovi 
What 'twas I came about ? 

Fa<v. Rafinefs, you fay. 

Vir. I fancy'd I had mighty bufinefs here ; : 
But now I find 'twas but a fond pretence 
To come and vifit thee. 

Fav, You're always kind. 

Fir. The hurry and the ffruggle of the day. 
You were inform'd in by my meflengers. 

Fa'v. They hourly brought me the particulars. 
And there are fome things done, which I could v 
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Ftr. Things which I thought I could not have allow'd t 
And, but to raife thy fortune, never would — 

Fav. Pray heav*n they do not overturn it quite. 

Fir. But they mud pafs with others in the.crowd. 
There will be mifchief in confufion : 
1 had forgot : Thou art a ftranger ftill 
To the fad news : Thy rival is no more. 

Fa*u. Myrivat! 

Fir. Yes, thy rival in ray heart : 
You had it all between you, wife and friend : 
Junius, that friend, is dead. 

Fav. Dead I is he dead ? 

Fir, He fell at Canape : Had he been alive> 
And flill a Roman in his intereft ; 

I never could have been a foe to Rome. j 

I have an hour of grief to dedicate j 

B«t this is not tlie time. Fm calPd upon. 
Hannihal comes, the glorious Hannibal.^ 
His entry will be moft magnificent. 
And will reward your curiofity. 
1 will provide you place, and fend for you. [Exify^ 

Favonia alone. 

Fav. What ? what is there that I can watt on earthy 
To fill the meafure of my happineis ^ 
^Vhy am I not contented witn my lot t 
So kind a hufband falls not to the fate 
Of every wife : all that he fays, and does^ 
All his defigns are working ilili for me : 
And yet I cannot thank him, as I ought. 

Not but I ever had a dutious fenfe 

But that is not the payment of the heart. 
He a(ks my love, and not my gratitude. 
And why is that deny'd? Ol Junius! 
But thou art dead, and X may name thee now. 
I made it criminal to pronounce his name, 
Avoiding every way all news of him, 
Endeavouring to forget him, if I could. 
But Oh ! the torment, and the rack of foul t 
To keep our thoughts for ever on the bent 

Yoi^ 111 C Ujpoft 
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Upon themfelves, (till labouring to forget. 

What, by the labour, we remember more. 

Why didd thou come between him and my heaxt? 

Why rather did my hufband place thee there. 

By bringing thee into the family ? 

I faw no danger, till it was too late. 

But what have 1 not done, and fufFerM too. 

To drive thee thence, to make Virginius room \ 

I have maintain'd an everlafling war 

Within this bread, flill fighting on his fide : 

Have fummon'd all my fuccours to my aid ; 

My native powers, and the confederate force 

Of reafon, duty, virtue; nay, brought down 

The woman's laft referve of all, my fame : 

Weak aids, alas ! againfl the tyrant Love. 

But he's depos'd, and Death has fet me free : 

A greater tyrant gives me liberty. {Exit* 



ACT IL SCENE I. 

SCENE, The Forum. 

Enter Decius Magius w//>^ Perolla, and t^wo or thrti 
of bis CUents among the Citizens. 

Mag* A GtiXT\(oti in Capua ! O! prevent, 

XjL Refill their entrance, block their paflagc up* 
Remember Pyrrhusy and the Tarentines \ 
His infolent rule, and their fubje^led ftate. 
Per, They are already enter'd. 
Mag, Let 'em not pofTefs themfelves ; 
Expel 'em, drive 'em out : 
Or if, by a brave memorable blow. 
You would redeem your bafenefs to your fiiends. 
Cut 'em in pieces, and compound with Rome, 
Per. They are not of your party. They, fall off. 

[Citizetu fneak o£» 
2 



Mag, Old Hanedy is usM to (lafid alone*. 
Per. Here comes my father. 
Mag. Good young man^ retire : 
[ may fay fomething that you would not hear. 

Pacuvius w/Vi^ fH^e Senators in their Rohes^ crojpng tht 
Stage. 

Pac. Widen our gates ; let our encirding walla^ 
Sink in the earth, that nothing may appear, 
Bv'n in a Teeming oppofition. 
To ftand againft the conquering Hannibal: 
The conqueror of Rome^ but C^/««'s friend. . 

1 Sen., We need no ramparts now, no Bulwarks, walls^. 
We're ilrongly fortifyM in Hannibal. 

Mag. What are the forces that he brings along f 
Vot only Africans^ but nations drawn 
From the extreameft limits of the earth ; 
Hercules^s Pillars, and the ocean's bounds : 
Who have no knowledge of humanity ; 
^nd but in human fpeech differ from beafb;; 
Brutal and bloody : but their leader ha» 
^dvanc'd their natural barbarity ; 
Cradling monftrous bridges of the dead,, 
Dn human bodies urging his proud way ■ 

2 Sen. Nay, Decius Magius. 

Mag. And, as an abfolute mafter of the war^ 

Defying famine in his horrid camp, 

^as taught 'em to devour the flefh of men. 
I Sen. Now, MagiuSf you grow dangerous indeedl 
Mag, Are thefe to be our friends? theie our allies?: 

W^ho that is but a ion of Italy^ 

Can fee, and fnffer fuch detefted ilaves. 

Whom, but to touch is a pollution ; 

Such obfcene villains to become our Lords f 

What ! fhall we turn a province to their power ! 

Who would depend on A/ric for her fmiles. 

That looks upon the fair-fac'd Tfaly ? 

Can you confent, that file ihould fait at hft j, 

A fober matron, and unrullied yet,. 

C a. Witt 
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With all her graces, to the fwarthy fpoil 
Of hot Numidians^ and lull-burnt Moors ? 

Pac. We'll hear no more, . Ferolla^ if thou art 
A Ton of mine, leave him, and follow me. 
Forward, my Lords. 

Mag, I have done with HannihaU 
And now, Pacwvius^ a word to thee. 

Per. i know my duty here, and will withdraw 
From what I fear, a father's infamy. ^ \JLxiu 

Pac. This you mufl anfwer. 

Mag, To the gods; and men, 
I'll anlWer it ; would thou could'il do as much^ 
Tor what thou'fl done. 

Pac. PvefervM the common-wealth— — 

Mag. Thou hail ferv'd thyfelf. 

Pac. And 'tis thy envy rails. 

Mag. O ! that there was no juiler caufe to fpeak I 
But fure there's not fo reprobate a wretch. 
To envy thee the ruin of thy country. 

Pac. The ruin of thy peevifhnefs and pride. 

Mag, That fame unenvy'd Ihall be wholly thine. 
Thou can'il not, as a free-born citizen, 
}]ut underftand, that true profperity 
Lives in a common (hare of liberty : 
Not in the plunder of our neighbours rights. 

P^c. Vi^ho has invaded 'em ? 

Mag. Thou wouldft be firft : 
And would thou hadfl been fo, iu dignity 
Of honed deeds : But that was not enough. 

Pac. 1 find I am arraign'd : What was there more? 

Ma^. Thou hail long pradis'd on the government ; 
Pois'nmg its wholefome conftitution, 
By lawlefs, bold experiments of power : 
And now they are broke out in tyranny. 
To infeft the health and life of liberty. 

Pac. Becaufe I have appear'd the people's friend. 

Mag. Thou did'il betray the people to themfelves> 
By taking off their fafe reHraining laws^ 
And then the fenate to the people's rage : 
That by the credit of redeeming both, 

Thott 
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Thou might'ft betray U3 all to Hannilal. 
Pac, 'Tis very well ; go on ; let him go on. 
Mag. What is the puny part that thou mud a6t 
In this poor farce of tny ambition ? 
What will it end in ? O ! thou wonldft be fearM» 
Rather than lov'd ; thoa (halt be hated too ; 
And then what comes of thee ? Who can be happy 
On fuch conditions of ^n anxious life ; 
That ev*n his murd'rer (hall not only 'fcape 
Unpunilht, but fhall be rewarded too ? 
All good men will combine againil thy life : 
Tho' this may want defign to lay the plot ; 
A fecondf courage to attempt the deed ; 
Another want an opportunity ; 
All will confent, and wiih to have it done* 
It is enough for gallant minds to know 
How honourable in the enterprize. 
How grateful in the general benefit^ 
How glorious in the renown and fame. 
It is to kill a tyrant. Hannibal^ 
Immur'd in walls of ileel» cannot be fafe. 

Pac. O ! he'll take car^ to fave himfelf from you. 
Mag. Where then can'ft thou from juftice hide thy head ? 
Pac. The laws are living ftill, to punilh fuch 
Licentious tongues. 

Mag. By death, or banifhment? 
Say which, thou tyrant ; which do'ft thou pronounce ? 
Death drives us from the feliowlhip of mankind : 
But baniihment from only fuch as thee. 
Before I take my journey, I prefer 
Theie two petitions to the immortal gods : 
The firft,; That I may leave my country free : 
The next, Pacwvius, thou wilt join me in ; 
And we will bind all our poflerity 
In the ftrong charm, as guilty of this vow; 
That all that does belong to thee and me. 
Our children, kindred, family, and name. 
May flourilh or decay, ^ay rife or rot, 
Be bleft or curll, as thou and I deferve 
From Capua, and from the commonwealth. 
C 3 
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Pac. Thou ha/l curft thyfelf, and (o expeft thy faff. 
[Pacuvius goes out vjith tbe/enators, 

'^^^m remains only luith his clients : Perolla returns to hi»> 
Mag. When [ was young, I fought for Capuat 

J^nd wonnot now defert her, being old : 

But all my bravery is in my tongue, 

J can but talk, and that unminded now. 

J^er, I fear you'll £ad yoaVe done and £iiid too nudi. 

Enier a'n Officer, 



Officer, Stand, Decius Magius 

Mag. Well, I am the man. 

Officer, I come from Hannibal, to fammon yoa 
To appear before him. 

Mag, Tell your Hannibal 
His Punick language is not current here: 
We do not underftand his fummoning : 
He has no right upon a Capuan : 
I am free-born, and therefore wonnot come. 

lExit Officer- 

Per, O Sir, you are undone. 

Mag, I think not io, 

Cli, The fnares are fet,' you. can not Ycape *em now. 

Per, You are encompafs'd round with enemies. 

Mag, Better encompafs'd round with enemies. 
Than live to be forfaken of our friends. 
Diftrefs is virtue's opportunity ; 
We only live, to teach us how to die. [Exeunt, 

Enter Favonia. 

Fav, What is this pomp of Hannihal to me ? 
I cannot lofe my felf ev'n in the crowd ; 
His coming would be welcome, could it guard 
All other images from entring here. 
While 1 am gazing on the triumph, one. 
Meaning no harm, cries, This is the reward 
Of Canna*s field : I flart, and take the hint, 
Purfuing it quite through that fcene of blood. 
Till it prefents at laft my Junius (lain : 

My 
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My Junius 9 O ! the guilt of that farprize ! 
"Why muft I harbour in my bofom thoughts 
Thus to furprize me to my fin and fhame f 
I (hall betray my felf in company, 
Therefore mod fit for me to ftay at home* 

! let the fleps of youth be cautious^ 

HoiKr they advance into a dangerous world ; 

Our duty only can condufi us fafc : 

Oar paffions are fcducers : But of all, . 

The ftrongeft love : He firft approaches us. 

In childifli play, wantoning in our walks : 

If heedleily we wander after him, 

As he will pick out all the dancing way, 

We're loft, and hardly to return again ; 

We ftiould take warning, he is painted blind. 

To (how us, if we fondly follow him. 

The precipices we may fall into. 

Therefore let virtue take him by the hand,^ 

Krcfted fo, he leads to certain joy. {Exit. 

Enter Citizens. 

3 Cit. Is there no more to be Teen ? Is the ihew over 
already ? Is this all ? 

1 Cit. All, why, what did you expeifl ? 

3 Cit. Expect, marry, I expefted -— 

2 Cit. You faw HannihuU did you not ? 

3 Cit. Yes, yes, I faw Hannibal: But, what? I 
thought he had been half as big as one of his elephants : 
Your heroes, I find, are little more than other men, 
when you come near to examine 'em. 

1 Cit. But did you mind his looks ? 

2 Cit. How terrible he lookt with that one eye ! 
'^Cit. Very terrible indeed. 

1 Cit. I ftood by him a good while, and heard all that 
be faid to the fenate when they meet him. 

2 Cit. And what, what did he fay ? 

1 C/>» Why, he began very civilly, that*s the truth 
3n't, afidthankt us for preferrifig his friendihip before 
3ur alliance with the Romans. 

2 Cit. And what more? 

C 4 
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1 Ctt, Why, he aiTur'd us, that Capua ihould, ia « 
lUtlc time, be the capital city of Iialy. 
3 Cit, Ay, marry firs. 

1 Cit. And that the Romans themfelves, as well as 
other people, ihould do homage to us, and fall under oar 
government. 

2 Cit, Nay, J^acwvius told as as much ; that when the 
war was at an end, and Hannibal the conqueror, he 
^ouM carry back his forces into Africk^ and leave us the 
empire of Italy. We ihall all be great men, 

1 Cit. But I did not fo well like the end of his fpeech. 

2 Cit. How fo ? 

1 Cit. 'Twas all againll Decius Magius : And truly he 
came to plain fpeaking at lafl, and told 'em roundly, he 
^xpe^ed they (hould deliver him into his power. 

2 Cit. And what faid the fenators I 

1 Cit. Why truly, not much to the purpofe at that 
time. Some faid Magius did not deferve to be fo us'd 
neither ; others, that fuch a beginning would have an 
iH end; but they agreed at laft to deny nothing to Hanni' 
half and fo gave the old man up to his mercy. 

2 Cit. See where he comes. 

3 Cit. O what a fight is here ? 

1 Cit* A rope about his neck, and bound in chains. 

2 Cit. A Cartbaginian'gwsLTA upon him too. 

Enter an Officer <with a Ga^r^^/* Carthaginians before 4tud 
behind Magi\is, chain* d^ith a Rope about bis Neck^ and 
Jed along by a Li^or, 

Off. Have your eyes every way upon the crowd ; 
If any man but feems to pity him, \To the guarii^ 

Secure him as an enemy to the ftate. 

Mag. You fee, my countrymen, the liberty 
You have brought home at lafl for you, and yours. 
Here, in the Forum, in the bare^cM fun. 
You fee a citizen of Capua, 
Second to none in name and dignity. 
Torn from his friends, and forc'd in chains to death* 
Go meet your Hannibal, crowd all your ftreets ; 
Drefs up your houfes, and your images, 

An< 
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And pvLt on all the city's finery. 
To confecrate tHis day a feftival 
Of barbaroQs triumph over you and mc. 

Oj\ ril fpoil your fpeech-making ; drag him along. 
[Exeunt^ the Li3or dragging Magtus ojgf the Stage. 

I C//. O ! piteous fpedacle. 

3 C;V. Piteous indeed. 

1 Cit. This is the fetting out of Slavery. 

2 C//. 'Tis well if it goes no farther : Not allow us to 
pity our fellow-citizens ? 

3 Cx>. Ay, did you mark that ? 

2 Cit, They begin to (hew themfelves already. 
1 Cit. In colours I don't like: We may repent too 
late what we have done. 

Enter more Citizens to *em* 

4 Cit. O you have loft the beft of the (hew, the fight 
of the prifoners, and the bufhel of gold rings. 

I Cit, What I there were fo many Roman knights 
kiird, and taken at Canna^ that their feveral rings^ in 
a heap together, fiU'd a bufhel. 

4 tit. So they fay, indeed. 

1 Cit. Why, then their bufhel lies out of all meafure, 
in my opinion. 

4 C/V. The three hundred knights that were dcliverM 
to us, would have been worth your feeing ; gallant fellows 
indeed, and wounded moft of 'em. 

2 Cit. Some body faid. That Junius was found among 
the prifoners. 

zCit. Yes, yes, Junius^ our countryman was among 
'em; he was faid to be kill'd at Canna^ but he's alive 
again, and in a way to do ytry well. 

1 Cit. He's a prifoner, you fay. 

4 Cit* No, his old friend FirgimuSi upon the merit of 
his violence, and the credit of his father Pacwuius^ has 
made an intereft with Hannibal^ and, they fay, has got 
him his liberty. 

2 Cit. All in good time : But Decius Magius, 

Let's follow all to know what comes of him. lExeunt. 
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£nfer Virginias anJ Junius w//>& an Officer and Guard. 

Vir. O Junius ! how art thou rcllor'd to life ! 
And I by miracle to happinefs ! 
For tho' the bounteous Gods have bled my fate 
With all the good things, elfe, of this great world; 
Yet wanting thee, wanting my other felf, 
I could not be entire to my content. 
Not abfolute, nor perfe^ in my joy. 
But they have brought thee back to me a^ain. 
And through fuch 'mazing pkths of Providence, 
We cannot trace, and o^ly can admire. 
Thus thy good fortune rifes from the bad. 
Had^ thou not been at Canna^ taken there ; 
Had we not leagu'd our flate with Hannibal \ 
Thou hadft not been among the prifoners. 
The Rom'an knights, to be delivered here : 
Thou hadft not feen thy country, city, friends 5 
Nor (hould I had the intereft and power 
With Hannibal^ to gain thy liberty. 

Jun^ I won not be oblig'd for any thing 
I do not underftand a benefit. 
I'm prisoner of au honourable war ; 
And do defpife my freedom, but on terms 
As brave and horieft, as I parted with it : 
^uch terms I muft defpair of finding here. 

Vir, We do invite you to an equal Ihare 
Of all th' advantages of governa^ent, 
Of place, and power, with us in Capua. 

Jun. Therefore I do refufe my liberty. 

Fir, You won not fure refufe it from a friend. 

Juit, I have no friend, nor I pretend to none. 

Fir. You have been mine, and you have thought cat 
yours. 

Jun. 1 hat was in our young days ; when every thini 
Was fwallow'd, and went creduloufly down. 
Our pleafures hurrying on in the (arae courf?, 
When we purfu'd 'cm with the fame dcfires. 
With the fame ftretch, and eagernefs of youth : 
Our manners too in cv^ry thing ally'd ; 

The 
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Then we were friends for our conrenience, 

fiut when the budnefs of the world comes on, 

Juftling between ambitious interefts, 

'Tis then, in the great voyage of our life. 

As if our veflels ftruck upon a rock, ^ 

Each fhifts a feveral way to 'fcape the wreck. 

And fink or fwim, my friend; nay, plunge him down. 

So by his ruin I get fafe to fliore. 

Fir, It never can be fo between us two. 
I have no ambition, have no intereft. 
That friendfhip can fufpedl, or fplit upon. 
Friendfliip is riches, power, all, to me. 
Friend(hip*s another element of life : 
Water and fire not of niore general ufe. 
To the fupport and comfort of the world ; 
Than friendfhip to the being of my joy. 
I would do every thing to ferve a friend. 

Jun. And I would ferve a friend in honed things ; 
1 do pretend 1^0 farther. You, and I, 
You fee, have very different fentiments ; 
Therefore unlikely to continue friends. 
If from our former brotherhood of love, 
You do fufpeft I may have any claim, 
Againft her intered, that fhould have it all, 
Here I renounce it, I refign it here. 
And now let's heartily (hake hands, and part; 
To your high fortune. You ; I to my fate. 

^/V. My fortune and your fate thall be but one* 

Jun. They are impoffible to reconcile : 
You happy, I am born to be a wretch : 
You free, and I condemn'd to be a ftave. 
1 had I fal'n with honour in the field. 
How many miferies had ended there 1 
Death had fecUrM me then from being led 
In triumph here, over my country's fhame, 
I hate your HanniM, I hate your caufe : 
And now can only be a friend to J^(?;ji^. 
And if I ever come at liberty. 
It fhall be but to (Irike again ft you all. 

Off. You hear him, he is not to be reclalm'd. 
C 6 
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Fir, This is the prefent fenfe of fufiering ; 
The grief of unhead'd woands : All will be welU 

Offi You cannot trail him with his liberty. 

f^r. With my own life I will. 

Jun. Have you rcfolv'd 
About the trifle of difpofing me f 

Vir. My houfe your prifon, I mud be your guard. . 

JuH. With your own hands you fet it then on fire. 

Off, He has wara'd youy and the confequence be yours. 
\jExtuntt Junius /ollowftg Virginios. 

SCENE Virginius'j Hou/e. 

Enter Favonia, a nmoman following. 

Fwv, rU hear no more: When next thou fpeak'fl tome, 
Let blood, and death, and ruin be the theme. 
Talk of the mafTacres of families, ' 
Plunder of cities, and whole countries wafte. 
A private mifchief is not worth the news. 
Tell me that all the dire calamities 
Of raging war, chain'd up in difcipline^ 
Are now broke loofe, trooping in horrid march. 
To fright the world, the brood of Cerberus^ 
And worry all, like the black-guard of Hell. 
That luil and rapine do divide the fpfil : 
That giant murder does beftride our ftreeis. 
Stalking in (late, and wading deep in blood. 
My father butcher'd, weltring in his gore : 
A dagger In the throat of my dear child : 
And thou (halt be as welcome then as now. \_Exit woman* 
That Cafua is in univerfal blaze ; 
All, all the winds of heav'n driving this way. 
And nothing but my tears to quench the Hame. 
— — Junius alive ! ev'n that would give me death. 
In Capua too ! that brings it nearer llill. 
4n the fame houfe ! that ilabs the dagger home ; 
It hurries me to execution. 
And execution too upon the rack : 
Let me be out of pain before he comes. 
What corner fball I find to hide this head in ? 

Whct« 
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Where is that dungeon-darkners that can bluid 

The eye of jealoufie I My hufband comes i 

To draw roe to the hateful light again. 

To drag me to the trial of. my truth. 

What can I plead I O guilty, guiJty wretch ! 

There is no courage, but in iooocence : 

No conilancy, but in an honeft caufe. 

Thy confcieace is a thoufand witnefles : 

And Junius^ the chief acceiTary, he 

Stands out againft thee, and confeff<?8 all. 

I'll hear no more : Pronounce my fentence quick. 

Let it be death, to end me any way. [Exiu 

Enter Virginias and Junius, 

yir. I need not tell you, you command all here. 
And chat you have your liberty entire. 
Ha I Junius ! why that palenefs ojn thy face ? 
Thy alier'd looks ^eak thy condition. 
Thou art not well. 

Jun, Indeed I am not well. 

Vir. Expence of fpirits, and the lofs of bloodt 
With needful care they will recruit again* . 
Reft on my arm, and led me lead you in. 

SCENE changes to Favonia'/ Apartment* 

Favonia leaning on her Hand in a Chair* Virginxus 
leading Junius into the Room. 



Vir. Fa'Vdnia- 



Fa*u. Ha ! who calls ? 

Jun, I can no more : I muft end here. 

[Faints at the fight of ^di\om?Lf fie fir iek^ at fight of him* 

Fa'u. Ha! 

Fir. Fall into thefe arms. 
They never will refufe to bear thee up. , 
Favonia^ call for help ; he comes again ; 
Stay; lend your hand; /oft, gently, fet him down. 

[In the Chair fie rifes out of. 
How is it now ? 

Jun* Confounded in my thame. 

That 
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That my infirmity fhould kere introde* 
Your pardon, Madam, will recover me. 

Fir. Rally your routed fpirits to your ud. 
Reft will compofe and bring 'em back again. 
I cannot ftay with you, but will return 
To cheer, to comfort you, and to renew 
The paft endearments of our former friendfliip. 
I will provide you balm for all your wounds : 
My wife her felf, your kind phyfician. 
Will wait upon you, 'till I come again. [Exil* 

Favonia ofiJ Junius. 

Jan. Vm hunted to the brink of the abyfs i 
Plunge in I muft, and to the bottom now* 
But firft upon my knees let me fall down. 
Trembling, and aw'd, and fearful of your frown, 
Befpeaking pardon, if I wildly (hould. 
In queflioning the Gods upon my fate. 
Say any thing towards difturbing you. 

Fav* O rife, I muft not hear you on your knees« 

Jun,- I'm bleft, that you will hear me any way. 
But O ! the accent of my voice is chang'd : 
You cannot know it now in mifery. 
There was a time, in the gay fpring of life. 
When every note was as the mounting lark's. 
Merry, and cheerful, to falute the morn ; 
When all the day was made of melody. 
But it is paft, that day is (pent, and done. 
And it has long been night, long night with me. 
I have been happier, you have known me fo. 

Fa*u. Alas ! there is no fortune perfed here. 

Jun. Indeed I find it : When I enter'd firft 
Into the lift of this contending world, 
I promis'd fair for a more prcf^erous conrfe : 
The favourite of fortune, and the friend. 
To perfect all, of my Firginius : 
We liv'd the envy of our Capuan youth % 
The moft afpiring to the glorious fame 
Of friendftiip, only imitated us : 
So bleft you found us. 
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Fan;. WouW t6 nU Ac Gods 
I ne'er had come between you to divide^ > 

To part fuch friends. 

Jun, O ! had we parted there : 
He to the rich pofleflion of your charms $ 
I to a poorer fortune in my love ; 
Yet rich enough, and happy in content. 
All had been well : Bat he would have me homt. 

Fav. O ! I remember his impatience^ 

Jun. To be a witncfs of hi» happinefs. 
And fo I was. I heard him every day 
Tranfported in the riot of the theme ; 
Full of the ravifliing difcoveries 
He ho4irly made in that bleft land Of love : 
The ever rifing fprings of flowing joy ; 
The hoarded mines of treafures^ yet unborn : 
With fuch a rapture of variety, 
Of pleafures that were ever growing there : 
It was not fafe to hear, I found it fo. 

Fav. O curs'd tSt&, of foolifli vanity ! 

Jun, What was it to approach then, to behold. 
And .face to face examine and compare 
The copied beauties with the original ? 
O ! they were faint, and the deicripdon cold. 
Heavy and dead, to the infpiring life : 
And what I thought extravagance before, 
Prov'd eafie to the wonders I faw there. 

Fav. What will this end in ? 

Jun. Can we refolve to gaze upon the fun 
With Heady eyes ? Soon blinded by that pride 
I loft my way ; and found my fclf too late. 
Born down the torrent of a paflion. 
That always ended, in a fea of woe : 
I plainly faw ruin attend my Heps : 
Therefore refolv'd to lead 'em far away. 
Where they might never come to trouble yoo. 
But O ! it was with all the violence 
Of pangs, in death, that I at laft refolv'd 
And yielded to that only remedy : 
A remedy worfe than the worfl of deaths. 

To 
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To fly the place, where I mull die for love. 
Or live a traitor to my friend and fame. 
Fa<v. What have you faid ? 
Jun. If I have faid too much. 
Believe, I rather had in filence dy'd. 
Than to have fpoke at all : This was the fate 
I labour'd to avoid. But who can fhun 
His deftiny ? It follows every where : 
Capua^ or Romif or Canna^ ftill the fame* 
I would have welcom'd it, that fatal day ; 
But there it loft me in the crowd of death* 
This was the place of execution : 
And it has caught and feiz'd, and bound me here : 
I'm on the rack : What I difcover now. 
Is only the expreflion of my pain. 

Wrung from my heart, long overcharg'd, and full. 

Which elfe fhould burfl with its convuliive throws. 

Rather than eafe its labour by a groan, 

A trembling figh, that might o#end your ear* 
Fa'v. O Junius ! whither are you going ? hold. 
Jun» A little farther, and I fliall arrive 

At my long home, the goal of my defpair. 

To aflc your pardon, would repeat my fault : 

To alk your pity, were to draw you in. 

By fteps of mercy, to a tendernefs. 

Criminal, and guilty, to reprieve a wretch. 

Who, for the common peace, and yoiirs, muO; die. 

There is no ward againfl fuch blows as thefe ; 

They dagger me, and I at lad muft fall. 

Since I am doom'd to be a facrifice 

Of fatal friendfhip, and of hopelefs love. 

Here let me fall, I would be ofFer'd here ; 

Allow me dying to cpnfefs my love 

In my laft figh, and at your feet expire. 

[Falls at her feet I Jhe breaks bis fall^ and kn 
hy him to recover him, 
Fav. 'Tis I am bound, and torn upon the rack 

I cannot bear it, Junius^ Junius : 
> Look up, and live, and I'll confefs enough 

For you, and for my felf, all that I know. 
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An that I ever heard of wretchednefs ; 
^hsLi you have undergone, what I have felt ; 
What I now feel from this tormenting love. 
Where am I going ? Help there*— O he comes 
Again to life — fly, fly to my relief. 

Enter ivoMen, run to affift Junius> and lead him pff, 

tJ(e all your arts, his weaknefs to reflore ; 
My cure mull be, never to fee him more. 

[Exit at anhtbir door* 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

S C E N E, -^ Garden. 
' : Entn Pacuvios and PeroUa. 

/*/?f.T'VE wat^h'd thee with a careful parent -s eye, 
X FoUow'd through all the motions of thy fouU 
And cannot find it, tWrefore have withdr^Kwn^ 
To give thee plaoe, sind opportnnily. 

P/r. An4 therefore h«ve I followM you, my Lord» 
To tell you what it is I labonr with. 

Pac. 'Tis mighty fure, when the great ffanniial 
Not only has forgiv'n, but honour'd thee. 
At his high table, bidding thee his gueA, 
That can d{%race his invitation, 
Poifon his feaft, and in a general mirdi, ■■■ 
Make fad the brow of youth with difconUnt. 

Per, 'Tis a deiign to raife ray country's fame* 

Pac. Thy qomitry's fame] 

Per, You fee this, dagger here, 
A little inftrument for^ great a work, 
But well employ 'd, and gallantly Aruck home-^ 

Pac, Struck home I 

Per. Into the heart of Hanniha/i , < 

Wou'd yet attone our iafapiQtts rey<4t« 
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Pac. O Jupiter, i thou gicat deliverer I 

Per* I have refolv'd to make our peace with RonUt 
And feal it with this Carthmginiah*^ blood. 
*Tis fit that you fhould know what I intend : 
If you approve the deed, then fee it done $ 
If not, take this occafion, and retire. 

Pac, By all the bonds of diity, and of love. 
That tye a Ton and father's hearts in one, 
I beg, implore, conjure thee to defift : 
^et me ffsteSt (hee in this horrM courfe. 
That leads through all the ileps of infamy. 
Into the gulf of fure perdition. 

Per, I think not fo, 

Pac. But now, before the altars of the Gods, 
We interchanged our fouls, and plighted faith. 
With right hands join'd, in folemn, holy league 
Of facred truft ; and was there nbtiiing meant 
By thefe good rites of hofpitaiity. 
More than, when he had fealled, drank^ and laught ; 
To get a nearer opportunity 
Tq perpetrate the fouleft ad of (hame, 
A^d flab our entertainer ? 

Per. Howy my luotA \ ' i 

Our entertainer ? Yott cottipellM ro^ here. 
JPdc. Your benefador; he has fav*d your 141c. 

Per. So is the robber, that but takej my goods i 
And ihall I thahk him for not doing more i 

Pac. If there is nothing facred ; if you think 
Religion, faith, and piety, i^eftraints^ 
But for the weak, then kt loofe all the reins. 
Yet when you undertaJke a villainy 
A61 like a man, not rafhly throw ai^ay 
Honoutand life in the mfad eilterpri^e. 

Per, My life I have devotled to my caufe. 
And honour muft attend it when it goes. ' 

Pac. What ! would you fmgly ftrike at Hannibal P 
Where*ts the circle of his ofticers ? 
His waiting flaves, and his attending guards f • 
The many eyes, that only wake ifor %itn ? 
The many hands. aiivays^Jirflfisfdfrhim? 

Al 
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All blind and dead ? are they confounded all? 
Can you alone, undaunted, Hand againft 
Thofe looks of terror, which arm'd legions 
Have trembled at, and Rome could not fuftain ? 

Per. I can furprize him in his riots here. 

Pac. O, no, my Ton, he's not to be furpriz'd. 
There is an awful guard of majefty 
About his perfon, that denies approach : 
A majefty of glorious adions,^ 
Of famous wars, and bloody battles gainM» 
That are his fvvord and buckler every where. 
They charge around him, like Numidian fpeais> 
To terrify and keep off all furprize, 
Trebie, and Thra^meney and CaHnte, all 
Shelter him witiv the laurels ai their &elds* 
The mighty ghoft of great JSntiiiusf 
That waits him, as his guardian genios nour. 
Would wi(h to die again, a death 6f ihame^ ^ 

To fee a boy attempt his conqueror. 
But grant you could furprize him, and his guards l 
Yet I am there, what will you do with mc F 
I am his fortrefs, I am his deftnce. 
Will you porfue him dirdugh a.£»dle^■6 li^? 
If you will dab him, (lab hinvtbea through me. ^ 
My bread oppos'd, firft you muft reach my himt, > 
Before your dagger Can arrive at him. 
. Per. O, Sir, your words hairc ftruck a dagger liere^ ^ 

Pac. Is then the third of thy revenge fo h:t. 
Not to be flackt,. but with a father's blood f 

Per. I'll pour out mine to quench your kindled rage. 

Pac. Let me deter thee here, rather than jgo 
To throw away th3ffelf, and ruin me. ... 

O let my prayers profper, and prevail ^ 

With thee, as for thee they prevail'd to day. 

Per. I mud deny you nothing ; but you have 
Undone yourfelf, your country, and your fon. 
You have commanded me, and I will pay 
That piety to you my country claims. 
O my dear country ! this'wa^ my lad hope, ft«^ 

To have, redor'd thee to thyfelf ^and Jtom$^ 
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I had preparM this dagger in thy caufe : 

But fince my father wrefts it from my hands ; 

I can no more, but with my grief retire^ 

^nd in the crowd expe£l the common fatr. \ExiU 

Enter Virginius to Pacuvius. 

Vtr* You have withdrawn yourfelf in a bad time. 
We wanted you within ; the public has 
Put on a different face from what it had ; 
But fmile or frown, we cannot mend it now» 

Fac. Pray, what's the matter I 

Fir. Why, the queftion rofe 
Upon the taking in the Tar entities. 

Pac. O, I was by, when their amba^dors 
Were introduc'd, and had their audience. 
Their bufinefs was wdcom'd, and well received. 
But not requiring hafte, foon laid aiide. 
And civilly difmift while I was there. 

Fir. It was fo, and the re veilings went on* 
But then, from all the quarters of the town. 
We were alarm'd by clam«rous complaiats 
Of every kind againft. the Ibldiers. . 
Women and 'wine v^ knew of right wo'e theirs^ 
But in a natural and ma^ly ufe; 
Not to break through^ or over-leap the boundt 
Of government, by brutal violence. 
But when they came, without diflindiion. 
To feize on all, proceeding fo to blood. 
To plunder, murder, and to raviihment, 
'Twas high time to complun. 

Pac. H%h time indeed. . 

Fir, Some call'd on you, others petitionM me | 
And every client to his patron r^n. 
To fave him, or to redrefs his injuries. 

Pac. What folktwM then ? 

Fir. Maberbal {landing by, 
The Carthaginian general of the horfe. 
With his blunt honefty, told Hannihaly 
That from the foldiers luxury, he forefaw / 
Capua would ptovrto him and his affairs, 

^ Fat 
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^atal as ever Canna did to Rome. 

Pac, Ha ! that was home. 
.jj ^/>. Hannibal rouz'd at that, 
1^ And gave his orders for a (peedy march : 
Bai not fo much, on what Maberbal faid, 
Xc is believ'dy as on fome news from Rome, 

Pac. We never wifliM him to continue here. 

Vir, But what (hou'd be the news that has fo foon 
^Iter'd his meafures ? 

Pac. Of no matter what 
Can come from Jlcme ; he has ferv'd the prefent turn, 
^nd we can ferve our feives againil the ilext ; 
^e muft be near him, while he flays with us. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE VirginiusV Hou/e. 

Enter Junius. 

Jun. It was her hand that rais'd me from the grave} 
It was her mercy that repriev'd my fate : 
She meant it in a kind companion , 
Tho' it had been the tendered charity, 
Td let the rigor of the fentence pafs 
Upon my life, and put me out of pain. 
I am redeemed from the arreft'of death. 
To pine, and laiiguilh in a wretched life. \ 
Is there no remedy ; want will be heard. 
And anfwer'd too; I could tarn beggar here:- 
When once it comes to the extremity 
To take,' or llarve, there is no more. a ri^ht 
Of property : all things lie common then 
In nature's field, from heav'n to hell is ouro, 
for our fapport, to compafs any way. 
What hinders then but I may be relieved ? 
I have difcharg'd my felf from all the bonds 
Of friendihip, duty, that encumber 'd me; 
And I am left at large, and free to take 
All opportunities that can ailiil 
To make me— What? a villain : Am I free? 
Difcharg'd of all my obligations ? 
W^y am I here, plac'd as another Lord 

Over 
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Over this family, and not a friend ? 

Is then the truft and confidence repos'd 

In me, and my fidelity, no bond ? 

Thefe are (late ntorals ; but adverfity 

Has ever been an evil counfelior ; 

And always will be £>: I'll heair no more* 

] have nothing left me but my honefty. 

To write my epitaph, and grace my tomb. 

Thither I'm going. O Favonia ! ftay, 

I fee you fhun me, let me only take 

A parting look, I won not dare to fpeak, 

ii I ihou'd figh, it is my laH adieu. [£xa^ 

SCENE, th^ Forum. 
Enttr three or four Citizens of the better Sert^ 

1 Cit, Are thefe our friends ? what cou'd they have 
ione worft by us, if they had been our enemies ? 

2 Cit. If our city had been taken by ftorm, they coold 
but have ravifh'd our wives and daughiers. 

3 Cit, And put us to the fword ; you forget that,.nian. 
2 Cit. No, we were referv'd for a worfe ponifhmentt 

to (land by, and look on, as fcandalous witne(res of our 
infamy and difgrace. 

1 Cit, There's nothing free from their infblence and 
outrage. 

2 C/V# Every place prophan'd by their rioting and 
druAkennefs. 

1 Cit. They have invade every thing that's dear to ns. 

2 Cit, No property in a^y thing* 

3 Cit. Eipecially the petticoat ; nay, it has been very 
bad indeed ; but 'twill mend now, they are marcht away 
to the Tarentines ; and Tarentum take 'em, 1 fay. 

1 Cit. Hannihat is march'd indeed with his army, but 
has left a gartiAvA behind him: What does he mean by 
that ? • 

2 Cit, To protect us againft ^tRimans, 

1 Cit. Tht Romans/ why, we have been toW all 
along there was no danger of them. 
z Cit* 1 wiih we may find it fo. 
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1 C/7, There's no believing aoy thing now-a-days ; 
not a fyllable of truth in the aiouth of report, for aa 
^oneil man to walk by. 

2 Cit. 'Tis all party, and ferving a turn. 

1 Cit, There was no news current a great while, but 
the diftrefs of the Romans^ the mifery they were brought 
tOy and the utter impoffibility of ever appearing in arm* 
again ; that Was all the reafon we had for deferting our 
old friends. 

2 Cit. Now that turn's ferv*d, and hot fo much care 
taken to ftifie the intelligence ; we hear of nothing but 
their induftry and virtue, the preparations and power of 
the Romans : I am credibly informed they have a con- 
fular army in the field, and in condition to try their 
fortune again with Hannibal^ if he pleafes. 

1 Cit. He may thank himfelf, if they fhould beat hiok 
now. 

2 Cit. If he had march'd diredly to Romi from Cannay 
as he was advis'd. 

1 Cit. But he ftay'd there playing the merchant, and 
felling his prifoners. 

2 Cit. Which provok*ii Maherhal to tell him, That 
he knew how to conquer, better than to ufe his vidlory. 

3. Cit. If the Romans are ib flrong, what may become 
of us then ? 

2 Cit. Nay, we have pull'd our houfes upon our 
heads, and may be buried in the ruins, for ought we 
know. 

1 Cit. We have deferv'd as ill as we can of *€m. 

2 Cit. And have nothing ta pray the gods, but thaft 
they may never have it in their power to reward U6 to 
our defer ts. 

. Omn. That's all we have to truft to. [Exeunt. 

Enter Pacuvius and Virginius* 

Vir. Is't poffible 1 he cannot be fo bafe, 
^Forgetful, fo ungrateful to his friends. 

Par. Contain yourfelf, at leaft here in the ftfcct; 
Let us not be the firll in our complaints. 
Who were the forwardeft— — 



48 The Fate of Capvm: 

Fir. And we are paid 
Moft richly for oar pains. 

Pac, I will come home 
To you, and there we wiil enlarge oar hearts 

Fir. In fpight <^ all his guards, and fpeak bold truths: 
I (hall expedt you with impatience* [ExiK 

Pac. Bold truths ! They may return upon ourfelves ; 
For if I fpeak truth boldly, as it is, 
I cannot be furpriz'd, that Hannibal 
Should leave a ga^rifon, fhould not truft me 
With full command, which I had juft before 
Abus'd, betray'd, and given up to tintr 
To him> I mean xo my ambition : 
This little (land or fortune gives me time 
To look about, and fee what I have done ; 
The many violent Aeps that I have made 
To bring me here; to my untimely fall. 
It may h& too. When ^brajimene was fought^ 
Being chief magidrate of Capua^ 
Had Hannibal marcht this way, I had deiign'd 
The fenate's (laughter, to deliver up 
The city fo. I was prevented theu : 
But now have done i t not fo bloodily. 
What was the Romans murder in our bathsy 
Was not that bloody, and fet on by me ? 
I had forgot ; 'tis dangerous to awake 
A guilty memory. Decitu Magius too 
Stands out to accufe me— but he's ftill alive. 
6 I remember all his curfes now : 
May they be blown about, and loft in air ; 
Not (hed their venom upon me and mine. {Eiit. 
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SCENE changes to Virginius'/ Heu/e. 
Enter Junius. 

yun. All clo(b and filent ! as in depth of night 
Wrapt up in darknefs ! In the inner room 
I rpy a- winking lamp, that weakly ilrikes 
The ambient air, fcarce kindling into light : 
That, feeble as it is, fhall be my guide. 
There I ihall find her in her pomp of grief. 
Dare I invade her facred folitudc ? 
My heart finks in me, and my trembling knees 
Knock, and forfake mft, when I wouM go on; 
Warning me not to touch forbidden ground. 
Forbidden ! fo are all good things to me. 
Nothing to hope, I nothing have to fear. [Exit^ 

SCENE changes'^ and Jhonios Favonia afleep «« « 
Couch in an Unirefs. 

Junius returns. 

Jun, She confccratcs the place, where-e'er (he is. 
With reverence : We enter temples fo. 
Where are the terrors^ that fhou'd keep me back ? 
Her frowns^ the greateft, are difarm'd in fleep^ 
O may the fofteft down of fweet repofe 
Receive thee gently on the bed of peace. 
And fold thee c)ofe in the kind arms of reft : 
That undifturb'd, this opportunity 
May now be mine, to feed my famifh^d eyes. ' ' 

The fickning light is envious, and grows pale. 
With looking on her : 'Tis a fi^ht indeed. 
For the high mounted fun, in all his pride, 
To ftop, and wonder a t Let me fix here 
Stretch wide the gates of fight to take her in. 
In the full triumph of her conquering charms. 
My eaeer eyes devour her beauties up, 
Infatiable, and hungring ftill for more. 
O I the rich glutton, that enjoys this ftore ! 
Nothing to fpare from fnperfiuity, 
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To feed my wanu— "—^my fever burns mo up, 

! let me quench it at this healing fpring. 
The fpring is facred ; a divinity 
Frotefts the place ; thrice happy, happy, he 

Who may plunge in, and bathe, and wanton ther^. 

But 1 may taOe the coolnefs of the dream. 

And I will drink the cordial of a kifs. 

From this dear hand, reach'd out to comfort me. 

[Kieels and kijfts her JJaiyi, 
She wakes t 

Entsr Vifgiutu mi4 Pacovius at ihi D^or* 

What noiife ! I may retire unfeen, [fixi^f 

Fir. A man here with my wife t Q ! give me wa;r. 

{Brtahfrcm Pacwvi^s, 
Fan;, Who's there ! my Lord ? 
Fir, Where is the vilUi«? where? [Rwu after ]\3JivaiU 
Fa*v, O 1 where indeed I My father \ on my knees 

Let me protefl, and fwear my innocence. 

1 am betrayed, and left. 

Pao Thoa a« indeed. [Viirgihin? mwnu* 

Fir. This was conuiv'df and Uy'd for his efcapc i 

And thi9 apari;ment £Hed» «nd prepap'4 

To be the fiu^ne of their Jidvl Serous Ivft. 

Where is there fnch another wretcb on eHfth ^ 

Ruin'd, undone in every intefelU 

Betray'd, and ruin'd in tki9 d^^ieA Uuft ! 

But I will be the executioner 

Of my juft rage, and here begin reve«»ge^*— ^ 
Pac. Strike home, it i# the fwpf4 of jqftice now. 
/^/r. Have you condemned he*" r 
Pac. I applaud the deed, [Sh$ ^pen^ her ^vm» 

Fir. I wonnot kill thee in thy /a|ber'§ fighu 

That Were to 4^ a niurder uppn hi^i. 

Here, take he^ Sif, I give her MP lo yog. 

Your houfe's honour is engfig'd with mine. 

Do with her what is fit for you, and me* 

You are her jud^^c, coAd«iW> ot fei her ftee, [E^cuft^. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

SCENE thi Forum. 
Junius, njuith Citizens. 

yuH.T ET Capua fink under the rods of Romi : 
I J Her axes Ijew your branches to the flock, 
Fhe lifelefs trunk, never to iprout again. 
The Gods appointment ^ways is the befly 
Jut every way yoijr ruin will be juft. 

I GV. If atl our nobles are of your mind* what muft 
lecome of the ci^ in a little time ? ^ 

Jun. It muft become the injur'd Romans fpoil, 
it the beft, that, and you their faithlefs ilaves, 
Ls you deferve, i^nworthy to be friends. 
fowy BOW the ds^y of your account draws on. 
^he Roman confnls come as miniflers 
)i ufj^thy and terror, to this guilty town, 
Lrm'd with the kindled juflice of the gods 
Lgainft yoiMr Grim^> \^li\L t^^ avengi^ig bolts 
rom heay'n, and the devouring flames of hell, . 
''o burn, deHroy, and ruin you and yours. 
*hey hawe iavefted ^pu with fire, and fword. 
amines and peftilence will follow fpon . 
I the ftaiV4 rear, to feize, '^nd faften on 
'hofe wretches, whp juft 'Ifcape t^ie ftjroke 0/ \yar, 
ou have variety of ipjj^ry 
efore you, in this fieg^, to pick, ^nd chufe 
/"hat death you pleafe, but think not to efcape. 
bur Hannibal has left you, with the Gods, 
nd all good men, to fure perdition. [Exit* 

2 C/V. A forry comfortej>r-!r- ' ^ 

1 Cit. Of t'other fide ; no friend of ours ; no matter 
'hat he fays, l^e wishes it were lyoife, if pofll^le, 

3 Cit. Nay, 'tis ev'n bad enough \ an4 how '^wjli bfe 
etter I don't knq^% 
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2 C/V. We're in a miferable condition, that's the trc 
on'ty and which way to apply our felves for a remedy 

1 Cit, Ay, that's the way, if v/e cou'd hiron't. 

2 Cif, Let's to the Forum, there we (hall £nd < 
fellow-citizens. 

I Cit. We'll join with them, ibr fomething tnufl 
^one. {Exa 

Janins rttums^ 

Jmn. What is't to me, my country, Capua ? 
Who does maintain, or who deferts her caufei 
Fa^onia is the province of my care : 
And her I have deferted, bafely left. 
How ! bafely I nay, abandon'd to the rage. 
It may be, of a jealous hun)and too. 
Ah ! whither am I hurry'd by my fears ? 
Had I foreieen but half the acddeilts 
That threaten now, what wou'd I not have done ? 
1 wou'd have fnatch'd her from his cruel hands. 
And may do flill.^ I will declare my love. 
Clear her fufpeded honour to the worlds 
Or juftific my paffion by revenge, ££; 

5 C E N E changes to Pacuvius'i Houfe* 

Enter Pacuvius and S^er*vant. 

Pac, Let him difpofe of her, as he thinks bcft : 
It was a taik unnaturally impos'd. 
And therefore willingly I lay it dpwn. 
Beiides, there is a public conflift here. 
Within this breaft, admits not private cares. 
Say, have you fent to Vibius Firius, 
And Marius Blofius ? 

^er. As you order'd. Sir, 

Pac. And what ? 

Ser, They willxome home to you. 

Pac. 'Tis well. 
Let no body difturb me, 'till they cone. 
They fent no news ? 

^^. There's none worth fending, Sir. 
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Fac. Worth fending ! trae» 'twill come itfelf too fbon*. 
But we may boldly hear what we muft feel. 
*Tis natural to enquire how the world goes— 

Ser. Towards an end with tts> 'tis to be fear'd^ 
.And Capua -, the expedition is 
Incredible, that carries on the ficge. 

Pac» We often aik, in cafes of defpair^ 
When we are fare the anfwer cannot^pleafe. 

5/r. Hannibal tty^d. to raife it, but in vaia: 
And now 'tis faid that he is march'd to Rome .- 
That way to draw the confuls from our wdl^' 
To fave their city, and defend themfelves* 

Pac. Leave me, and bring in what reports you hear.. 

[Exit the Servant*. 
We cannot anfwer for unborn events : 
The Gods have plac'd 'em in the hands of fate,. 
To fhape, and fa(hion for their high decrees ; 
At their appointed time, to bring 'em forth,. 
To baffle human wit; and induflry^ 
£Ife in the courfe of probability. 
And as appearances prefented things,. 
Rome was to fall, and Capua was to rife. 
But fate, it feems, has otherwife ordain'di. 
There js a fecret power, within the fcene. 
That works unfeen, and makes fo quick a change.. 
I cannot Hand the taunts of bad fuccefs, 
And therefore wonnot meet 'em in the crowd.. 
I have hitherto been on the winning £ide. 
We have another game of fortune now. 
And I will lofe as little as I can. 
I cannot make the figure that I wou'd. 
But need not make a bad one ; that^s in me ;. 
If it grows worfe, I know my remedy. [Exit* 

SCENE changes to the Forum. 

A Croivd of Citizens. 

3 Cit, No tidings to comfort us ? 

4 C//. Sad times, fad times, and running on to be 
worfe a& fall as they can drive. 
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z Cit. Did ever Dcople fall from {bdi a pi| 
profperity, unto faal a gulph of defh-udlion, vcl 
a time f 

3 Ci^. Never, never. 

2 C//. Our failles did fota€t!iiiig at firft to fiii 
works, but to no pnrpofe how, they*re beaten baci 
every attempt, and dare not look the Remans in 

1 (//. There's no peeping upon the walls. 

3 Cit. The engines pSlay ib thick, they're about 
ears before you're aware x)f *eni. 

2 Cit. iHxrt a fpade employ'd in the trenthes, biitl 
a Capuan grave. 

4 Cit. We*re in a fad cxwditfen indeed. 

1 Cit. Tlicre's no body to command, but Boftaty 
Hannot the Car/Jba^iniani t and how the Capnam 
them, yen may believe. 

2 Cit. The garrifon fight* hatd for us, tto feve th( 
fclves ; but they^H pay thdr quarters before they le^f* 

3 Cit, They have brought Us into the crime^ 
won't forfakc us in the puniftiment. 

1 Cit, Nay, they hivt Aotit all they can f^r iM iM 
Hannibal. 

2 Cit. And for themfelveis, for they tfiuft p4y m 
fcores ; but what whs that all f 

1 Cit, Why, they fenttohim, to complain that he W 
abandon'd the town, and, as it were, yielded it op him* 
felf to the fury of the Romans ; and Withal befeedii^g 
him, that he vwu'd come to their relief, who wot not 

I only befieg'd, but ihut up in the works, andalftoftio 
\ the hands of the enemy / ■ " 

t 2 Cit, Upon which, he canie to look upon his patients 

at a didance, fhook his head in defpair of our ftate, aad 
went to Rome for better advice. 

3 Cit, He fent us his reafon for fo doing. ^ 

2 Cit, But the confuls are here flill, for all his reafon, 
and the praetor too ; their armies are not drawn oif. As 
foon as /r^/stiz/^/z/march'd out of Capua, the Romans canic 
upon us, you know, as if they had hit the opportuBicy> 
they had been aiming at fo long ; they did not comekcre 
^ be drawn away by every motion of the enemy. 
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4 Cit. N09 no, they won't leave us fo. 

2 Cit, Therefore my advice is, either to try what our 
^efpair can do, in making a bold pufh, or take the 
benefit of the confuls proclamatioi]. 

3 Cit. What's that? What does the proclamation fay ? 

2 Cit. It offers life and liberty to all thofe that fur- 
render themfelves in four and twenty hours. 

3 Cit. Why, ay, why don't we lay hold on the pro- 
clamation ? 

4 Cit. At leaft let's Hay for an anfwer from HannibaU 
Some Mauritaniam have undertaken, in the name of 
deferters, to get to him thro' the Roman camp. 

2 Cit. And will be wife enough never to come back 
Again. In the mean time, we (land like condemn'd 
men, with the halter about our necks, but no body at- 
tempts any thing for himfelf, or the public. 

1 Cit. What wou'd you have us do ? The chief citi- 
zens have (hut themfelves up in their houfes, expefliag 
their ruin, with the deftruftion of their country. 

3 Cit. The nobles have deferted us, and the care of 
the comn^on-wealth. 

2 Cit. Why then, in the firH place, let us go» and 
iet Decius Magiut at liberty* 

Omn. Agreed, agreed ; 'twas luckily thought upon* 

3 C//( He's a good man». and a lover of his country* 

4 Cit. And a lover of the people. 

1 Cit. Nay, he never qaarrell'd with us, bat forom? 
faults, ^^^n we deferv'd it* ^ 

3 Cit. If we had been govern'd by him, friends—— 

2 Cit. Let us clap him up at the head of the government* 

3 Cit. And his enemies in his pla«e. 

4 Cit. We can't do better. 

1 Cit. And then we'll go about the city to fummon 
the fenate, and tell the Senators plainly what they mud 
truft to ; that unlefs they ai&mble immediately to look 
after the public, we'll fet their houfes on fire about 
their ears, and begin with them in the ruin of Capua. 

2 Cit. We'll facrifice them to their country, rather 
than give up our wives and children to the enemy» 

5 Cit. And fo we'll tell *em plainly* 
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4 Cit, There's nothing elfe to be done. 

1 C/V. If we are to be ruin'd, let it begin at our betters. 

2 C/V. *Tis time enough for us, when it comes to our 
turn. And Til take my tarn, tho' it be at the gallows. 

I Cit, Why, that's well faid, there's fomething. to be 
expedted from our honeft endeavours. Therefore all 
hands to Decius Magius, \^Exeuuii 

SCENE VirginiusV Httufe, 
Enter Virginius njoitb a Servant. 

Vir. You know the reft, tell her that I am here. 

\_Ex* fer*nsoAt 

SCENE opens^ andjhe^s Favonia on the Ground. 

Where are you ? on the ground ! it does become 

The prefent pofture of your fall'n eftate. 

Fallen from the high eft pitch of happinefs. 

Into the loweft depth of mifcry. 

Yet I will raife you ; wou'd I cou'd rcftore yott 

To the admirM height, in which you ftood. 

Of fame, and virtue ; but it cannot be. 

As well I may refix a new fall'n ftar. 

In his bright orb, to light the world again, 

I come to viiit you. 

Fa^v. I thank you, Sir, 

Fir. I durft not truft you in a father's hand. | 

t Fan;. I have no friend. I 

f7r.- O I that the time (hou'd come; 
That you fhou'd ever fay you have no friend, 
Wh^n I am near you. Yes, you have a friend, 
A friend you ftrou'd not have; no more of that. 
I am to tell you what a friend you've loft : 
And then compute your gains. 

Fan;, I have loft all 
That ever was of value to my peace. 

Fir. You have deftroy'd all that was in your pow'^' 
And ypti well knew your pow'r to ruin me. 
You've thrown away a hufband, and his love, - 
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That follow'd you, as nat^ure does her works. 

To nurfe, and raife you to perfedlipn. 

Had all the good things of this earth been minc> 

And mine the pow'r to draiv the fpirits. off, 

fnto a quintef&nce of happinels, 

2 had bedow'd the precious draught on yOH.^ 

And in return ' ■ 

Fav. O I could make yoa none,. 
To your deferts. 

Fir. In barbarous return. 
You have reach'd out the gall of bitternef^ 
To dafh my cup, and poifon ail my joys. 
I cou'd have fweet'ned it with my revenge, 
Which I reflrain'd. I held your father's hand^ 
Stretch 'd out to take away your guilty life. 
For when I heard he had pronounc'd your death,. 
And iign'd the execution, tho' I knew 
You had deferv'd it of my wrongs, and me, 
1 couM not hold, but flew to your relief. 
And why ? Is it becaufe my nature is 
Infenfible, and cannot feel a wrong ? 

Stapid, and dead'ned to the fenfe of ihame I 

Or, that I'm noted for my ealinefs 

In finding out excufes to forgive ? ^ 

And pardon fader than they injure me ? 

Is that the reafon that I refcu'd you ? 

You know me better : no, Favonia^ no,. 

Twas pity came into the place of rage. 

But do not therefore think that I am fit 

For my difgrace, becaufe I pity'd /oir. 

Jiudice her felf condemns with a remorfe. 

And pities while flie flrikes ; befides I thought. 

That I, and you, who for fo many years 

Had liv'd, as friends, fhould have a time to part*. 
Fav. O mifery ! that I muft nothing fay 

In my defence, to clear my innocence. 
yir. Hold, have a care, no more of innocence,. 

Or a defence j if you infift on that, 

I (hall break thro' the temper I propos'd. 

And then I cannot i^y where I (hall end. 
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Fav. Well, I have done. 
Fir. Not but you have an advocatt ftiH here. 
Within this breaft, and not to be removed, 
That in defiance of a taufe fo fouI» 
So defperate, and fo loft, will yet be heard.: 
But then it does pretend but to advife. 
And warn me to be cautious what I do» 
V/ell to confider what I utidtrtake, 
Pond ring to weigh the heavy confequence^ 
And not revenge my felf upon my iblf^ 
As that's th^ cale» tinlefs I am rc^lv'd 
' Never to want what I woold thtofw away» 
And who can know hiB refolution f 
Who can be fure, that he b well enougk 
Acquainted with the temper of his hearty 
To anfwcr for its proof and conftancy f 
To know its ftitngth fufiicient to fupport 
So great a lofs^^ to bear a iofs^ like yours K 
The lofs of ally that ever I held dear. 
A lofs, to beggar me» and all my hopes. 
Thefe were the thoughts that flew to jrour reGef^ 
And have prcferv'd yon for this interview. 
' Fa*v* More terrible than death it felf to me. 

Fir. You cannot think I come to pardon yotr* 
No, all. that I endeavour, or can g^ 
Upon my wrongs, is ta difarm my rage. 
And let it pafe among die ftrange eife&s 
Of that commanding pow'r,. you always had 
Upon my heart, that you arc yet alive. 
But I am ftiU contriving my re\Tnge j 
Still iheditating' how to punifh you ; 
And 1 am in a way that pleafes' me : 
It fatisfies my juftice better too. 
Than the atonement of your fpotted blood. 

Fav* There is no remedy, no way to fave 
My innocence, but by accufing him. 
Who always has been dearer than my life. 
h muil be he, that conld purfue me there. 
If he has fcapM with fafety, I am paid, ' 
Tho' 'tis a heavy lofs of life and fame^ 
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Virgihius returm 'wUh a Child in his Hdnd^ 

Fir. Here is % little innocent, that tomei 
To moarn with you : Sdon as fliecan fpeak plain. 
She'll tell yoa^ 'tii an undone mother's lofs 
Has brought her hither, to be nars'd in tears* 

Fafff, O ! may (he never know her mother's fate» 

Fir. Nor the difhonoiirof her father; bot 
Inheriting her parents infamy,. 
She maft grow op wkh the difgrace, and. ihame- 
Look on her well. 

Fa'u. Msf eyes and heart are.fQll of her. 

Fir. Look on her as it were to be the laft. 
The lafl, laft look that you may ever have. 

Fav. This objeft I woald wifli to clofe my eyes. 

Vir. Yon mttft temtfmber how (he has been bred,. 
The fondled darling of oar rival loves. 

Fav, Who are to drive in fondiiefs of her now f 
Who to fupply a tender mother's care I 

Fir. O ! that the reafon of my love (hdold prore^ 
Should ever prove the reafon of my hate ! 
How have I hung upon the little lines 
Of that dear face, with a fond fathcr^s joy. 
To £nd the mother there in miniature 
By Nature's hand copy'd in every look ! 
I pray'd the gods (he might refemble yOn, 

And now abhor the like^efs 1 defir'd * 

I cannot look upon her, bat (he brings 

Her mother's crimes into my memory— • 

When you are in yoar grave, the fight of her 

Will raife you from the dead, to haunt my peace^ 

To plague and punifh me ; tak^ her awa/. 

I won not throw her out to beggary. 

But for your fake will never fee her more. 

Fav. O miferable woman ! mufl 1 be 
The ruin of my child ! 

\She fnatches up the child \ the 'women come about her 
to t4ike the child. 

Vir. Away with her. 
Why am I not obey'd ? Force her away. 
I> 6 
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Fav. O let her (lay but for a parting hou r 

Vir, No, not a minute, not a moment's flay, 

Fav. To take a farewel kifs. 

Vir. You've feen your laft of her. 
Now (he has wound herfelf about your heart. 
Now (he has hold of all the firings of life. 

Now tear her thence that you at laft may feel 

{Forcing the child from her^ fie falls on thefiovt*. 
Some of the tortures you prepared for me. 

Fa*v. The gods muft give me patience to fupport 
What they inSid ; this is a thoufand deaths. 

Vir. When I can entertain you at this rate» 
I'll viiit you again ; in the mean time 
You know your lodging, I muft fee you in. 
You'll have fufficient leifurc to reileA 
Upon the follies that have brought you here. 
You've made yourfelf unworthy of the world. 
And therefore never ihali appear again. 
But live forlorn, immur'd within theie walls. 
Who's there? 

A Servant enters wth a Dagger in one Hand^ and a Bowl 
in toother, and gi*ves ^em to Virginius, lAjbo places *em 
on a Table by Favonia. 

I have your father's prefent yet to bring. 

He fends a dagger, and a poifon'd draughty 

In your extremity to comfort you. 

When you are weary of this flavery. 

You have that wretched choice to fet you free. 

\Tb§fcine {huts upon Favonia ; htgoti *^' 
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ACT V. SCENE L 

SCENE, Tke Forum 

iter Pacuvias, Vibius Virius^ andMzAn^ Blofius, <u;///S^ 
the Senators in their federal Parties. 

S#«.TX 7 £ are met here, and only to be made 

V V Mpre certain'Of inevitable fate : 
&cb moment brings us matter of delpair, 
nd no one to propofe a remedy. 
Bio. The Mauritanians^ who were hir'd, and ient> 
ndy as deierters^ undertook to pafs 
he Roman camp, and get to Hannibal^ 
ifcover'd by the confuls ta be fpies, 
ifty in number were condemn^ to be 
irft flrlpp'dy and fcourg'd, then with their hands cutoff^ 
I that moft lamentable plight driv'n back 
6 Capua^ to let us fee the news» 

2 Sen. To let us fee what we are to expedU 

3 Sen. To let us read in bloody charaders 
he vengeance that is laid in (lore for us. 

4 Sen. The fpe£lacle has funk the people {o^ 
hey dare no longer think of a defence, 

nd talk of nothing but furrendring now* ' 
Pac. This accident has cut our commerce pff^ 

ill our intelligence with Hannib^. 

/e've nothing farther to cxpedl from him. 
Bio. And the gods know, but litde from ourfelves. 
Within.'] Bear back, make way for -our deliverer. 

>o you not know good Decius Magius? 

Enter Decius Magius, 

1 Sen. O ! Decius Magius / you're a welcome man 
^mong us, you were never wanted more. 

Mag. 'Tis a bad day for Capua y when a weak 
^Id, ufelefs man comes to be wanted io. 
ut any thing is welcome in di Itrefs. ' 

3 I'«n 



'6t The Fate of Capxjat 

Vm (briy for the caafe that brings me heret, 
. Tho' it has brought oie back to libeitr. 
From dtingeon darknefs to the heav'iuy Hghr. 

2 Sen. We never were in fuch a wretched needi. 

Mag. I hear how mattfrs go with us^ all vyrong^ 
And fear me, 'til toe late to fet 'em right. 
My pow'ris Ytrf poor* but yet yoa may 
Staiploy iu at. you pleafe, for CafisM^ 
For I am fiill devoted to* her caafe. 

1 Sen. We tatinot hope to ha^ the t<M(rii relieved* 

2 Sen. Nor are we able to defend it long. 

3 Sen. The Rman tleiiienty has of^ been try'd 
On de^rate occaiions, Md been fbund^ 
When all has fail'd, the only remedy* 

4 Sen. And let us not defpair Of its elftdfr^ 
Its good effisdls on us. 

JB/o. What do you mean f 

1 Sen. To pacify the futy Of out fkte. 

2 Stn. Nbt to enrage it by opposing it. 

' 3 Sen. But freely give what they have power to tab 

I Sen. We have agreed, the gfeateil part of us. 
To fend our legates to the confu!» camp. 
And offer up the town, to fave our lives* 

4 Sen* And you are come» good Decins hiagim» 
The fiiteft fuppliant In your country's taufe. 

1 Sen* You have dcfervM, and you may well pretea 
An intereft with the Roman generals. 

Mag. An intereft againft their intereft ! 
There's very little to expedl from that. 

1 Sen^ We win furrender at dilcretion. - 
Mi^. Anti that is but a wretched embaffie. 

Bat if yon think it is the only way 
To do you fervice, and you are agreed. 

2 Sen. We are agreed there is no other way. 
Mag. WJiat fays Pacua/ius ? You are yet to fpeak*^ 
Pac, *T would ill become ray charader, to join 

In this advice of fupplicating Rome 
In our diftrefs, who» may be, was the firft 
To urge her ruin, by deferdng hen 
But if I were no more obnoxious^ 



r*^ Fat« (f Capita; fij 

)re tLccoanubte for our retolt, 
he that a^ed leaft, yet I muft think, 
v^hat we've dofis to cixem, and they to ui^ 
is no hope of pardon at their hands. 

A pardon 1 *ds a play-thing for a child,, 
[1 the prcfent fit of frowardneft ; 
\ can never fet his heart upon't. 
. Now, when a foreign enemy inltilts^ 
{anmhal himielf that enemy, 

all ^ingB are permitted to the fwoid,. 
ifiiM, and flaming over hah^ 
h a time, forgetting HannilaU 
very threatned danger, to fend here 
x)nfuls, with their amies confular, 
as they did intend to make their wars 
y^ us, not Carthage more abhorr'd 
CmpuM ; as if they did not come 
ime, or vi£teiy, but for revenge; 
f . li may be 16, and that they come to raifb 
aument, C& warn lucceeding times^ 
to injure, in whatever ftate 
fortune is, the titizens of kome. 
. The very favages, and fierceft beads, 
t aoproach their dens, and they will leave 
deftinM prey, to fave their helplefs yoni^g, 
\omani are more eager yet than they, 
)t the leaguer of ^eir city Romit 
wives, their children (whofe imploring cries, 
amentations almoft reach 'em here) 
altars, hearths, the temples of the Gods,, 
spuichres of their great anceftors, 
iger to be violated all 
mniSalf can once remove 'em hence, 
the determin'd fpoil of Capua, 
edy are they of our punifbment, 
ch a burning third to drink our blood, 
fore, for my part, I will feek no aid 
fmy felf : While I am matter of 
!>erty, I can take care for one. 
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1 Sen. Y0U9 who Have made your felves un worth 
FardoDy and mercy^ juflly may defpalr.. 

But we have hopes in Decius Magiui^ 
Mag. Alas ! 

2 Sen. Take the three hundred Roman knights 
Along with you, that are our prifoners. 

3 Sen, That was a lucky thought, make all the friend 
Mag. Adveriity will find but -^^xy few. 

3 Sen. What force you can. 
Mag. And all, I fear, too weak. [Exit nvitb his pa 
Pac. You then, who feem to have another fenfe 
Of what we owe to the immortal Gods, 
And our immortal felves, in thefe extreams> 
I do invite you to take part with me. 
In the kind entertainment of this nighty 
Which I've prcpar'd for many more good friends*. 
The wine and company I know are good ; 
The fupper chofen well, and elegant : 
For who can tell but it may be our lafl* 
If it fo prove ; indulge the genius. 
Enlarge the foul, and feaft the ienfes high : 
We'll facrifice at laft to liberty. [Exfu 

Enter VirginiuB and Junius.^ 

Fir. O Junius I 'tis unworthy of the man,. 
Who calls you friend, to fcandalous a fate. 
But do not think that I am reconciPd, 
Humbled, and tam'd to my diihonour ; no.. 

Jun. I know you can't be wanting to your ftlf* 

Fir. I wanted to acquit my felf to you. 
And therefore I have found you luckily. 
To go with me — 

Jun, You may command your friend.. 

Fir. To be a witnefs that I treat the wretch 
As ihe deferves from me> and my revenge. [Exf>^ 
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. SCENE Virginius'/ Houfe, 

a enters «wiih a Dagger in one Handf and a Bo^t 

in toother, 

r. A father's prefent, to a lucklefs child ! 
nding it, and by a hufband's hands, 
I have deiermiii'd,me, before this time. 
It I have to do : 'tis but to die ; 
hat I've meditated, (ludy'd long, 
»ften,wifht; but yet this dagger here, 
ruffian dagger, like a murderer, 
joes delight in blood, looks terrible, 
's nothing horrid in this friendly bowl % 
t will do the deed as certainly, 
atisfie my angry fate as well. 

[She drinks i throws the howl one way, and 
the dagger another: 
>afl ; the little argument of life 
m end ; and death will foon conclude, 
is the fatal period of our crimes, 
ig at lad in certain punifhment. 
yet my crinies, methinks, might well have paft 
ly misfortunes, to be pitied, 
r than punifh'd ; but i muft not tax 
uftice of the Gods ; they have their ends 
?ry thing they do ; they have thought fit 
idge them crimes, and fo to doom 'em here*, 
ps to warn too negligent a world,, 
y example, how they do engage 
tie things, that may be dangerous. 
:re is any profit of my death, 
veil, I do not grudge the benefit ; 
'. begin to find its comfort here. 

' [Laying her felf down on the floor • 

Virginius and Junius to Favonia; Junius run^^ 
to her AJJiftance. 

ft. Extended on the floor ! Is this is a fight 
rtumph ia?. 
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Fir* The dagger, or the bowl* 
Has refcu'd her, and difappointed me. 
I fear (he's almoft got out of my reach. 

[Virginias knuh «/ her/eet^ Junius at htr Uai% 

JuH. She's in the pangs of death. 

Fir. There let her flay. 
And linger ages out in agony. 
And glut my eyes, and latiate my revenge. 

JuH. She's going ! O ! Favonia / (he is gone f 

[Favonia diest Junius •weeping over htt. 

Fir. Why, let her go, and with her all my plagoci. 

JuH. I c^me to be a witnefs of thy truth. 
And innocence; but Ihonld have come before 
To fave ihy life 

Fir. Methinks yon are too much 
Concem'd for her. 
. Jun. Begone, and leave me here. 
Your tide carryM to the end of life ; 
No farther ; you have put an end to that : 
And now I honeftly may fet up mine. 

Fir. What title? 

Jun. To revenge her death on you. 
[Junius /^r// upon hh knees ^ feizes utm Virginius» tU^ 

rife in afiruggle^ Junius imnjus bts fword upon biM* 
You have luvolv'd me in this murder here v 
And made me an accomplice of a deed. 
To damn us both down to the loweft heU» 
If you dare juftifie it, draw your fword. 

Fir. Dare juftifie it ? 

Jun. Dare. 

Fir. You know I dare. 
Another man had provM my daring toOj^ 
Before this time. 

Jun. So vitty coward fays. 

Fir. Nay^ then 'tis paft j this only anfwers that. 

\Xkty fights hutb woundii* 

Jun. 'Tis as it ihould be ; I was not to live. 

Fir. I cannot long. (Junius/^//; by Favonia. 

Jun. Then I have been a friend 
Indeed, if I have haftenM on your death* 

For 



^h Fate of CapvaJ ' €f 

/lien I kave a^tifefs'i a few Akd truths^ 

11 find I only hiave prenidnted y^u 

I laying violent hands upon your grief* 

ng the light, and fiallifig to defpair. 

r. Your wcfds have ilruck aotentidn ia my heait. 

fi. Fd*votML is moft innocent, and wraog'd : 

you tod I the only guilty here. 

r. But pfove her ^, and I (hall die with joy, 

[Failing mt btrf^K 
n. I lov*d her, for I may avow it now, 
you may thank your ielf> who were the caufe, 
ringing me into your family, 
d hi^r with a paffion, tl^at no bounds 
d circumfcribd, no violence could tame» 
ounfel moderate, ao frkndihi]^ ciuv. 
efore I went to Rom^ refoWd to brtatfat 
i|hs in foreigii air, not to dldttA 
mt^efti ^ F0<0>MrfVs knooenctk 
^uifli'd many years ; my fate thoaglit £t 
ring me back ; and you W0tt*4 hivt me faOimlw 
r. I ieft h^r with yoa. 
m \^ thtt tMflia> I 
il^M What I h^ iiii^M <br my k^ t 
►ity'd me, and I deili'd no tuM^t. 
% Say ^, while I have leifars to attend. 
n% The man you found in her apanmeat, waa 
wretched friend : I tho«j^t to ^ibape ttaTeea. 
hat pt>or caution has uatfone us aU. 
% What wa« your bafinela tkere f 
n. I went to take 

rting look, refolvM to end lAy griefs^ 
trouble her no more. Fav¥iU^ wa» 
innocent of my being there, 
nd her Heeping with her harmleft thoaghis : 
(he but wak'd, as yOu approa^eh'd the room^ 
furpria^, to find her felf andone. 
writing I have drawn to vouch ft^r me^ 
I the circumllances of this tale : 
the Gods try me by the truth it bearsr [Di^x« 

^. A folemn adjaration! and tio Ao^ 

Moft 
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Mod heav'nly true ; and all this is the work 

Of my own folly. Had I been content 

With that fair portion of felicity. 

The Gods beftow'd upon me in a wife f 

How happy had I been i But I mud bring 

My friend home to ufurp' upon her right. 

And what's the confequence ! Ruin,, and death*. 

The ap4)roach of death makes me leis fenfible. 

Fve loft my wife, and friend, and now my felf. . [ 

SCENE Pacuvius'i Houfe. 

PacuvittSy Vibius Virius, Marius Blofius, ^with/ex 
tight Senators rijfngfrom a Feafl» 

Pac. Who, who would bafely lag behind in life. 
Only to fee how many wretched way^. 
Oar enemies will find out to punifh us I 

5 S$n. Thefe eyes (hall never be fpcdUtors o£ 
My country's ruin. 

^•^ Nor will I behold 
The ravage, and the havock of our fyoiXz 

6 Ben, Nor Capua^s honours trampled in the dafl 

7 Sen. Nor fhining horrid with involving flames, 
Bio. Shall our chaSe matroirs, and our blufhing n 

Our generous youth, bred up tonobl^ hopes. 

Attempted, feiz'd-, o'erpower'd, be tam'd at \z&^ 

To the infults of all unnatural luds ? 

Fib, If there, was nothing elfe to undergo—— 
£lo. You cannot call it living on fuch terms. 
Pac. If we agree, that life would be a load. 

Not to be bor^, with thefe indignities ; 

Here is the helping hand to throw it ofl^. 

[A/ervant gives bima > 

This bowl I have referv'd to crown the feaft, 

^Ttfff/r/^a/ carries poifon in a ring. 

Still to be near hiol in adverfity. 

I have prepar'd this cordial draught for us : 

A noble and preventing remedy ; 

To {rec our bodies from the puniihment. 

Our minds from the reproach^ and infamy^ 
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^ar eyes and ears from being witne£es 
, Of all thofe cruelties, that are deiign'd, 
Contriv'd, refery'd, and wait for conquerM men. 

Fi&, We wonnot rob our virtue of its fame. 
To think that any here can (land in need 
Of words, to argue him into a deed. 
Of this high eonfequence and charafler. 

Bio. We are con'firm'd in reafon, and refolv'd. 

Pac. Then thus I offer you deliverance : 
And do begin a health to liberty. [Drinh^ 

5 Sett. A generous health, and fend it round to all. 

Bio, Fill all the bowls at once, that we may join 
Iq that mod noble pledge ; let no man have 
Priority, or place, in this lad fcene. 
But ail unite in hoqour of the deed. 

n6. Let us unite our hands, as well as hearts, 
h this great work : ^nd iince we are to part, 
We'll part like friends^ lock'd in a flridt embrace. 

[They embrace in a drcle. 

Enter Magi us as they are in t-he ceremony. 

Mag. I mud not be ihut out. I come to be 
Admitted to the gallant fellowfhip 
Of your great enterprize. I hear you are 
^etermin'd and reiolv'd. 

[Servants gi*ue each man a 6o*wfm 
Give me a cup 
Among the red* 

5 Sen. 'Tis poifon " i 
Mag. Not to me. 

Or if it ftiould'be fo, I come to die. 

6 Sen. We'll fliow you then the way. 
Mag. I'm old and weak. 

And cannot follow faft, uniefs you day. 
To take me with you in your company. 

6 Sen. We will. 

Pac. Pm forry to fee you reduc'd to die. 

Mag. I'm forry to fee you reduc'd to live. 

Pac. That would be poverty of foal ipdeed. 
^Tis not fo poor with me. 
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Mag, Vm glad of k. 

6 Sen* Pacwviuj has drank his cordial off. 

Mag, Secure mo mine, and then ^ Idfore, I 
Will tell yoa the parttcelars at large. 
Of what I went about ) the coxAiIs doojB; 
And Capua*^ fate . 

[Servant gives MagJus a h^-wiy t^ oN drink together* 
But this delivers me. 

5 Sen^ And all of us. 

Bk* Now we ^t^Y the doom. 
Pronounce it in the threading confuk word^ : 
Tho' it (hottld thunder from the judement (bat. 
It (hakes not us. We kave oiu* pard(Etfi ieal*d. 

Mag. I was not fu^r^ to am<each their camp, 
But as a private perfon, and a mend. 
They utterly refus'd the priibners, 
Difdaining to receive 'em as a bribe ; 
And would not hear me upon .any term» 
That I could ofler : all I could obtain. 
Was to iikfqdrgi wyfelf wl»< UMUf 4^fig?i'd 
To do with us. 

6 Sen. It muft be terrible. 

Mag, Why, fourfcore feqa^ors ate condemn^ to death<; 

Three hundred of our nobleft faipiHes 

To bp difpers'd into the Latin tpwns. 

There to remain as prifbners at large. ' 

Our treafure all confifcated to Rome^ 

Our lands and public buildings forfeit^^i} : 

Capua to be disfranchised of her rights. 

Her liberties, and her chief citizens: 

The populace by out-cjy to be (bid. 

Into the feveral ftates of Italy ; 

And none permitted to inhabit her^ 

But (laves made ijet^ ftrengers, and m^neft trades ; 

Never to be incorporated more 

In a community, to ]\zyt ^ voice 

In free eledion of its jpaagiftrates. 

But live enUirj^Pd undj?r the (bour« pf Rome. 

Fib. More dreadful fkr than fire pr (Word cQuld be, 
BJo. It had been mercy to extirpate quite 

The 
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The name and memory of Cafva^ 

Mag. As to rayfelf, 'tis troe, th^ offered all, 
All honourable terms for me, and mine. 
But what is honour, fortune, when we have 
Ko friends, no eountry, to rejoice with us? 
1 could not think of life after that lof^. 
Therefore came timely to prevent it here. 

fac, O Magius ! let me witnefs to the wor^ 
1 always envy 'd. We have rival'd teng 
^or Cafua*s love ; but this laft a£l of yours 
Has forc'd me to confefs it was y6uf due : 
Has thrown all emulation fo behind. 
The honour of the race is wholly yours. 
Had I proceeded with that qpennefs, 
y^ith that clear fpirit, in my country's cau fe ■■ , 

Mag^ May be It had b?en better for irs alh 
This is no time fw long cpnftlRona. 
^ you have done amifs, amend it now : 
And by the bravo example of your d^ath, 
Corred the influence of an ilt-fpent Ufe. 

Pac, I've found this eafy, honeft way t& death : 
I'he only way, my ^^ds, to vanqutfll J^ome, 
To rob her confuls of their triumph here, 
^nd bear ouffelvcs the palm qf vi^ory. 

[ji/er<vant <whi^$ Patcuvius, andgi'im htm thi pafi^ 
^ th€it Junius kfi^ hihtfkd him^ 

Mag* I thank the god^ I kaye liv'^ lei^ enough, 
to all the reafoaable ends of life > 
!-iv'd to my friends, my country, and my fame : 
^avc glutted nature with fatiety, 
Tir'd all her various appetites of change. 
\nd 'twould be an unmannerly return, 
^or my good cheer, and welcome of the fea((, 
iVhen I have fat it out, to grudge to rife. 

Bio. We are all ready now to take our leave. 

Mag. But one word more, and then I go with you. 

\Xhey fupport each otbtr. 

Pac. She's innocent, and well provided for. 

Mag. The dbad live after in the memory 
Of thofe alive, fo to be handed down. 
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Thro' all the ages of pofterity. 

As triers of their fame ; abhorr'd, or lov'd, 

According t6 their good, or ill, in life. 

Pac. I would be mentioned only in my death. 

Mag. Let it be faid of us, we would have dy'd 
To fave our country ; iince we could not that. 
Nothing could tempt us to furvive its fate. 
Now lay us gently down. 

Enter a mejfenger. 

Vib. What is thy news ? 

Meffl Our gates are openM to the enemy ; 
And Capua is no more. 

Bio. Would it were fo. 
Better be nothing than be miferable. 

Bac. Thou com'il too late to do us good, or hara> 
By any news that thou canft bring us now* 

Mag. I pity our poor friends that flay behind. 
Our minds are going to their native home. 
And for the earthy part 

Pac. I've taken care. 
When we are honourably laid in death. 
My clients have their orders to bellow 
Our bodies on a funeral pile/ that's rais'd 
On purpofe, to preferve our laft remains. 

Mag. 'Tis welly now kindle it, and we (hall mount 
Up to the ikies, in the afpiring ^ame. 
And live immortal in a glorious name, [Via* 
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( 73 ) 
EPILOGUE, 

by Col, CoJrtngton^ and fpoken by Mrs. Barry. 

ITS fine titles for them/elves may Jin d : 
'hink Vw the fool mongers of mankind. 
<aritiMe quacks indeed pretend ^ 
rade in fools f only tbofe fools to mend, 
y ivou^dfcdrce ibe naufeous tajk endure^ 
at^- like Bedlam doShrs^ they are fate 
, by fioutjing fools they cannot cnrei 
in this, all plays mujl be confeft\ 
r tbefa'vWite dijh of the 'whole feaft. 
ee, the <wit*s a fool, orfcoVs a <wit ; 
xedy^ the Beau pretends a right, 
•agick ^writers fill agree to plot 
reateft kf^oe^ for the greateft fot. 
ard, t* indulge your tajie njjith njajl delight^ 
i up a Jenate full cf fools to night : 
Suftled hard for Hannibal, andfome 
f ^venture alt the brains they had for Rome* 
Hghting fools fupport ambitious kna'ves : 
er pre<oaiVd, the Q?iip^2iTiS fill luere Jlaves* 
air of friends Jhine far abo*ve the refty 
double Jhare of fool, and heroe hlefl* 
7ver 'wou'd not tempt the lady^s honour ; 
2d he boldly pujb^d, and fairly luon her, 
all allo'w, he *wou^d lefs harm have done her^ 
well contrived are bad nt eajier price ; 
\ Heaven, our Britifh friends are notfo nice* 
L. m. E Our 
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Ottr mft imporiantfool is ft ill behind! 
The man tvas marrfit Sirs, andfick in mind. 
^f<was -a Mier *whm rf honour -cpft his lift. 
Thi/queamijb Capuan ovmV not Jitare-his wt/i. 
Why wivts are *wives :. And he that nmll he bilUi^ 
iduft not think cuckMom dejhnves a killing. 
What if the gentle artature had been kijjing. 
Nothing the good man marry* d for, was mijpng. 
Befides the rights of ladies facred art : 
He Jhon^dhave been content -nuith neighbours faru 
But Jhe, by her eoy gallant s^ trimot was good, 
And nvas not won, becaufe fife nnas snt •woo*/* 
Had he tkejecret of his birth-right known, 
*Tis odds the faithjkd annals nvou'd have Jhown 
^he wives of half this raei^ mesrt lucl^Jbom his im* 



THE 
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As it was Afted at the 
^HBATRB Royal in Drv&y«LanB9 
By His Majesty's Sbryants. 
PiUix ^ faUa Sireria Ov» Met* 1. 6. 



With die. Addition of the 400 lines omitted in the 
R^rdcntation» and tho fomst Editioni. 
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I 77 I r. 

; TO HIS GRACE 

The Duke of ARGYLE 

AND 

GREENWICH, &c. 



ACKNOWLEDOMENTS are the only effe<as that. 
are expeSedto be produced froma poetical* 
ftate, towards the payment of our debts. 

TiHE fuccefs of ^t Spartan Dame has been & 
aitFaordinary,. that the income of her reputation. 
Iras enabied me to pay down fome of thofc; 
cknowledgments for the many favours, whicli* 

have received from your Grace: I have ever 
hbught it one of the greateft, that I have been 
lUowed to be fo* frequently near your Grace's 
>erfon, where I have had thofe great qualities to 
idmire, which hcive fo univerfally. diftinguiflied 
ifou, at home, and abroad, to be of« the firft: 
lames in Europe. 

Your forward valour in war, was very early 

known to the world ; and your condud in it, 

E 3 ta 
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to the laft, has been no left iUuftrious. Fka^ 
Jtrsy Spaitt^ and Scotland, have been the foenes 
of your a£Hon8, in the higheft xanks of the 
army ; s^d fo long as thofe wars remain recorded 
in iorj, ytur m^iac wilL be ronqvAcred witlk 
Jbonour. 

• The whole courfe of your life has been car-^ 
ried on in the fame fpirit and vigour^ The court 
.and ca^sp^ catunet and fenatey baxe be^m ali> oa 
different occafions, witneffes of your eminent 
abilities, and public virtues; as your generous 
jprote&ion of your firiends ^ and eagagiag eovrte^ 
to ail mankind, a» daily iaftances of y wi pri* 
vate virtues^ 

Mr Lerd» fiith koiseic m^sky fiwh «fMit 
aeeompiifiinifiitSy and fiick a§recabl# n w rnoaii^ 
have julMy made yomr Graee eAeemfti ft ^ift 
Aoble a|Ml moft wordiy patrom 

I amt . 

May it pkafi ypur Oracty 

T$m iim- oi&giii^ milk 

moft obidient humbk firvant^ 

Thq. SoVtHEKMt 
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rUIS Tpogftfy «w %«». a fear lif^rt tit 
R^volutioo, and mar fiur a£U writun witb" 
cut 0^ vieWy btU ufam tb^JuhjeS^ which I 
UH frmn the Life of Agis in Plutarch.. Many 
things irOirfmng with thofi timex^ I laid by what 
I had writtin fisirffvent$en yean: I Jt^rua^d it thm 
H ih lat0 i)i^#£/*Devonibire, who wai in- every 
rq^^ a jfsdgev be told me^ befaw na-reafon whf 
k might not havei been a£Ud the year ef^ the RevO'i> 
IlKk>n : l then finiftni it^ and^ as I thought^ cut^ 
oett iheexci^tionable parts j but could not get it aSied^ 
net being able to perfuade myfelf to the cutting off 
ikefe limbs which I thought ejfential to thejlrengtb 
emd Ufe rf it :^ But fince I found it muft pine if^ 
cifcurity without //, / confented to the operation ; 
and after the amputation of every line^ very near 
the number of four hundred, it fldnds on its own 
h^sjlilly and by the favour of the town^ and indulge 
ing t^tfitme of friends^ has cmne JuccefsfuUy for^ 
dupon the Jiage^ 

E 4^ - 



8o PREFACE. 

The following lines were added by the aul 
upon the occafion of printing the play int 
. as it was firfl: writ. 

In this Edition you have the Spartan Damcf, 
Jhe was originally drawn, with the lines infe 
(with this mark ** J which were left cut In 
a^io\ Ttte Play was begun by the commam 
the Duke of Berwick, and encouraged by n 
never to be forgotten favours of that great m^ 
I was a Lieutenant in his regiment^ when x 
advant({geoufly recommended to him by the fan 
Colonel Sarsfield, of Ireland, afterwards Ear^ 
Lucan. His Grace gave me a Company^ and - 
covered in a little time, a generous difp$fition 
making my fortune \ which, as it %vould have I 
iio hard matter for- a King* s favmrite fon to ace 
plifl), he w:uld probably have finijhed^ had not 
changes of the world deprived his country of hiSj 
^ice, and his dependants of his fupport. I\ 
then tumbled down from a high expectation^ 
afterwards happily laid in the way of his Grac 
Argyle, who has always been a promoter of 
little inter ejl, and a favourer of thit Tragedy in 
confinement and difgrace ; which, fince its con 
abroad, has this to be proud of, that it has i 
patronixed by the illujlrious names of Ber\i 
and Argyle.. / have now an opportunity of di 
jujiice to the deady by acknowledging that the 



PREFACE. »v 

^mofthethirdaSfj was almoft aU written by the 
imurahle John Stafford, the mqfl ex(;ellent father 
rf the prejent moft worthy Earl of StaiFord. '7V* 
an argument of honefty^ that I can rejiore to the 
family a treafure^ fo long depojited in my hands j I 
meanj the reputation of the hefi fcene in the play : 
But I have my reward in the honourable fame^ of. 
having fo noble a friend, in fo maflerly a writer^ to 
join with me^ in the compofition. I have but this to 
fay for the Bookfeller, that as he has paid me the 
extraordinary, price of one hundred and twenty pounds 
for an imperfeU picture of the Spartan Dame, fo^. 
fince itis finijhed^ and the Lady at full lengthy by 
the addition offo many lines^ which were chief y the 
lineaments J andy to be prefumedy the ornaments of 
her charalfer^ I wijh Jhe may appear as amiable in 
the eyes of the town, for his advantage^ as Jhe did 
for my prof i in his; when Mr, Chetwood fell fi • 
dangeroufjy^ fo defperately in love with her^ andy in. 
defiance of all rivals^ bad fo expetfmly high for.' 
her favour^. 
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T a 

Mr, SOUrifERNE, 

Mr. F Z N T M. 



BOLD' it Ib^ rnuft to kavc her hiimbU cell; 
And fing to thee, who know'fl to fing (6 wtiU' 
Thee ! who to BritMrnOlll preferv'll the crowit, 
And jnak'ft her rival JtJhtnsia renown. 
Con'd S$^hinUs beheld in nioarnful fUte, ^ 
Thp weifung Qi'iara on Im$ittJa Whit ; 
Or hear thy i/k6eUa*a moving snoant 
Diftrefs'd^. and loft, for vices not^er OM^i 
If envy cou'd permit, he^ for^ agree 
To write by nature were to copy thee : 
So full, fo fair thy imagea are ffaowD,. , 
He by thy pencil might improve his owfl* 

B6 rim 
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There was an age» (its memory will laft f) 
Before Italian airs debauck'd our tafte. 
In wKicb the fable mufe with hopes and fears 
Fill'd ev'ry bread, and cv*ry eye with tears. 
But Where's that art, which all our paflions rais'di 
And mov'd the fprings of nature as it pleas'd \ 
Our poets only pradife on the pit. 
With florid lines, and trifling turns of wit. 
Howe'er 'tis well the prefent times can boafl. 
The race of CHJR LES'b reign not wholly loft ; 
Thy fcencs, immojtal in their worth, fliall fland 
Among the chofen daffies of our land :. 
And whilfl our fons are by tradition taught. 
How Barry fpoke what TJ^u and 0/w^ wrote. 
They'll think it praife to relifli, and repeat. 
And own thy works inimitably great. 

Shake/fear y the genius of our ifle, whofe mifid 
(The univcrfel mirror of mankind) 
Exprefs'd all images, enrich'd the ftage. 
But fometimes ftoop'd to pleafe a barb'rous age. 
MHien his immortal bays began to grow, 
Kude was the language, and the humour low. 
He, like the God of day, was always bright. 
Yet rolling in its courfe, his orb of light 
Was fully'd, and obfcur'd, tho* foaring high. 
With fpots contradted from the nether flcy. 
But whither is th' advent'rous Mufe betray'd ? 
Forgive her raflinefs, venerable ihade ! 
May fpring with purple flow'rs perfume thy urn, 
A|i4 yAvQu with his greens thy grave adorn* 
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Be all tliy EaultSy whatever faults there be^ 
Imputed to the times> and not to <hee. 

Some Sciom ihot from t^i? immortal toott 
Their tops much lower, and lefs fair the fruit;. 
J^hnfoH the tribute of my verfe might claim » 
Had he not flrove to blemiHi Shake/pear's n^me. 
Suty like the radiant Twins that gild, the fphere,, 
JPUtcher and Beaumont next in pomp appear : 
The ^xfk a frmtful vine, in bloomy pride^ 
Had been by fuperfluity defboy'd ; 
But that his friend, Jodidoufly fevere, 
Prun'd the luxuriant boughs with artful cafe : 
On various-founding harps the mufes play'd. 
And fungy and quaFd their Ne^ar in the (hade. 



Few modems in the lifts with thefe. may Hand, 
For in thofe days were giants in the land : 
Suffice it now by lineal right to claim. 
And bow with filial awe to Shake/pear\ fame» 
The fecond honours are a glorious name. 
Achilles dead, they found no equal Lord, 
To wear his armour, ^nd to wield his fword. 



} 



An age mod odious and accurs'd enfu'd, 
Difcolour'd with a pious monarch's blood : 
Whofe fall when firft the tragick virgin faw. 
She fled, and left her province to the law. 
Her merry fiHer Hill purfu*d the game. 
Her garb was alter'd, but her gifts the fame. 
She firft rcform'd the mufcles of her face. 
And learnt the folemn fcrue, for figns of grace ; 

Then 



Then cifeomcttM Imt locka^ and ibfmM hcrlte^ 

By hummiBg to a tabor, and a dfoaa : 

Her eyes (he difciplin'd preciiely right. 

Both when to wink, and hov to tarn the vihi»4 

Thus baniA'd from the ilage, fbc gravely m 

Affom'd a doak, and qoibUed e^er a test. 

B«C when, by miraekrc^ ineicy fliowB, 
Mochrfoffmag Ci«r/t/ Mgaia'd lus father's thiMt 
When peace and pkaty overfloivv'd the land. 
She itrtLight puM'd off her &tda cap, and handt 
Bade /i^xV^^^ be bold ta her defence, 
Glitieriag with pointed wit,, aad WKaafy ien&s^ 
Etbiregi and ^riSr^ joln'd Um in her oanle*. 
Aad ail deftrv'd, and aU racaiv'd sqfiplavfir. 

Reftot'd with lefs flicctfi, Ate tragic imi<%. 
Had quite foigot her ^le by lotfg difoft i 
She taught her Maxtmius to rant in rhime** 
Miftaklng rattling nonfeaft fbr fublime ; 
'Till witty Euckiagham jseform'd her taile,. 
And fneering fham'd her into fenie at lad. 
Bat now rclap3'd, ihe dwindles to a fong,. 
And weakly warbles on an Eunuch* ^ tongue ; 
And. with her minHrelBe may ftill reauun» 
'Till Soutbirm court her to be great again* 
Perhaps the beaudes of thy Spdrtam Dame^ 
Who (long defrauded of the pnbUc fame) 
Shall, with fuperior miaje^y avowM^ 
Shine like a goddefs breaking from a clond,. 
Once more may r<iinfiate her on the ^ge. 
Her a£tion gracefol, and divine her rage* 
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Arts have thdr empiies, an^^ lyte other flales^ 
Their jife and Mi are gorem^cl hf the fateii : 
They, whea their period'^ mealbrM o«t by ttflM^ 
Tranfplant their hnirelt to anodier clime. 
The Grtcian snufe once fflPd wkh loud alan»a 
The court of heav% and clad the God« in arau: 
The trumpet filent, iimibly fte effiiy'd^ 
The dorick reedy and fang beneath the ihadei 
EztolPd a frugal life^ and taught the iWaiat 
T' obierve the feafons and manure the plaiM. 
Sometimes in warbled hymns fhe pay'd hor «ow» 
Or wove Olympic wreadis fbr TbtroH^^ hi^m ; 
Sometimes on flowVy beds ihe lay fnptne. 
And gave hdt thoughts a h)ole to lore and wine^ 
Or in her (able ftole, and bnikins dreft'd. 
Shewed vice enthroned, and virtuous kings opprt&'df . 

The nymph fiill fair, however pall her bloom» 
iProm Grefci at length was led Si chains to Rom : 
Whilft wars abroad, and civil difcord reign'd. 
Silent the beauteous captive long remained : 
That interval employ'd her (acred care. 
To dudy, and refine the language there. 
She views with anguiih on the Roman ftage 
The Gnciam beauties weep, the warriors rage ; 
But moft thofe fcenes delight th' immortal maid» 
Which SciftQ had revis'd, and Rofcius play'd. 
Thence to the pleadings of the gown fiie goes, 
(For Tbems then could fpeak in poliihM profe.) 
CharmM at the bar, amid th* attentive throng 
She blefsfd the Zjrtn power of TMf% tongue* 

Bat 
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But wBeo, daepvtusy thy faccefsfal fword 
Was (heath'dy and univerfaL peace reHor'd^. 
Bond of a monarch, to the court ihe came. 
And chofe a numerous choir to chant his fame.. 
Firft». from the green. retreats,, and lowly plains. 
Her Ftrgil four'd fublime in epic ilrains ; 
His theme fo glorious, and his flight fo true. 
She with MiMw^ji garlands grac'd his brow. 
Taught Horaci il^i^to touch*the Ltjbian. lyre,. 
And 5tf//i6©*8 fweetnefs joia'd with Pindarh fire^. 
By Ca/ar*s bounty, all the tuneful train 
Enjoy'dy and fung. of Saturn^s golden reign : 
No genius then was left to live, on praife,, 
Or.cnril the barren ornament of bays ; 
On all hcirfons he caft a kind regard, 
Nor could they, write fo >fail as he reward J . 
The mufe induflrious to record his name 
In the bright annals of eternal fame, 
Profufcof flurours laviftl'd'all her flore,^ 
And for one reign made many ages poop. . 

Now from the rugged north unnumbered fwamrs 
Invade the Latian coafls with barbarous arms ; 
A race unpoliih'd, but inur'd to toil,. 
Rough as their he.av*n, and barren as their fdllT 
Thofe iocuds tv^ry fpringing art dcftroy'd. 
And foft humanity before 'em dy'd. 
Pidure no more maintain'd the doubtful flrife 
With nature's fcenes, nor gave the canvafs life : 
Nor Sculpture exercis'd her (kill, beneath 
Her forming hand to make the marble breathe ; 

Struc 
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Stnick with defpair, tbey Kood devoid of thought, 

Lefs lively than the works theinfelves had wrought* 

On thoie twin fillers fuch difaflers came, 

Tho' colours and proportions are the fame 

In ev'ry age, and clime ; their beauties known 

To ev'ry language^ and confin'd by none. 

But fate lefs freedom to the mafe a/Fords, 

And checks her genius with the choice of words : 

To paint her thoughts the diction roufl be found 

Of eaiie grandeur, and harmonious found. 

Thus when (he rais'd her voice divinely great. 

To fing the founder of the Roman ftate ; 

The language was adapted to the ibng. 

Sweet and fublime, with native beauty ilrong. 

But when the Goths infulting troops appeared, . 

Such diflbnance the trembling virgin heard^ . ' 

Chang'd to a fwan, from T^i^/r's troubled flreams . 

She wing'd her flight, and fought the filver Tbames*^ 

Long in the melancholy grove (he jlayM, 
And taught the penfive Druids in the flude \, 
In folemn and inilru^ive notes they fung» 
From .whence the beauteous frame of nature fprung^; ' 
W^opolifh'd all. the radiant orbs above, 
And in bright order made the planets move ; 
Whence thunders roar, and frightful meteors fly,. 
And comets roll unboujqded .through the iky ;^ . 
Who wing'd the winds, and gave the ftreams to flow*. 
And rais'd the rocks, and fpread the lawns below v. 
Whence the gaj Spring exults in flow'ry pride. 
And Autumn wich the bleeding g^rape is dy'd ; 

Whence 
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Wlieate SimuBef fmia tnbiowB tiie lab'nAg fi^Mn. 
And fldv'ruig Winter pi&ea ia icy chains : 
And prais'd die Pow^r fopre^m, aor dar'd adiraoc» 

So Tain a dMtry m ikat of eliaac«». I O 

jA«d 

But in this ifie fte found the nymphs To fair, \ I ^s 

She changM her hand, and chofe a. fofter air, i 1 ^ ^ 

And love and beauty next became her care. . ^ 1 Imi 

Cre$c$9 her lov'd country, only cou'd afford I ^^H 

A Fenus and a H^sm (o record; I -^^f^ 

A thou^^d radiant nymphs (he here beheld* Sck 

Who matched the goddefii, :«nd die Qsaen «XGeU'4 o^c 

T' immortaliie dieif kives Ibe kwf^eiffiiy'dt A» 

But Hill the tOQgee her gontBOM toil b«lm|'d ti Be 

Chaucer had all thati beawty eoii*d ia^^iN^ Tb 

And Surfy*% nnmben jnlow^d wkk wano. 4eAr*i: 'Wl 

Andlnoivafepnx'dby few, unkao«m to «ol^ To 

Becaufe the choaghts are in die la^^age I0& An 

Ev*n Spencef^t pearls in muddy waters lye,^ I '^ 

Yet foon their beams attraft die Tver's cy«. I ^ 

Rich was dieir imi^^y, HUl dme Mkc'd i ^ 

The curious works ;. but WidUr came at laft v I ^^ 

WtMer the mafe with heav'to^ly .verft iRipplies* ^ 
Smooth as the fair,, and fpaikliag a* their eyes % 
*^ All but the nymph, that ftould redrcCk his wrei^ 

'* Attend his paffioii, and approve his fon|;^ T 

But whea this Orfbeut funk, . and hoav^it age 1 

Supprefs'd the lover's, and the peet's rage 1 1 

To GranwUi hit melodious late fte gave, Ii 

Granvilkr whofe faithful verie is Bednty's dt^^r . / 

Accept this gift, my ftv'riie youth I ihe cry'd, C 

To found a^brighter theme,, and fing of Hyde ; 1 

Hyde% 



I 



Mr. SaVltHEltNE. ^ 

^de% tad thf hmijifyraft fnUk f ncbafli^ 
And msLtdkCatiiJVi and S4icbmngkft hme^ 

O! wosM ^ Mw forfake ihe nyitlt gioiic^ 
And fing of arms/ as late he Aing of love I 
I£s colours and hb hand alone fi^uld paiat^ 
In Britcun\ QJ>B E N, ^e WM<ri^ and tlie iam% 
In whom confpire, to form her troly great, 
Wifdonrwith power, and piety wi^ flate. 
Whilft from her throae the ftreams of jiiftce 9am^ 
Strong and lerene, to blefs the land h^o«r ; 
O'er diftant tealma her dreaded thnndera nally 
And the wild rage of tyranny controuK 
Her pow'r to qiudl> and pity lo redrrfr. 
The Maeje^i^ Aomfc/and ^ JtkkfttxmSA^ 
Whence bleeding »$r hopes^ atMod hit \imA 
To fee frefli oUfet ^agr ami plea^y ipeead t 
And whan they fomid dkeis great deiivVer^ iniMV 
The Sein retires, and fickow at her oanew ^ 
O Gran^aU t all ^^ glorious^ fciaes 4M^\apfr 
Inftruft fuccioeding Sftonaicbs how to IWay ; 
And make her meaiory revn^d by all. 
When triwnphs are ibi^, and mouldrtng ai^hes bll^ 

Pardon me, friend ! I own my Mtife too free» 
To write (b long on^fiich a theme to thee : 
To play the critie he re with eqiial right 
Bid her pretend to teach Argyie to fight i 
Inftrud th'unerring fun to gnide the year. 
And HarHy by what fchemes he ought to iteer^ 
Give Harcouft eloquence t'adom the (ed, 
Haxims Jf>f ^Aue to Imit^ to Biaufir^ zestL 

Trjr 
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^17 to correfk what Orrefy ihall write. 
And make harmonious St, John more politr» 
Teach law to Hay for the crown's fupport. 
Or Jer/ly how to ierve, and grace a court : 
Didate foft.warbling airs to Sheffield^ hand. 
When Ffinus and her Loves around him ftand t 
In iage debates to Rachefter impart, 
A fearching head, and ever faithful heart: 
Make Talhoth finifliM virtue more compleat. 
High without pride, and amiably great ; 
Where Nature all her pow'rs with fortune joinM, 
At once to pleafe, and benefit mankind* 

When cares were to my blooming youth nnknovi^ 
My fancy free, and at! mf hot>rs my own ; 
I lov'd along the laureat grove to ftray. 
The paths were pleafant, and the profped gay : 
But now ]hy genius finks, and hardly knowi 
To make a couplet tinkle in the clofe*. , 
Yet when you next to Med^ay fliall repair,. 
And quit the town to breathe a purer air ;. 
Retiring from the crowds to (leal the fweets 
Of eafy life in TJVISDEN's calm retreats ;: 
(As Terewe to his Lalius lov'd to come. 
And in Can^auia fcorn'd the pomp of Rome\ 
Where Lambard, formed for buiinefs, and to plea^e^' 
By iharing, will improve your happinefs j 
In both their fouh imperial rcafon fways. 
In both the patriot, and the friend difplays \ 
Belov'dj.and prais'd by. all, who merit love and praife. 
With bright ideas there infpir'd anew, 
B>y them excUed^ and in/orm'd by you,^ 
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i may with happier fkill eflay to fing ^ 

Sublimer notes, and flrike a louder ftring. 

Languid and dull, when abfent from her cave^ 
No oracles of old the Sybil gave ; 
But when beneath her facred ihrine flie flood,' 
Her fury foon cbnfefs'd the coming god; 
Her bread began to heave, her eyes to roul, 
And wond'rous viiions £U'd her lab'ring fool* 
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PROLOGUE, 

Written by Mr. Fektoni/ 
And f|>d&en by Mr. Gibber; 



Euch b^m viitb htroick ardor g!ow€i 
Old cbitfs^ r^e&ing o* ibeir former dudfr , 
Di/dain to rufi nmtb hattif^d htuaUdss ; 
JBta aSime in tbtforerMft ranks affior^ 
And kwve young Jmock-fae^d beaux H guard tii ri§f^ 
Soi to repel the Vandals 0/ tbefiqge^ 
X)ur tvetWan bard rtfitmes bis tragic rage ^ 
He throve^ the geumtht Otw9y ff/V to nmeld^ 
And eedh for £ngUfiunen to jttdge tbtfiMs 
f'btts arm'd^ to refaie Natarefrom di/jfl^mif 
' Meflieurs ! laydo^/m your tnkfiroUs^ orndgrimMn: 
-fbe bra^vomeft youths of Trof the eomhai fteu^d^ 
4Fhe9oldEjiU^kis M the li/^t a^ear'd. 
Yet ivbat awails the ehamf M s gkuetfeuiH 
When Pigmies are made umpiree of the frine^^ 
Yourfatbers (n^ tf fanfe^ audhotufi ioveimj . 
Dijdaitfd tbt tnunmfry of fereign^rQllers : 
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Sj their ixamplis 'W9u*Jj§u form your taflet 
Tbi prefent age might emulate the faft» 
We hop\d that art ami gemus had fecur^ d jou ; 
But/oonfaeetfous Harlequin ailwr'dyou : 
The Mufe$ hlufi^d^ to fee their friends exalt img 
Thofe elegant delights ofjiggf and vaulting : 
$0 charmed you toeref you ceased anvhile to doat 
On noufenfet gargPd in an Eunuch'j threat. 
All pleased to hear the ehatt*ring monfters fpeak^ 
As old wives *wonder at the parfon's Greek. 
Such light ragoufts and mujhrooms may be good^ 
To whet your appetites for nnholefonu food : 
But the hold Briton ne'er in earneft dines 
Without fuhftantial haunches f andfirloins. 
In nuit^ as nnell as voar^ they give us vigour i 
. Crefiy was loft by kick/banjos^ andfoupe meagre* 
Infiead of light dejjerts^ and lufcious frothy 
Our poet treats to-night with Spartan broth ; 
To 'tuhiebf as well as all bis former feafts. 
The ladies are the chief innnted guefts. 
Crowned with a kind of Glaflenbury bays. 
That bloom €anid the nuinter of his days% 
He comes f ambitious in bis green de$Une, 
To conficrate bis wreath at beautfs fifrine. 
WsOiQOoxkoniverfaird to engage 
The radiant circtes 9f the former age : 
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iacb hp/om bea'd^d^ all eyes nvere/een tojlowt 

And Jymptubixi moith liabellaV njooe- : 

But /ati re/erv^di to crown bis elder Jamt^ 

Tbe irdgbtefi audience fir tbe Spartan Dame* 



Vol. in. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE, 



ME 1*. 

Leonid As» a king of Sparta^ 
driven out by the people. 

Cleombrotus, attains the king- 
dom by the expulfion of Leoni- 
daiy marry'd to Celonay but in 
love with her iifter Thelamia. 

Evrytion; hufbandto Tbelamia, 
of Leonidas's party. 

Agesilavs, xhe Ephorui^ an in-" 
cendiary of the people againfl: 
Leonidas^ and fad to the intereH 
of Cleombrotus. 

Lysander.? £aewithi«„V«. 

Zenocles, 3 

Mandrocles, 1 ilde with Cleom" 

Ti^RACiON, 3 hrotus. 

Crites, hufband to Bixanibe* 

Cleon. 

TiMiEUS* 



1 



Mr. Milk. 



Mr. Booth. 



Mr. JFilks. 



Mr. Corey. 

Mr. Thurmond, 
Mr. mUiams. 
Mr. JFill. MiUs. 
Mr. Oates, 
Mr, Cibbn. 



WOMEN. 



] 



Celona, or Chelonis» daughter ' 

of LeonidaSf marry *d to Cleom- 

brotus, 
Thelamia^ her fiiler, wife to I 

Eurythn. 3 

EypHEMiA, gnother filler, a re- f 

clufe in Dia/ta's temple. 3 

BiZANTH » a relation, and at- I 

tcndant onThelamia. J 

Citizens, Guards, Gentlemen, and Attendants* 



Mrs. Oldfald. 

Mrs. PorUr* 
Mrs. Seah 
Mrs« Garnet* 
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^ACT I. SCENE I. 
Agefilaus, Mandrocles, and Cleon. 

A GE S I L A U S. 

TAVE youprcpar'd thei)ills? 
"1 Cleon. *« They're ready. Sir. 
re/. " Thpn haften to the fenatc, and be fure 
ofe *cm as the bufinefs of the day : 
''11 take up all our time. 

*on. I wo'not fail. ^ [ExU* 

and. "The rich men all join with Leonidas^ 
is party ftVong, and vigorous agabft 
Koie bills, and us ; they wo'not eafily pafs. 
yf. *« Pafs ! they fhall pafs : the oeople fide with us, 
hey're now in arms, array'd, ana difciplin'd, 
banifli him the city, or depofe him, 

he appear againft us. 
and. " He indeed 

grees not with the humour of the times, 
or fits out purpofe. 
re/. " Then Cleombrotus 

our caufe, out of a royal hope 

F 2 «* The 
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** The tamult may depofe his father, then 
He is a king. 
Mofuf. The change will mend os all. 

Cleombrotus atui Thracion to *tm. 

Cleom. The harveft of our hopes at laft is comet 
Rich in a crop that will reward the toil ; . 

A plenteoQs crop, to fill the reaper's hand, 
Apd with the binder's {heaves load every bam. 

ji^e/l Xet us not then ftand idle : every man 
His fickle to the work. You ManJrodgtf 
And TbracioH^ yon, muft to your feveral po£s. 

Cliom: Summon our friends, and lead your parties 
The Hypfodromi : we fhall have need of you. 

TJIfra. You iha'not want us long. 

Mand. We wo'not fail you. 

Jge/. I am the engineer to fire the fenate ; 
The fiame muft break out there. ^ 

Cleom. I'll follow you. 
If we fucceed, a king (hall thank your loves. {Exn 

Celona enurs to Cleombrotus. 

Cleom, Celoma here ! my wife ! 

Celo, Your loving wife. 

Cleom, You're early up to-day. 

Celo, My bed, my lord. 
Has no more charms for me, when you are gone. 

Cliom, Drefs'd fooner too than ufual. 

Celo, My beauties. 
Such as they are, are honeft, and my own ; 
They go to bed with me, with me they rife. 
And need not many hours in putting on. 
Befides, for me to court my morning glafs. 
And pradife looks, were lofs of time indeed. 
I am already what the vanity 
Of a fond drefling pride, in all its height. 
And wantonnefs of expeAation, 
Can raife my wifhes to ; I am your wife. 
Mod hoDOur'd in that title ; and defpife 
Th' ap^laufe and breath of any other praife^ 
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)f my virtue, and obedience now. 
n. Hear this, you libelling marriage-mortlfien ! 
ihous'd, lawlefs, rambling libertines ; 
fs of any charm in love, beyond 
-oilitution of a common bed, 
r enjoyed, andloath'd: hear, hear, and kneel 
this (hrine, repent, and all get wives ; 
rom the healthy conftitution 
ir own chafte endearments, you may guefs 
It I feel, too mighty for my tongue. 
. O Hop not here ! my lifl'nitig foul is charm'd 
y ears, and dies upon the found 
ry word, foft as a lover's wifh, 
CQu'd hear you ever. 
»• O my fair one ! 
is a ftory, but I have not time 
3 inform thee in it 

, O my fears ! [Jfide. 

w. That will delight thee 
. Your words always do. 
m. Ay, but thefe words carry ftrong fenfe indeed, 
reign fen(e. 

, The meaning is too plain. \Afide* 

n. I won't anticipate the happinefs, 
kig what you will fo quickly find : 
\it your wifhes high, mount your defires 
Id ambition*s wing : whofe airy flight 
thro' tte clouds, to mingle with the ftars— — 
next we meet, I ihall behold thee 
. A miferable woman* 
m. How, Celona I 

• O my CUombrotus ! my lord, my life ! 
furies urge you on this defp'rate courfe, 
leads to certain ruin ? 
m. Whither wou'dft thou ? 
. I fear'd indeed before, but now I find 
*phori\ thole fiends of popular pbw'r, 
nning fpells have wrought upon your fbnl» 
d you into a combination 
:ir black plots againfl: Ltonidas : 

F 3 LeontcTiu^ 
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f * Lionidast a king, and father top ! 
** O foMod tliofe awful words: methinlcs there walti 
- "A reverence upon the yery names, 
'* That {hould difarin the refolution 
" Of every heart and hand that would rebel. 
Why do you turn away ? 

Cleom* O! 1 muft leave you. 
Celo. I am yourfclf, my lord. 
CUom* Pray Jet BWP go. 
Celo. Half of yourfelf, your wife. 
CUom.YoM are my wife. 

Ce/o, And in that right I fpeajc, apd (hould bc l^f^ 
My fame mud live but in your chronicle : 
And as your adlions /hovy to after- times. 
My, memory will be honour'd, or delpis'd ; 
Therefore I fpeak, ^ tj^aefore muu be heard* 
C/eom, Then I mull hpAr yon. 
Ceio. Suffer' not, my lord, 
Th' indudrious joalig? of Qur hiSmi^h 
To take rh' advantage of a cri^^ w^ tj^ljf^ 
Tq Af^in ^he gl^WHs* Aofy of 9^^^ fi^f Sf 
And curfe our names to late pMlerity. 

C/f^. " Why, if ^^xwnlpj ^theyare^nc^w'f 
" Againft the ^j^g, %)al^ q^ ;p i^epofe hipi ; 
•* How can we li^lp qj^r^gs^ I bi^t ,%iia o^t 
«* The ne^, a?^dijf^all^ J^cc9(p4i|ig hftr^ 
** And wo'nqt lofe.my j](gfe# 

Ceh. ** yqwr right, 4py |ar^, 
•' Is nothing, .th^ fcii^g hvipg, tho* d^cppfd^ 
** Unlefs you (land upon the .p^jp^le's voice, 
** Preferring their- elcdiion to a long 
** Hereditary Uqe of ^/yw:^vkmg5, 
*? Deriv'd jFrom the r^clji h]iW^ pf^ufties. 

" C/eom, I claim in my aefcent ftpc^ Jfgrculgx, 
** No otherwife. 

Celo. «* O ! J tevfe ie^rd you fay, 
*• You fcorn'd an emf^e, at the publip price 
*^ Of ilfvifli ti^nks, .^nd ba,re-born courteiie : 
" Keep up that fpirit (liH, ^^^pi^t n^w 
" Like a young w^ftgfi^ ikeir, Jtnortgf^e 4* bpftBs 
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^ Of Godlike majeily, on bankrupt terms, 

^ To raifc a prefent pow'r, that's fickly held 
By the frail tenure of the peoples will." 
Cleom. .Thou wou'dd not have me (land a looker on ? 

ehold the fltrongeft hand carry the prize ^ 

^f empire from my hopes ? 
Celo. My foul difdains 

*he weaknefs of that thougl^t : No, no» my Lord, 

would not have you tame at fuch a time ; 

oldly aiTert the caufe of majefty. 
The right of the good king, his right, and yours : 

or yours is the fucceilion. 
CItofn. What! do, 

i to fecure it mine. 
Cilo. ** O have a care ! 
Let not ambition lofe what thus it toils for. 
When once the people get the jadi(h trick 
Of throwing off their kings, no ruler's fafe : 
*Ti8 in the nature of man's wicked nefs. 
To Hop at nothing that will bear excafe : 
And precedent is more than an excufe $ 
It takes the force of law : How then, my Lof d t 
If as they would an-kio|; iny father now 
To make your way, their giddy iiumour changing. 
They drive you out to mai^ another room i 

' For what has been, they fay, may be again ; 
And you are made th' example of that truth. 
Cleom, ** No more ! 

' This theam does xmt become a woman's mouth. 
Celo. ** Indeed it does not. Sir; a king's juft caufe 
Shou'd never plead in poor'precaribus words, 

' But in the voice of tliunder : Then we tremble, 

[ Sink in our fears, and fall before the throne ; 

' Then how we jroar and promife loyalty 
Ckom. ** This is a preaching fpirit, give it o'er. 
Celo. ** 0\ think what 'tis to be the peoples ilave, 

' To owe vour pow'r to their inconftancy : 

' For (houM the good Gods leave their heavenly thrones, 

* To rule below, they could not pleaie nis loBg : 

* The fawcy cenfurers of fovereign fway 

F 4 •'^ Wo^'d 
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Which Pve improv'dy by a jm>fe£ip^ zc^l 
" Of loyally, and roanng for t^e (q^g> 
To (uch a reputatiooj that has bjecn 
A key to all t)^^ir CQuqfeU. I have j(ery'4 
Your politic dcfigns, and may aflift 
Your love affairs, 

CUom» O ! there is Hk in thi^. 

Crit. All, Sv, ^i^pends upop thb very isLy 
For the fuccefs : h^JI^» you ar« Avnijr^on'd forth {$k 
To bf94 thf Qr9w4 • V yOMX aa^idoa thrive. 
You have her in your poyV. 

ckfim- u tkit fk9u*4 fey, 

I wo'not fail my felf ; force (hall prevail, [Exe 

ISkcuis ai 

Lyfiinder and Zenocles en/et. 

Ly/. What's to be done ? All's in a wild xombufti 

Zeu: The people, like a torrent in its faU» 
Difdaining opposition, be^ down all 
Before 'em : Ceremoiue9» a)ftom3> rites. 
Laws htiman and divin« ; orders, and men 
Devoted to the Gods* pr^faoM, and fcprn'd* 

Lji/l All quality, dilliq^ion, 'and degree 
Of place, or virttie, fwept away, like rubbiO), 
By the vile hands of popular confuAon* 

Zen* Our party i« the fenate-houfey I diougbl. 
Was i^fong ei^oHgh, concluding on tbofe^foola 
Of argument, and noife^ who. roared foriis: 
But when it came to blows, our oratory 
So famous for their battles at ^the ba^. 
And vidory in words, fneak'd fsom their chairs, 
S tin ted their rhet'rick to a fingk prayer., \ 
And wifli'd us well 

Ly/. Slaves I wh0» but minutes ilncft. 
Drew down the terror of loud law<s upon us, 
And Q)oke ui thunder ; now* tho' they fee the rabhl 
•' With mofc than barbarous brutality, 
'* Driving their lawful monarch thro' the ftreets» 
Have not the courage of a L$3or*% voice. 
To bid 'em keep the peace. 
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CrUp She's Eurytionh now : 
The prieft but yefterday received their vows. 
Their mutual vows, blefs'd 'em, and made 'em one* 

CUom. How ! made 'em one ! Ol that the cunning 
prieft 
Had conjur'd us together, made us one ; 
Incorporated body, blood, and life. 
Our ipirits mix'd, and love been all oar foul : 
Then I had been his votary for ever. 
What's to be done ? Spe^ thou, who can'ft advi(e.' 

Crii. She's your wife's fitter. 

CUom. That's a name indeed, too diftant from my ' 
hopes. 

Crit. Then beft forgotten. She knows your love ? 

Cleom. She mull have known it long» 
But warily affeds an ignorance. 
That flie$ the notice o? it. 

Crit. She perhaps 
Miftakes it only for a brother's love. 

Cleom* No, no, fhe knows me, and niy meaning well* 

Crit. And flies for refuge to Eurytion\ arms j 
She muft «ot 'fcape you fo. Eurytion^ 
Faft to LeonidaSi oppofes you. 
And t^^tjy way ■ 

Cleom. His virtue bluntly ftands 
Juft in my aim of empire, as of love» 

Crit. Remove him then, and all your plots fly fui^ 
Point blank, and level to the very white 
Of your deiigns. 
- Cieom. Thelamia^ and a crown ' a 

Crit. They go together. 

Cleom. In that only thought 
I'll conquer even impoflibilities r 
I know the appearance is to reafon hard ^ 
But a king'« love (hould never know defpain 

Crit,- Defpair ! name not the word : Yott know, my 
Lord, - 

Vm fortunately for your fervice marry *d 
Into £«ry//tf«'s family : My wife 
QLvcd me a title to their confidence^ 

F 5 Which 
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1 Cit. *• No, but I ha^c reafoa very often. So that I /ay, 
** Between man and man, reafon may be reaibnable 

** Sometimes : But if it once meddles with ftate affairs, 
*' 'Tis an afs, and def^rves to leave his leather ears 
*' In the pillory for affronting the government. 
•* As for example now— — 

2 C</. ** As for exaniples, neighbour, we come to make 
*< examples, aod we'll make 'em for others to follovr: 
** we'll eo our own way: What we do, wedobyvir- 
** tue ot the prerogative of the people. 

I. Cit. ** The prerogative of the people to be fure, 
** every body knows that, but I love to fpeak plaia, and 
^* a little inflammation woiikL do well to quiet mn^h 

*• minds: 
«* So as I was faying by way of example—- 
^' Here's law on one fide, and reafon on th'other : 
** Suppofe 'em plaintiff and defendant, 
** Who would you thitik now a fit judge 
'* To decide the quarrel between kw and reafon ? 

2 Cst. Who, but the people, man ? We can't be 
** Corrupted, becaufe we^know nothing of either. 

l^SJboufs again* 

I Cit. " What fliouts are thefe ? come, we lofe iim«, 
•* Away, to fire the tyrant's houfe, banifh him, or— ^ 
•* We muft do fomething, now our tiands are in. 

Mani. " A little^ patience: thefe are our friends, 
. *• Who come to join with us. 

^hra* " We muft appear to head *em. , 

Hand. " This is our rendezvous. In the mean time 

** Be refolute, and bold 

[Mandrocles an^i Thracion ^o out* 

1 Cit, ^^ As bold as rebellion according to law 
«* Can make us. 

Jn^ther Citizen enten^. 

Cit. Nay, better or worfe, ** as he proves in tltf 
** wearing, but fo it is, the old king Leonidas is fled 
** to the temple of Juno : The Ephori have cited hi© 
^< to anfwer fome miidcmeaoors ; but he not appearing, 
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•* has forfeited liis recognizance to the people: So they 
** have depos'd him according to lawi and proclaim'd 
** Cliomhrotus king in his room. 

1 C/V. " He has always fhown himfelf the people's 
fi^iend;" Now we (hail have the laws for taking away 
oar. debts, and dividing the lands. Lycurgus^ as we 
have all heard, was a wife raan, and lov'd the people* 
In his days we were all equal. 

2 C//. £qualy neighbour ! as how ? How equal, pray ? 

1 Cit. HoW equal ! why— equal in refpeft of equality I 
How ihould it be ? 

That is, one man as good as another. 

2 Cit, Ay^ thofe were times indeed : 

But we, and our fathers afore u?, now-a-days. 
Are little better than rafcals, that's the truth on't. 

I Cit. Stand afide : the new king is coming this way ; 

Let's fee how his majefly has alter'd him 

The very fame thing ftill for courtefie — — 

See how he bows, and fmiles on tstry hand — ^ 

Stand clofe, he'll fpeak anon» 

Cleombiotus enters attended, Agefilaus, Mafldrocles, 

and Thracion ; nvitb Lyfander, Zeaoclcs> and 

Crites, Pri/onfirs* 

Cleom. My thanks among you, my moft worthy frieads ! 
This but begins, what a long happy reign 
(The Gods and you confirm it long, and happy)' 
Shall multiply in blefitngs on you all. 
Not one of you " tho* ftranger, helot, flave, 
" So born, fo made,'* who his this day appear'd 
In the defence of Sparta^ and her laws. 
But Sphrta here adopts among her fons. 

Crit, The fons of Sjbarta now are flavcs indeed. 

Cleom. And as her ions, ihall find a parentis caro 
To make you happy, and fecure you (b. 
In all the common goods of government. 

Omnes. Liberty, freedom ; liberty in Sparta ! [Shouting, 

Cleom, Enough of this. *? If there be one among you 
<* Wou'd know, as all (hall be convinc'd, why I 
5' His (on by marriage^ and in blood the next 

^^^^ 
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<< Of the royal branch of the Agiada^ 
'* Have thus proceeded 'gainfl Leonidas ; 
<* To him I fpeak, he (hall be faibfied : 
<* And to that piirpofe, 1 entreat you all 
To wait me to the fenace-hojire ; there I 
Will give the reafons of my adlions : 
Which, when our frighted Senators (hall find 
Founded on no deiign, but what intends 
The public weal» our liberties, and laws. 
And the kind care of all our people's peace. 
How will they blufh for fo miflaking me ! 

Agtf, Miftaking you indeed, and all your ends* 

Cleom. Agefilaus^ you are the Ephorus^ > 
The people's hrft chief magiftrate In Sparta. 

Age/, But yon their champion and deliverer. 

Mand. The patron of (he people's liberties. 

Tbra. Their lives, and freedoms, all redeemed by yoil. 

CUom. Thefe are high founding titles : but the way 
To keep 'em mine ? 

Age/. By pafling of the bills 
For cancelling debts ^ 

Cltom. And the dividing lands. 
<< If laws will pleaie the fools, they fhall have laws. 

Age/. Sir, cancelling their debts, at prefent will 
Content 'em : ftill keep fomething in your hands; 
Dividing of the lands may ferve a turn 
Another time, and make an after-game. 

Cleom, I am advis'd : lead to the fenate-houfe. 

Ag$f. Yet e'er you go, begin a juftice here. 
Upon the people's, and your enemies. 

CUom. My mercy had forgot 'em : ZenocUs^ 
And you Ly/andett what you have advis'd. 
And a£ted againft me, I freely pardon. 
But as you have betrayed the people's truft. 
Being of the Ephorati, yet fiding with 
LeonidaSf againft their intereft, 
I, in the people's name, difcard you both 
From that high office \ which I wiil fupply 
With men or worthier note : You Mandrcclts^ 
And tbrauoa\ Ihail fill up this vacancy^ 
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M^nd. and Tbra. We are your fervaats ever. 

Lyf. W€ are doom'd. 

Zen. Is there ought elfe ? 

Jge/. Releafe. 'em : You are free. But here's a rogue 
Juil ripe, and ready for the hangman's hands. 

CUom. Thou firebrand of fools ! what canft thou fay 
.To qualify thy mifchiefs by excyfe. 
In hopf s of pardon ? 

Crit. What I did, I d^d , 

In honed earneil, and by op^n day^ 
In duty to the intereH I i'erv'd : 
And now to flammer out a weal^ d^nce. 
Can't make me innocent, but would betray * 

A fear, xhat never fhall be part of me. 

Cleom. I know thee dangerous ; yet fince thou haH 
Some virtues, that prefer and place thee near 
The truft and bofom of a man 1 love^ 
And wou'd engage, I pardon all that's paH : 
Enrytipti pardons thee: but his heart fcorns 
To be ioblig'd : and therefore we are forc'd 
Not to depend upon him. — Forward, friends. [Exeunt. 

Eurytion enttrs to Lyfander, Zenocles and Crites. . 

Crit. Life is not yet become a burden to me ; 
Therefore 1 offer up, in thankfuloefs. 
To my preferver, to Eurytion^ 
My days to come, and their bed fervices. 
To watt upon your fortune. 

Eury.* I accept 
Them, and thy love, my Crita ! ** Gentlemen, 
** I think you're call from your employments too» 
*« Your office in the ftaie. 

Ly/. " Why fare 'em weU. 
'* Thofe worthy men who have fucceeded us, 
** Are fit^r for the pofture of affairs. 

** Zen. Nor do I envy 'em the certain fame, 
*^ That mud attend tdhe dory of theie times 
" To after-ages : I would be forgotten. 

Crit. ** Draw me but to the iife, the thing I aoi, 
** And let me be x^aember'd^A the fcenc * 

- X "Of 
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«• Of this day's a6Hon, to the end of time. 

*' They cannot call us traytors, nor they (hannot* 

** We have ^erv'd a royal mafter, and may live, 

*• Some God propofe the means, again to ferve him, 

** Who will fecure oar memories againft 

«* The cenfure of loofe tongues, when theirs (hall ftink 

** In common graves, without an epitaph. 

Eury. Come to my arms : " thou truly loyal man !" 
And O ! embrace him all : This 0>int ieems 
Infpir'd to raife the hopes of honed mea,^ 
And I obey the call: No longer then 
Be our hearts flrangers to each other's breads ; 
Fearlefs and free, we'll interchange our fouls^ 
Both of the paft, and what we may expe^ 
From what's to come. 

Zen. What is there to exped ? 

Lyf. Or what can come ? 

Crit. " The reign of tyranny already is beguniT 

Eury. " Oppreffion, bonds, and blood will follow Too 
Let not the carriage of CUombrotut 
Lull us in a fupine fecurity, 
Sooth our credulity to the fond thought. 
That he can pardon us. We are not fafe. 
Till he be fatisfied his pow'r is A> : 
And that can't be, but by the fall of thofis 
Who huve appear'd his enemies.. 

Crit. And how 
We (land in his opinion is well known. 

Zen, " 'Tis certain, pow'r ufurp'd muft be. maintain 
*' Byihe fame force that rais'd it. 

Lyf. " How that force 
** May be employ'd, on whom I 

Critn " On you, apd me,^ 
^' And all of us, if not in time prevented; 

Eury. We are not boys, nor is CUombrotus^ 
Whofe quick fufpicion, as it will awake 
His fears of us : fo let our feaibn too 
Provide againft the danger cf thofe fears, 
Which always end in bloods For my own part, 
I value life bur juft as life deferves y 

it I 
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*V But as the fervant of Leonidas^ 

** And follower of his fall'n fbrtane^. 

Zen. •* AH, we all are fo. 

Lyf. *• In life and death his fervants. 

Eury, ** Then cherifti life to a more happy hour» 
*• .That may require us nobly. Times may mend, 
♦♦ The giddy temper of the people's love 
•* May change again-^— 

Lyf. ** And we again may hope ; 

Eury. " For ufurpation never governs long. 

Crit. «• Pm thinking ysrhat this reformation 
** (The canting name of all rebellions) comes to : 
< ' Take it in pieces, and examine what 
**^ Remains to pnblick good, when difcontent, 
*« Pride, avarice, ambition, intereft, 
" Revenge, and fadion, have all fervM their ends. 

Zen, '* Yet thefe reformers are, and will be %A!i^^^ 
** The fathers of their country. * 

Lyf. ** The people think *cm fuch. 

Crit: " O, the wife people ! 
^ The pillars and fapports of commoiMwahhs ! 

Eury. ** What are they, but a politick-herded fool ? 
*' Their counfels as tumultuous, as their crowd—* 

Cnt, ^* Ever in bufinefs, always in the wrong. 

Eury. ''Merit they have heard of, but tbeykni»w not how 
<' To find or value it, bat as retail'd 
«* By the next ftander-by — — 

Crit. " They aft and think,. 
" The felf-fkme way, juft nothing of themfelves* 

Eury, ** Judging" upon appearances, and know 
<* Things only in their names ; no matter what 
** Their natures ^re, what mean, or what intend* 

Crit. '' fiecaufe a reformation, in plain fenfe, 
•' Promifes fair, tho* wicked men pervert 
** The honeft-meaning word, and change the courfe 
** And current of affairs, from good to bad, 
** From lawful monarchy to tyranny, 
*' Or headlong anarchy ; the people Hill, 
** Adoring all things fainted by. that name, 
'< Are pleas'd, and call it reformation ftilK 
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Lyf. " At lead it has the charm of .novelty. 

Zen, ** And that ftill makes a holiday for fools,. 

Eury. A fudden thought, but huddled, attd>coa£tu 
Unargu'd yet, infpi res me with high hopes. 
Which our united coiinfels may digeft. 
To a maturity of growth and ilrepgth, 
•* Ev'n to the reftoration of the king. 

Crit. ** Let me but live to &e ifaiac happy day, 
" And Fate take all behind. 

Lyf, " An age of years 
" Wou'd cheaply purchafe it. 

Eury. This place, my fricndt* 
Frequented, and fo public^ dofs not fuit 
Our prefent purpofe : Fray withdraw with me. 
And you (hall know the grouad I work a,pOQ» 
If then you find my peans fnfficient* 
To l^ead us on in this giei^t enterpriaie. 
Our dangers, as our hopes^ will be t4^ Aqia* 
<< Happen the wor(l, ftnd •all endcairouM UiX % 
** Virtue has its reward in fuffienoff 
*^ By deatb» or eyii^ bat an injurdki^g. \Jbei^ 
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Eurytion, w/V^Gritcs and a- S4f*va/it. 

Eury. ^TpHESE nyift with fpeed and iafety he conve; 
JL \\Gives littirs t9 ibe/frfuanti fwhitgHS 
And, Critut inthefe tabljusyon will fi^d 
The method I propQ^b in wy dcfign. 
Which you mirft be ipftrufted in ; You^'iil find-^ 
Something concerp my wife ; let thai; be ktj^K 
A treafure in thy heart; for qa that tr«ft 
My all depends. 

Crit. ril keep it «s my heart. 

£ury. Things thus difpos'd for our in|eiU«nce, 
JSothmg, that in our abfcnce paffes h«rir, 
An favour, or. delay of oar defig^, 
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Can 'fcape our quickeft^ notice. 

Crit, Nothing can : 
The dillance of Tege^e from this place 
Favours our pods, that may be hourly with you : 
" XJiither the king intends, my lord f 

£ury,' ** He does. Lyfander and Zenocles attend him» 
My time grows fliort : I have a word or two 
For my Thelamia*s ear: A far/swel kifs. 
Parting wirh^fugh a wife, may be allow'd. 
And not difgrace my duty ; that rite pay'd. 
Thither I follow too, [GQtng, 

Crit. i know not what -— — 
My flaying here behind methinks appears 
But an unadiye, lazy *' loyalty | 
I would do fomething for him. 

Eury» Pray, no more. 
Your flaying here at this time f^ryes him beft : 
Befit^es, Thelamia^ in mv abfence, may 
Need the protection of thy friepdly care. 

Crdt. Sir, I have done, ^nd the charge hoQQuri jne* 

Eury. ?rsLyt Criteu tell my wife— f»-I'll go my i^ljft 
Bat fee ihe meets my way— ^ '' 

Thelamia entersl 

V The graces itU attending on her Jfteps--** 

I ileod but now fuperior, and upmoy'd, 

Ev'n in this fiefh, and frailtv of a man. 

To all the ftorms of this baa u|ider-. world. 

But wonder at the virtpe of thy love ; 

Which, tho' worfe days were to fuccee4 thefe ba4« 

Might entertain me thro' long weary years 

Of watched life : deceiving all my cares 

In thy dear arms ; forgetting all for thee. 
. Thel» O, thou firft fondnefs of a virgin h^art! 

How ihali my untaught innocence inHtuft me ? 

How tell thee what my heart wou'd have thee know I 
Eury, Thy eyes inform me; their chafte beams infpire 

And fpeak in fmiles the language of thy heart; 

Thy heart, the throne of virtue I where my peace, 
, My happinefs, and life oiufl wait for ever. 
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Crif, I may provide her better company. [-^-tfSr. 

Eury, O ! let me thus tran (ported, view thee ftUI I 
Still thus tranfportedionch thee ! -and each touch 
As ravifhiDg, as was that furious firft. 
That gave me the pofTeifion of thy love. 
And made thee mine for ever. 

Crit. He grows warm 
On the imagination : I may cool you. [JfiJf, 

TbeL Cou'd this but laft, my Lord.— 

Eury, It ever (hall. 
• '7'beL I fear the Gods are envious of our joys. 

Eury^ Thus thou haft often heard me : All my wordj 
Thus charm'dy and fitted to thy tender ear : 
As when* I look upon thee, my fir*d heart 
Muft wanton in the rapture of thy praife. 
Thus thou haft always found me ; but till now. 
Ne'er came prepar'd to leave thee. I have told thee 
The hard ncceffity that prefTes me. 
And by my abfence beft will be obcy'd, 

TbeL Our marriage fure was olninous : The ftorms 
That threatned, and thfe face of things 
That frown'd upon its birth, when wc werejom'c^ 
Portend fucceeding naifchiefs. 

Eury. Not to thee, 
My love ! theycannot mean thee any harm ; 
Safe in thy innocence, and fifter's love. 
Thy fears are vain : But I have done thofe things, 
Cleomhrotusj tho* I were reconcil'd 
To all his ills, can never pardon me. 
*• Therefore, befides my duty tathe king. 
My fafety does advife my abfence now. 

TbeL O take me with you then ! This is a world 
The weak will fuffer in ; an^ who fo weak. 
As woman thus expos'd, thus naked left. 
Without the care 

J?«ry. Thou art my deareft care. 

TbeL Yet I am left behind you— — 

Eury, Not expos'd : 
O ! think not fo : My Crites here, my friend, 
Whofe honefty, " his fervice to the king 

Hi 
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Has fo renown'd, U thy fecurity. 
Thy refuge from all wrongs. 

Crit. Sir, I am bound 
The fervant of your fortune. 

TM. He indeed . ' . 

Is truly honed ; and 'tis fome relief 
Of my misfortunes, that he flays behind. 

Crit, My life upon the truft. 

Eurj. I know thy faith. 
And farther, Critesj let Biscanthe know 
H6r near relation to my wife does claim 
Her, a companion of this folitude. 
During my abfence. 

Thel, Her kind company 
Will pafs away the melancholy hours. 

Crit. Madam, my wife fhall conltantly attend yoa« 

Zury. Tho' I am forc'd thus to abfent my felf 
From all 1 love ; I fhall contrive fome means^ 
Some friendly intervaIs*to vifit thee : 
But then my coming mufl be private, made 
A fecret ; my own lervants not employed. 
CrifeSf who has my reafons, will inform you. 
At better leifure, why I thus proceed. 

TJbeL 1 have fuificient reafons in your will, 
A law to me, and (hall be fo obey'd. 

Eurj. He fhall be qualify'd from time to time. 
To let you know what happens. 

T/heL I mull hear ^ 

Hourly of your health 1 know not why, 

Altho* I know you fafe in Crites* faith. 
Yet ftill my heart mud tremble in its fears. 

Eury, Only the tendernefs of parting love : 
Banifh all fears. » [Exeunt. 

Crit, Ay, fo fays Crites too ; 
Security will fcrve the turn as well. 
Here he difpofes in my hands the fcheme 
Of their deiigns, " to re-inthrone the king : 
So much for date affairs. Then he commits 
His wife to the protedion of my care. 
And certain honeily. Why thus he ^ares 

^1 
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My pains, and plays the game into my liand. 

My honefry, alas ! that has long fiiice 

Been brib'd by the ambition of thofe hopes 

Cleomhrotus mud raife to growth and power. 

Therefore I am his flave, and a£t all parts. 

His fpy in bufinefs, and in love his— what? 

The word indeed is coarfe to dainty ears ; 

But he who makes his fortune in; this world. 

Mud fometimes do what Jie would blufli to name. 

I wou'd not be obferv'd the coaft is clear 

[Goes to the doovy and returns, 
** Thus in the days of reformation. 
We mull put on thofe forms, and features, which 
Refemble, and come neareft our defign. 
All are not born wi^h handfome faces ; then 
'Mend 'em, the ladies will advife; 
Paint to the fair complexion of the times. 
And hide the natural deformity. 
Whom have we here ? I would obfervc unieen— • 

Celona ivith Mandrocles, and Thracion. 

Celo, News of a crown, and royal dignity. 
Is worth a welcome fure from any hand. 
But when fuch men—- — ^ 

Mand, The lervants of your will. 

Cek, Such friends 

Thra. Your honoured, faithful ilaves. 

Celo, Such worthy friends^! 

Mand. Our.live» and interefls 
Devoted to your majefty's command. 

Celo. When fuch as you are the kind meffengers. 
How can my gratitude exprefs my thanks 1 

Man, Madam, the honou; of your royal hand— 

Thra, Overpays our hopes* 

[Both offering to ki/s her hand^ fie puts *em hiff 

OH eachjidi. 

Celo. " That's but a lean reward ; 
•* You. have depos'4 my father— ^But in that 
^* Made me a queen— —I wou'd employ my pow*r ; 
<* AOc fomething that may put me to the left 
*' Of what I can : I wou'd appear a queen % 
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And ca» my pow'r be Bett^ ex«rcis'd. 

Than in tli€-fcrv!ce of fuch — »— Hon eft men? 

Mand. '* 0,'Madiam, you are pleas'd^— — 

Ce/o. «* What ! honeft men ! - 

The other party wonntet ftile you fo. 

No matfet what they fay, poor paflive tools. 

7]&r«. ** We ate as well, 

Celo. ** Nay, fomething better fare. 

Man J. " Tho* they are pleas'd to taW us • 

CeU. ** They prefume. 

Man J. ** But 1 forgive *cm : routed rogues will rail, 

'Tis all they have to eat by, 

Celo. " Let 'em rail ; * * 

They can but call you rebels, villains, fools 

Mand, " O inadam ! we are magillrates. An pow'r. 

To punifli fuch licentious Irbellers 5 

They dare not call us fo 

Celo, " Then I will f6t 'em ; 
ou brace of courteous, cringfng fycophants ! 
ou double-htarted flavcs, and double- tongu*d ! 
/hofe hollow flatteries would win me to 
our rotten fides. Only to prop your pride, 
vaunt ! be gone ! But that I fcorn, detefl 
Jl the advantages of place, or pow'r, 
uch defpicable,. wretched inflruments ' , 

'an raife my fotttme to, ybu fhoii'd riot fcape. 
'he common h angfti an 's hands 2 " 1 would let lodfe 

Some of ydlir own urifeafbb^ble laws. 

Which, in the fpirit of their jjopular fpleehy 

Slioul'd worry yoa lifee dbgs-^My thoughts arebent 
^n matters more importing than your death.— 
ut jly in time, hated^ and curs'd be gone ; 
or if^you* tetti^t liie longer by your ftay, , ' ,. 
"his dagger fhall reward ybUr viltanies. • ' 

^Drives them outf 
[ow I abhor die odious fight of em ! . 

[Crites ccmes forwards 
iut here comes one, an honelt- hearted man, 
Lnd welcome to my eyes. " 

Crit. Madam, yott feem 
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Diftnrb'd at fomething ; what can be the caafe ^ 

Ceio* A trifle, Critij, at the firft deipisM, 
But now forgot— My fiftcr is within ; 
Pray let her know Tin here, 

Crit. I am proad to ferve yon. [Enl 

Celo. Oh 1 that I coold recall the innocence 
Of yeilerday ; then there were halcyon calms I- 
What a tranquillity, and peace of mind, 
Employ'd the hours in comforts on my days ! 
My full content fate fmiling on my brow. 
And laughing in my heart,, now fled far ofi^, 
*' And bani&M with my father. 

Enter Eurytion ^witb Thelamia, Qntts followoing. 

Eury, Once more farewell : 'tis hard to part with tb 
Bat part we muft. Now, Crites, 1 sun gone. 

[Eurytion gees i 

Celo, I did not think, TMamia, that ^our huibam 
Cou'd pafs thus coldly by : Methought his eyes 
Were cautious of me, and at diflance held, 
Glanc'd on me the fufpicion of his fears. 

ThiL O 1 do not blame Eurytion^ tax not him 
Of any fault, but charge it ** on the times, 
** Whofe fudden turns of various interefts, 
*^ May reafonably give us jealoufies 
^* Of one another, and of all the world. 

Celo. I bring along with me a iifler's love ; 
Wou'd have it fo believ'd, and fo returned. 
No fpy upon his aflions. 

TbeL You are rais'd a partner of that povyV, he 
oppos'd. 

Celo. ''O hated pow'r! whofe blind ambition 
** Stands like a fatal rock in nature's conHe^ 
<< Dividing thus our loves, and interefts,, 
V Which elfe had kindly to one channel run, 
>** In fruitful currents, to our common good. 

TbeL From that r^edion, fitter, you muft fioxl 
My lord's excufe ; who, banifh'd from himfelf^ . 
Alid driven from the temper of his foul. 
The natural difpofition of his love, 

• 2 Q{ 
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^IIM ajad forced, appears thus chang'd, and cold. 
. O filler I can a lady (how herfelf 
>re advantage, than in pleading thus 

)and's caufe ? Yet that I am deny'd. 

s a theme for the Athenian fong ; 
its the virtue of a Spartan wife : 

wretched that I am ! what can I fay 

extenuate Cli9mhrotus*s guilt ? 

n his wife, the partner of his fame^ 

wou'd not be partaker of his crimes ; 
1 how can I avoid it to the world ! 

Cleombrotus enters 'with Agefilaus* 

L Here comes the king. 
'. " How, filler ! what is then 
r father, if Cleombrotus be king ? 
10 : call him, my lord, my hufband, or 
ir brother, if you pleafe, but not the king, 
f. He mud have chang'd his purpofe, elfe he had 
nto their ambufii. 

m. 1 am pleas'd his flight has^ fcap'd 'em : 
^gaa I know he's gone : fome two hours hence 
have bufinefs ripe for your advice. 
/: My duty (hall attend your majefty. [Exit^ 

L 'Tis fit T leave you. 
}, I would have yon flay. 
m. O madam ! are you found ? This is a place 
leas'd to find you in. 
?. I'm. glad you're pleas'd. 
7m, I come, I'helamia^ as a brother ought, 
fit you. 

/. That title of your love 
5 all my happinefs. 
im, 1 know your heart 

of fears, that your foft, gentle fex, , 

lifpoficion of your natures takes 
dangerous impreffions of your fears, 
bodies (Ironger form'd ; therefore I come ■ i 

?. Like a kind brother— 

'/. Heaven grant he prove no more ! [Afidei 

L. in, G 
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Clsom. I know, in the obligation of your blood» 
And as becomes Uie office of your love. 
Yon have already told her— — 

Ceio. Told her. Sir ! 

Cleom. Ay, giv'n her all tfaofe kind afloiances— ^ 

Ceio. Of what, my lord ? 

Cliom. Of me, and of my fortune : 
Which, as my friends ihall ftill command, (he may 
Expert an ample fliare in. 

CeU. That fubje^l, fir, you beft can fpeak upon* 

Cleom. You (kou'd have done it. 

CeU. Whatpow'rhadI? 

C/eom* You know, my pow*r is yours : 
Befides, it muft have been a grateful tkeme. 

CeU. I thought not (b. 

Ciiom. How ! 'twould have pleased you kaef 

Ceio. Far otherwife. 

Cleom. I thought it night have [^eas'd yos« 

Cdo. No, I do not underiland it. 

Cleom. That is flrange. 

Ceio. Nor care to be inilni6ted; 

Ckom. This proceeds 
From ibme more fubtle caufe. 

Ceh. From a plain trath : 
Nor do I underftand how I can give 
Her more aifurances, than I my ielf 
Can take from your iiew fortune. 

Cleom. That indeed 
You cannot well ; (he has a fitter's claim, - 
But you're the miftrefs of it, and my ^oeea. 
Come, come, no more of this indifference. 
This coldnefs mifbecomes 'Our prefent ftate. 
It looks like envy of your happinefs. 
Which only fools inflidt upon themfelves. 

Ceio. All arguments are unavailing now. 
Tedious, and from the purpofe ;' and to aik 
Why you have thus proceeded, cannot change 
The nature of the adioo, <u* undo 
What is already done. 

Cleom* Grant that, and Acn 

I W 
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We mufi; look forward, wh«re the openug {ceae 
Difciofes nature, elegantly drefs'^. 
To welcome you in her inviting arms : 
We have that glorious proipedl iiovv in view. 
To tur9« and wonder at the flippery paths. 
The heavy fleps, the diiHciflt degrees. 
By which we ro^, wese to deny our felvcs 
Thoie pleafures, which invited firil our hope9> 
And would reward our pains. Noy madam, no, 
'^ Things done are bell forgotten. 

Celo. ** Some nev^ are forgotten. 

TJhel. " You may prx)voke hiin. [7i Celona; 

C/eom. ** Out folly then preferves their memory » 

Ceh. ^* That fplly is our guilt, 

Cleom, ** Be mine that guilt, 
'< The guilt of empire ; all its thorns and ciues 
** Be only miiie : but the fubilantial goods, 
** Which, in opinion, or experience, 
** Make life a r«al bJefling, (ball be thine. 

Cflo. G fifler, witnefs to my virtue now ! 
Which tempted ^hus, thus courted to a throne. 
And by the man, who has all charms for me. 
Stands yet refolv'd 

Ckom. Of what ? Refolv'd ! 

CtU. O, Sir! 
Were it a tafic for every common Itrength 
To undertake, it were no part for me ; 
But loving as I do, and fo belov'd \ 
Profperity inviting tstty fenfe. 
With various arts, * to unprovide my mind ! 
What but a Spartan fpirit can fuftain 
The (hock of fuch temptations ; thus refolve 
To leave the comforts of your bed and throne. 
And live a monrner for a " father's wrongs i 

pleom. How's that, Cehna ? Wou'd TMamia C*cr 
Have us'd Eurytiou thus ? 

Celo. He never would 
Have given her this caufe : my life, my love, 
My fortune, my obedience, all are yours ; 
But of my living part, my eternal /ame. 
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I am the miflrefs, and muft here command. 

*• 111 adlions, tho' they be paft our recall, 

*' May be lamented ; and not to (hare the fruit, 

*' The benefits, which firft drew on their crime, 

" Makes fome amends ; but where is their reward \ 

** A throne ufurpt ! my father is depos'd 

*' To make me queen : infamous throne, and queen ! 

TheL ** This may enrage him, filler j pray no more. 

Celo. ** Were I like other women now, who know 
** No ufe of life, but in their appetites ; 
** Their tears, their face of forrow, and their blacks, 
** Might ferve my turn, and by degrees perfuade 
•* And reconcile me to my royal fate s 
** But as 1 am above fuch pageantries, 
*' One of a nobler aim in all my ends, 
'< I muft defpife thofe forms, which cheat the world. 
True forrow only lives within the heart, 
And in our actions bed is underilood : 
Therefore my virtue will allow no mean, 
•• I muft renounce your power, or fhare your crimes* 

C/eom, This virtue, which you fenfelcfly affe^^ 
Is z plebeian weafcnefs in your foul» 
A poor, degenerate fear of what may be. 
Which nobler minds can never apprehend. 

Celo/ My lord ! my. lord ! 1 was not bom to fear; 
My country places me above my,fex : 
I am a Spartan born, can know no fears 
But of difhonour ; and I would be ftill 
A coward in thofe fears. 

Tbel. Where will this end ? 

Celo» But you are pleas'd to tax me, in your phrafe, 
Of a plebeian weaknefs : Sir, I (corn 
A groveling foul ; 1 have a mind as high. 
As generouily enlai-g'd with royal thoughts^ 
As cnterprizing, great, and glorious. 
As e'er ambition prompted to a crown. 

Cleom, Give but a proof of this. 

Celo. I will- 

Cleom, I aik no more. 

Celo. The higheft proof. O ! were what you poiTefs, 

•» The 
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The gift of nature, from a father's death. 

In the fucceffion a defcending right ; 
)rhad you nobly gain'd it, in defence 
)f rights infulted, and invaded laws ; 
Tour crown, the thanks of a free'd peoples lovc> 
The gift of vindicated liberty ; 
L wreath of triumph over tyranny f 
""he glorious fpoil of arbitrary pow*r, 
/re(led» and torn from an opprefTor's hand: 
) ! were it fo deferv'd, and fo beflow'd, 
[ow could I drefs that brow, and deck my own \ 
7\kZl plots, what fadlions, what confpiraciesj. 
I^hat impudent rebellion fhou'd oppofe 
''our title then ? I have a royal foul 
K^ouM throw me on my fate, never ta red:, 
*ill I were in the grave, or on the throne. 

Cleom. Exert that royal foul, let it fliU reign. 

Ceh. I will. 

.nd as I would all dangers undertake, 
'o ihare a ** godlike power of doing good ;^ 
from that facred right o£ fovereigtity^ 
fcorn the privilege of doing ill. 

A petty partnerOiip of borrowed power, 

Precarioufly rais'd, and fo fuftain'd. 
To generous motive from the public cau(e, 
lit an impulfe of impotent defire» 
*he wand'ring lull ot a licentious will, 
[as hurry'd you, to violate all laws, • 
'hat flood between you and your impious ends: 
ris therefore I abhor your tyranny, 
!*hat bafe-born iflue of unlawful might ! 
egot upon the fears of bad mens crimes, 
^r prollituted, ilavi(h principles ; 
Iradled in infamy, and rear'd in vice, 
atted with feafts of undeferved praife ; 
down up with flattery to a giant fize 
>f rapine, and oppreffive infolence, 
To trample down the bounds of property, 
knd feize the common birth-right. Liberty. 
This U the monfler idol you fet up, 

G 3 ^\C\Ct^^ 
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Which, in the pride of Turtiie, I defpi(e. 

And in that pride* I go B at do not think 

You can be iafe : Yoa, and ** your ill got crown 

Long cannot orofper; nay, by Hercules, 

The father of out empire, I hope 

It WOnnot long : *t It yet there can be found 

** Among fo many flaves, one fpirit free, 

** Among fo manv falfe, one man yet true, 

** Unihakeni unieduced; who hafs preftrv'd 

*' His loyalty, him will I animate ; 

Nay, t myfelf will head my ** father's caufe 

Againft your " throne— —But O ! the confli£k here! 

You judging gods I whole lentence has affign'd 

To wretched mortals our prOpertioti'd fhare 

Of labour, and 6tir recompenee of fame 

For virtuous adltons, look in pity on me : 

Compofe ebis toft, this temfsieft- beaten bre^. 

With different tides of fwelling woe opprefs^d $ 

** Reftrain my tears, that niy weak eye may fee 

" The bounds of parricide and piety ; 

*^ By turns fuftaia the daughter, and the wife, 

•* That through divided virtue's gloriou* ftrife, 

** I may reilo/e the king, and fave a hu/baitd's life. 

[Exit9 Thdamia/»/A^ii/. 

Cleom. You woimot leave me too ? 

TJbel. ril follow her, and bring her back* 

Cleom, O ! you may fpare your pains* 
Her fury muft have way ; (he's beft alone. 
And we as well without her. 

The!. How, my lord ! 
You do not fpeak your thoughts, yiou cannot mWiH -— ^ 

Cleom, I can mean only thee i All that thy ^raye^s 
Can a(k of heav'n, all chat the gods can grant 
In anfwer of thy wishes, all be thine : 
Eternal youth, an cvcr-rifing fpring 
Of fmiling beauty, in its blufhing bloom, 
Mak6 thee the pride, and wifh, of hearts aetd e^ : 
All joys, all bleflings^, which Fong happy ye^rs 
Of empire cart bedew, I mean to thee. 

TheL Where would this lead me ? 
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»« O ! thou canft not be 

1, Tbelamia^ not to apprehend 

this intends : I would prepare thee dias 

: degrees, gently engage thy e»r» 

)ur of a cau(e which I muft plead, 

ou mull judge. 

I My fencence will be mild. 

m. Indeed thy looks are wondrous pitifid : 

eart's a-kin to 'em. / 

I, I mean, my lord, 

prove partial, and prononnee for you, 

I re my king, and brother. 
m. O that word ! 

I I were more than that, or not To mttcll. 
brother is too cold ; cand thou not ftnd 
rer name ? one nearer to thy love, 
)etter can befpeak thee. 

L There is none ; 

me in the relation of our blood, 

;d, or family, nearer ally'd ^ 

r affections, than a brother is ; 

ad is only more. 

m. And yet yon fee 

brfaken ; nay, Tbelamia^ yOu, 

rou're abandon'd by a huihand toow 

Gods ! what is this marriage ? that (o foon 

ves our appetites, that thus prefers 

lings to precious f It comes, like froft 

a forward fpring ; the flower of youth, 

in in gay defires, here nipt, ihrinks in 

all its fweets, drooping the tender head 

its Halk, no worthier than a weed. 

I, You're merry. Sir, with our condition. 

m. Who, but a hufband, ever could perAtade 

;art, to leave the bofom of thy love, 

\y phlegmatickdefign of date, 

B, or fortune? Btrt he's fatisfied, 

: fhould not complain : His abfence maket* 

om for my defires — 

/• Defires, my lord ! 

G4 
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ChoM. We are foifakeny bat not quite forlorn. 
Not deftitute of comfort ; there remains 
A recom pence' 

TheL A recom pence ! 

Cleom, Rich as my hopes' ■ 

Thel. What hopes ? 

CUom. That fecms intended by our very fates, 
Defigningly Removing every bar. 
To make bur way to one another's arms^ 
Why do you fly me ? 

TheL O ! I now perceive my ruin plain. 

Cleom, What can you fear in me ? 

TJbeL I am mod miferable. 

Cifom. How? 

TM. No more : 
I've heard too much. It was too great a wrong 
Ev'n to fufpeft my virtue : But to explain 
Your guilty thoughts, is fuch a privilege 
Your high place only gives you ; and from thfs 
I fear a future tyranny. 

Cleom, Away ! 
My thoughts, my every word, my aftions. 
Are flaves to the obedience of thy will. 
Nor can aflume a privilege from pow'r 
Of violating thee: But want will fpeak. 
And all my ,want is love. 

TM. Call it not love : 
Coming from you, it has another name. 
Too horrid for the ear : Were I that wretch ; 
Were every light extinguifh'd in the mind. 
Which brightens virtue; and (hows vice moft foul ; 
Were I forfaken of all fenfe of good ; 
Abandoned, and led captive to all ill : 
One, whofe experience wickednefs could prove 
Adultery no fin : Yet ev'n there. 
Among the common rout, you cou'd not hope : 
Tho' I were fear'd again ft all other fins, 
Inceft wou'd make me tremble : Sure it is. 
On this fide hell, known only in the name: 
There cannot be a reprobate fo loft. 
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So'damn'd a reprobate to a^ it, fare ! 

C/eoM. Why, madam, do you think I couM proceed 
Thus far, upon this fubjed, without thought, 
A ferious, judging fenfe of good and ill ? 
I have a mind, like you, a confcience too^ 
That apprehends the terror of fuch guilt. 
With fears as nice as yours ; and, but I know 
My loving you cannot be any crime—— 

9^M* How ! not a crime ! 

Cleom, As purely innocent as any other love. 

T/beL I have a refuge yet, a dagger here. \^df% 

Cleom. Brother, and filler, are but terms of art, 
Occafionally fafhion'd to the ends 
Of government ; as. marriage is no more 
Than a mere human obligation ; 
Of no more force than is ordain'd by pow'r ; 
Which, as it ties the knot, unties it too : 
And I ordain it (hall no longer bind. 

^Jhei, O! Sir, confider.— — 

Cleom, All that you can fay, 
I have confider'd. I have curs'd my fate. 
But how does that avail me ? Curs'd my felf. 
And the repented raflinefs of my ybuth, 
Whofe unadvifing folly gave me to 
Your filler's bed, now furfeited, and loath'd* 

TheL Can you repent your marriage ? 

Cleom. Curfes can't 
Mend my condition : Yet I mud curfe 
Eurytion, all the world that comes between 

Me, and my joys in thee but this is wild, 

Quite from my purpofe, idly loling time, 
Whofe precious minutes, as they pafs along. 
May bring me comforts : Oh 1 there can be none. 
But in thy arms : There I mufl find my joys, 
Ot never find 'em. 

[He prejpng her^ Jhe dra<w5 a dagger* 

TheL Find 'em in the grave. 

Cleom* A dagger! arm*d againltme! 

Theh Stir not a ftep 1 wear it for my felf. 

If you attempt me farther. 
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Cleom. Have a care : Voa wonnot wotind your felf ? 

Thel. A thoafand wounds 
'JTbis, as the guard of virtue, (hall beftow. 
Rather than leave me to yosr brutal wil]. 
The murder of my fame. 

Cleom. This wonnot do : 
I muft try other means, [Jfiit. 

TbeL X know I am 
Within your pow'r, cxpos'd to your wM rage : 
But death's a fandluary from all wrongs, 
And t!hat I can command. 

Clinm. O ! only die 
The guilty memory of what is paft. 
My fin, and now my (hame. 

TbeL Can you fay (o, and not repent ! 

Cieom, But yon cannot forgive: 
I can't forgive my felf: I've done thofe things. 
Which pardon cannot reach. 

TbeL If this be true 

Cleom. I cannot look upon that injur'd face, 
(Now to diiFctnble well) [AJidt* 

Without a guilt, that quite confounds rac. 

TbeL May the Gods, whom you 
Have injur'd mod, forgive you. 

Cleom. I have wrong'd you. 

TbeL 1 freely pardon you. 

Cleom. How have I flept ! your virtue only cou'd 
Reftore me to my felf. I tremble, now. 
At th' apprehenfion of my wickednefs. 
Of monft'rous fize, and fearful to conceive* 
But my repentance fets all right again. 

[Leading ber to tbe d<t6T' 

Sifter, farewel ; this victory is yours 

Be mine the next. Thefe meafures but begin. 

What love by ftratagem, or force, muft win. \ExtU 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

Agefilaas an^i Crltes* 

jf^re/. «* ']VTAY, there are many more as well as Aejr 

JL^ " Of profitable folemn ienorance, 
•* Who fill employments, only to excla& 
" Men of more able fenfe, and honefty. 

Crit. •* No matter for their honefty, or fenfe : 
" The government needs neither : Thefe are'mcn 
** Fit for our purpofe, who can do no harm, 
" Who ruling, may be rul'd : The blanks of pow*r : 
** They fill the chairs of buiinefs, and high place, 
*• Vote as you lead their voice, or have no voice, 
" Make up the numbers, whilft you are the fum : 
** Alone your felf the ephorate of Sparta. 

Jigef. That way I have my wifh— — but this lady, fliC 
Confounds my policy : What can (he mean 
** By all this violence ? 

Crit. What can fhe mean ? Why, flie fpeaks plaia 
enough, 
•* She means to bring her father in again, 
'* And to unthrone her huAiand. In the city 
" Her party fwarms already. 

Agef. ** She declaims 
** Upon his wrongs ev'n in the market-place. 

Crit. ** And the kind maudling crowd melts in her 
** praife. 

Jgef. ** Our fools, who from their fathers have been fo, 
•* Who us'd to be contented to believe, 
" Taking up all on truft, reel in their faith. ' 

Crit, *• Now they begin to doubt. 

Agef, " Afking us queflions of right, and wrong, 
** Which, tho' our confciences have reconcil'd, 
** My learning cannot anfwer. 

Crit. " Then they (hake 
** Their brainlefs coxcombs, rearing dirty palms, 
•• They fnufiie out their fears. All is not well, 
G 6 
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A^e/, " All wonnot long be well, if this goes on. 
I apprehend the fatal confequence, 
Tho' the king won't. 

Cnt. Alas I 8ir, he's employed 
In other fears. Love takes up allhis time : 
But the fole minidry of his affairs. 
The (late, you rule. 

Jge/, And I had fix'd it fore. 
Had not my ambulh for Leonidas 
Been difappointed. ** But he fcap'd my fnares, 
'' Still lives, and threatens while he is alive, 
" The ruin of us all. 

Crit. Then I ihou'd think 
His death were well refolv'd. 

Jgef, I have advis'd it often, but the king— - 

Crit. Don't trouble him : 
When 'tis once done, he'll find that it is well done. 

Jgef. 'Tis certainly moil neceffary. 

Crit. Nay, if it be neceffary, it is juft : 
And in juft things, fometimes to {^rvt a. prince 
Againft his will, is the beft loyalty. 

j^ge/. Then 'tis our duty, Crites ? 

Crit, Without doubt : 
And more than fo, our own fecurity. 

jige/. What's to be done ? there's nothing to be done 
Or thought on where he is— cou'd we decoy 
Him here to Sparta,-* 

Crit, That's impoffible. 

Jge/, But how i What means ? What arts ? 

Crit, O ! there are none. 

j^ge/. Then think no more upon't. 
He muft live on, fince 'tis impoffible 
To bring him in our pow'r. 

Crit, Not quite impoffible : But very difficult. 

J^ge/* Suppofe you ihou'd • 

** You who are trufted by him, only can 

*' Betray him— You methinks may quickly find 

Pretences, probable in his affairs. 

To draw hint here. 

Crit. What, Sir, if he were here ? 
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^^ Here he (hou'd flay, 
Murder'd as foon as entered. 

CrJt, Here's a- letter 
Will fpeak what I have thought upon thefe things. 

u4ge/, 'Tis to Leonidas% 

Crit» VT2iy read it. 

^^H E Gods declare upon your fide y in their infpiratton of 
Celona ; wohofe virtue, confirmed by me, has this night 
refolv^d the murder of the tyrant. Fail not to head your 
friends y luho <will be ready to ferve you* 

Crites. 1 

j^gef This cannot fail : 
Her carriage makes all eafy to his faith : 
He will believe, and come. 

Crit, Come! he will come. 
Not for thofe reafons, which you apprehend. 
And might invite another. 

^gef Not for his crown ? 
I cannot guefs what you rely on. 

Crit. This : I know the nicenefs of his virtue fuch» 
That when the letter tells him that his daughter 
Tntends her hufband's murder, he will fly. 
To fave her from the fm. 

j^gef He may refolve 
To pardon her, and fo not make fuch hafte. 

Crit. O ! you are wide of him : Not this earth's rule 
Cou'd bribe him' to confent to fuch a crime, 
Tho' far remov'd, and diftant from his blood ; 
But when io near him as a daughter's fin. 
You need not doubt his coming. 

j^gef Have .you faid when he ihou'd come ? 

Crit. The poftfcript fays at twelve. 

j^gef. It does, and it appoints your houfe the place—* 
It is the fitteft place. 

Crit. I'm unfufpeded. 
Give me but your authority, and fomc 
Convenient villains, who dare do the deed; 
And he fhall fall as foon as enter there. 
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Age/. This letter muft be feat, 

Crit. Timaus will convey it ^eedily. 
He waits without— 

[G^tt to the dc9r^ Timsui takts the kftir* 

Agef, S09 this will make all Aire, 

Crit. Fail not» upon your life. 

^ima. My life upon't. [Goes tf* 

Crit. Fvc prdcr'd him to ftay, juft till he fees 
Leouidas fee forward, then to come 
With his beft fpeed, and bring me certain word. 

Agef, You muft attend. 

Crit, Only a love affair. 
Which happens luckily enough, and (hall 
To-night employ the king. 

Ag^ That will allow 
Us time for our defigns : I'm glad it thrives. 

Crit. O ! all goes very well. 

Age/. He's coming forth. 
When you're at leifure, I muft fpeak with you. \Exiu 

Cleombrotus to Crites. 

<:iemn. Thou art the life of counfel : It mnft be 
Juft as thou faid'ft. 

Crit. Indeed, I think it beft. 

CUom. Undoubtedly the beft. And I muft own 
My felf i'th' wrong, as paftion always is. 
So like a mad-brain'd boy, to thii^k of force. 

Crit. I mnft confefs, a violent remedy. 
In fome defpairing points, does very well : 
When nothing ellc will do, 'tis well apply'd. 
And then a rape is neceifary ; but 
Your cafe is far from this : She's in your pow'r. 
And cannot 'fcape yon : Nay, I fay again. 
She fliaunot, fir: And when 1 thus declare. 
You {hall enjoy her any way you pleafe, 
You wou'd not chufe -a violation ? 

Cleom* Thou art my guide of love. 

Crtt, This way, that I propofe. 
Shall introduce you for Eurytion^ 
Give you ^ free admiftion to her bed. 

Which 
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Which you may fatisfy as well as he. 

Cleom* Then for his care 
In coming unattended, in the dark-**— 

Crif. Unknown of all but me, hts faithful friend.— 
. Cltof». Makes flill for us. 

Cn't, All things muft be remov'd. 
And filent to receive you. 

Cleom^ If ihe difcorer me ■ ■ 

Crit, Why, if fhe does. 

Cleom, Wou'd it were come to that. 

Crit. Sir, it Ihall come. 

Cleom, 1 am imj)atient.-^— *- 

Crit. *Tis too early, yet. 
And you muft wait : There is no remedy. 

Cleom. Then I muft wait. 

Crit, The hour will foon arrive. 

Cleom, CriteSf withdraw with me : We muft be nice 
In tWQTy circumftance of place, and time : 
•Thofe we'll agree within : This fervice'done, 
My thanks in thy reward (hall follow foon. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE II. A Btd-Chamhr. 
Thelamia and Byzanthe. 

TheL I pity thee, Bysaanthe ; thy gaiety 
Has caught the infedtion of my company. 
And thou art melancholy too. 

Byx. I wifli I con'd divert you. 

Tbel. I thank thy love^ my friend ; 'tis growing late : 
Yet, ere I go to bed, I'll try to read 
An hour away : It may deceive the time. 

Byx, Pleafe you, I'll ftay, and wait. 

TheL O ! by no m^ans : 
I am too troublefome, but thou art kind. 

[Byzanthe goes out^ Thelamia^/j donjon at a tahh^ 
and opens a book. 
Here I gave o*er — ^The ftory feems diftrefs'd : 
How will it end ! [Reads. 

Tarquinius Sixtus then. 
Pretending on a journey, late at night 
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Came to CoUatia^ where Lucrece was. 
And breaking thro' all hofpitable laws. 

At midnight ravilh'd her O villainy ! 

And moft unhappy lady ! Collatine, 

Where was her hufband then ? [Reads again," 

What do I read ? a little farther on. 
My author, in his comment on the fa^, 
Says, 'twas her hufband's abfence ruin'd hen 

fearful apprehenfion ! This is jull 
The flate of my condition: The fad tale 
May ominoufly reprcfent my fate, 
Invwrong'd Lucretia : I am helplefs now. 
As ihe was then : My hufband abfent too. 

As hers then was Nay, he has already dar'd 

To force the modefty of my chafle ears 

With the bold brutal pafiion of his love : 

And after that— But I have forgiv'n him that. 

And he repents Ol it is falfe, and feign'd, 

DifTembled to betray my faith, and me: 

Love never is repented, 'till enjoy 'd 

And he, perhaps, this night, nay, now, refolvcs— 

He may be here already- Hark ! who's there f 

1 dare not flay alone : Byxanthe^ where. 
Where are you ? 

Byzanthe enttrs. 

Byx. You're diforder'd much. 

ThiL There's fomething in my clofet. 

[Byzanthe takes a lights, and goi 

Sjz. Nothing here. 

Thel. Pray, look again. 

£jz. Only your fancy, madam. 

nel, I thought I heard a noife. 

Byz. Nothing has ilirr'd. 
Within your hearing, fi nee I left you laft. 

nel. Where is your hufband ? 

B^z, Gone in fome afFair relating to Eurytion. 

^heL O ! he's a faithful, honeil friend j wouN 
were here : 
All our good fortune does depend on him. 
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Bjz. I think I hear him, madam ■ 
Crites enters. 

Thil. Welcome, welcome. 

Crites, What, madam, you have leiAire for a book.-^ 

TbeL O, Crites, I have met the faddeft tale. 
The rape of Lucrece there. 

Crit* 'Tis famous in 
The Roman flory : Tarquin ravifli'd her, 

Tbei. The circumilances are fo near my cafe' 

Crit. So near your cafe I 

TbiL In all but the fad end. 

Crii. What can ihe mean ? [Jfidi9^ 

TbiL Her hufband was from home. 
As mine is now, the wretched caufe of all. 

Crit. Sure (he fufpedls my purpofe. [4fi^^* 

TbiL When I think 
Upon that midnight raviiher, I reilefb 
Upon our fex's weaknefs, thus expos'd^ 
How eafily we are betray'd, or fold, 
By any one in truft. 

Crit* There cannot be fuch villany in men* 

TbiL There (hould not, fure. Indeed, I was afraid. 
But now I think myfelf fecurely fafe, 
In thy kind care. 

Crit. I'm glad you think: you are. 

Byx. Have you no news for us ? 

Crit. Faith, I have been 
In fuch a converfation, fcarce will pleafe 
In repetition : Marriage was the theme. 
And my companions its worft enemies. 
They forc'd me to my heels. 

TbeL What could they fay ? 

Byx. No matter what they fay. 

Crit. By your good leave, 
Thefe men will be our jud|;es : We mud dand 
The inquifition of their raillery 
On our condition : As, to fpeak the truth. 
Nothing can 'fcape their jeft: The gods, and kings. 
Manners, and men laws human and divine. 
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Mud flanci, or hlU jnft as they fclift 'em : 
We muft not think it hard. 

Thei. What do they.f;|y ? 

Bjz. We need not doubt but marriage has its load 
Of fcaadaly in the lewdnefs of their mirth. 

Crit. Why, firft they fwear the inftitittion 
Was never made in hcav'n.— — 

ThiL That ftrikes home. 

Crit. That the malicioas roguery of age, 
Impos'd it firft a penance on the pride 
Of lafty youth, to keep their bodies lo«v. 
Dull, conflant flaves to one ttr'd, fiilibiM bed* 

JBpe, A penance do they call it^ 

TheL Pray, Sir, OB« 

Crii. That loire was ne'ttr confiilted in this law i 
Hit that it ftands enaded, and ovdain'd 
To thefe our days, that only intertft 
Of fortune, or of friends, mould joi» am haadt. 
No matter for our hearts* 

TM. Wicked, and bafe 1 

Crit. Nay, when they once fet out, they will go eB.>«* 

Bfx. They haire gone far enough. 
. tM. I'll kear no more. ^ 

Crit. Faith, madam^ yott may hear a Stcle moiVy 
And not repent your pains. 

7%eL How is the night f 

Crit. Why, there's a queftion now tfaac briags me home 
Juft to my ftory's end. ^ 

TM, That qucftion ! Why ? 

Crit. 'Tis juft about the time. 

TM. What time? 
Perhaps you have fome tidings of my lord. . 

Crit. I have indeed. 

TM. When will he come ? 1 languifii in the thought 
Of his approach : O ! why art thou fo long 
In news fo welcome: Pr'ythee tell me all. 
Say any thing of him, that he is well. 
Say that he comes — — — - 

Crit. If yon wou'd let .me fpeak. 

Thel. 'TU that I would entreat. 
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Crit. Then he will come 
In half an hour, fo he fends me word. 
You know his pleafure is, his coming fhou'd 
Be private, bis own (ervants not employed. 

Thei. O ! I obey in all. But how cou'dft thou 
So long delay the comfort of thy newt ? 
But I forgive thee. 

Crit. Madam, I mud wait 
Upon hit coming : Yoo prepare for him^ 
And I'll convey him to you. lEmt* 

TbtL Byscantbif 
I fliuft require vour friefldfhip : Pray difpoA 
The bufinefs of the family, as you pleafe. 
Out of the vmji I worid kave all leaoy'd i 
He will obferve our care. 

By». Leave that to me. [Bxif*^ 

TbeL Whilft I prepare to ttitemin thii gneft, 1 
Lodge him in his own maafion of my brcaft, V 
And make him happy, as he makes me bleft. j [ExiU 

SCENE a Strut. 
Critet ahftf.^ 

Crit. Thus far with wind and tide : Things aredKpos'il 
Juft to my wi(h to carry on the cheat* 
Where is my lover now ? *Tis juft his time— — 
He can't be far— —I had forgot the fign— — 
Not anfwcr me ! Nay, then he is not come ■■ — 
Well, our employment mud have patience. 

Eurytion enters^ 

Eury, What fign was that ? 

Crit. O ! You are pundtual. Sir. 

Eury, Rather belbre my time, 

Crit. Eurytion here! \Afidk. 

Indeed, my Lord, fomethiftg before your time : 
I did not look for you. 

Eury. How am I punfhial then I 

Crit, Pundual, my k>rd ^ 
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Eury. Did you expcft another ? 

Crit. Yes, indeed, 
I did expcA another, a good friend. 
Not fuch a friend- I have my fcouts abroad^ 
And muft be ready for 'em. Yet you come. 
As I could wifh, to warn you : Dangers, Sir, 
Arc every where : This is no place j retire. 
You may be feen. 

Eury. ril follow thy advice. 

Crii. Go not in there. 

Eury. My fafety mull be here. [Gai im 

Crii. What (hall I doi Death! Something muft be done. 

Crites gea in, Cleombrotits entftf* 

CUom. The fervants ilill are ftirring in the hoofc: 
I heard 'em talk : I'll take another turn. 

Crites nturns witif Eurytion. 

Crit. Your houfe, you may be fore, Sir, wonnot 'fcapr 
The flriaeft fearch.— — * 

Eufy. Not if fo general. 

Crit. Nor will be lefs fafpeded, being yours. 

Eury, Much more fofpeaed, Crites. But that fign !^ 
What could it mean ? So late about my doors, 
Juft as Icame to thee? 

Crii, I heard it too, 
*• And took it for the iignal of thofc rogues, 
«• Who haunt the night, informers for the ^ate. 

Eury, " Have you fuch minifters I 

Crit. ** No place is free. Would you were fafe. 

Eury. Well, Crites, 1 am gone. 

Crit. The king will foon be there. 

Eury. You'll follow me. [Exit* 

Crit. When I've fecur'd all here.~— - 
Uhfeafonable hufband I Fare thee well, 
^hy, what a 'fcape was this ? At the fame time,. 
The very place, fo unexpedlcdly. 
And juft upon my fummons of another I 

««t he's remov'd if he had feen his wife, 

'T had 
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"•T had been impoffible. That lucky lie^ 
Has fent him to my houfe, to wait the king, 
Leonidas : At twelve I may exped him : 
*Tis near eleven now— — Cleombrotus 
Wonnot delay me long : for when he comes. 
My office only guides him to the door : 
And then to make all fure^ I have prepared 
A hearty welcome for the good old king. 

Enter Timaeus. 

Tim. The good old king ! 
Crit. Timaus^ by thy voice. 
Thou*rt come before thy time. 
Tim. I come by your command. 
Crit. I faid at twelve. 

Tim. You faid that I ihould flay till he fet forward. 
Crif. Is he coming then ? 
Tim* I faw him mounted. 
Crit. How attended ? 
Tim. Almoft, Sir, alone. 
Crit. He mud be near. 
Tim. He cannot be far oiF. 
Eurytiofti Sir, already is arriv'd. 

Crit. Wait for me at my houfe. I'll follow thee. 

[Timaeus goes out. 
This is unlucky— —there's no paufing now : 
Thinking but lofes time^ I muft be gone. 
Love mufl attend the leifure of the (late : 
A fingle fortune, this a nation's fate. 

[Going out^ meets Cleombrotus. 
Cleom. Who's this ? 

Crit. Cleombrotus. [AJide. 

Cle^m. CriteSf 1 think, 

Crit. Still worfe and worfe. " \AJide, 

Cleom. Thou wert in hade. 

Crit. Imagine, Sir, the caufc. {Going. 

Cleom. I know the caufe : 
I (laid beyond my time, and thou wert going 
To find me out, but I have fpar'd thy pains. 

This 
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This is tbe door : Now, my TMamia f Wkat! 
Thou art uneafy fUll. 

Crii. 1 beg you would 
Believey that nothing, but a certainty 
Of my beft fervice to yon, cou'd periWade me 
To leave you now. 

Cleom. Howy CrsUs ! At this time ! and call it fervice? 

Crit. Nay, n^^uty, Sir. 

Cliom. No going, man ; thy duty now lies here. 

Crii, To-morrow will convince you. 

CUom. Thou art mad. 
Am I not at the entrance of oiy joys ? 
Invited by thine own appoiiitnient toof 

Crit. But accidents •— 

CUom. There are in fortune none : 
I ccsK^cy \mt in my ThtUma. 

Crif. To-morrow (he (hall he with fa^ty yonrs. 

Cleom, I wonnot truft to-nioriow : Now is mine. 

Crit. This will undo us all. i4fiif* 

CUom, No words, but on^ 

Crit, Let me but {peak— — 

Cleom. I will have no excufe; ibow me the way. 

Crit. Hear but my reaions firft-.^-^* 

Clnm. Forward, I {ay : Confider who I am. 

Cr^. My royail mailer. 

CUom. Then thy king comjiiands* 

Crit. I muli be heard, and the&— ««- 

CUom. Is this a time. 
Thou faucy trifler, for argumeat ? 
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Cleom. When expefUdon 
rages in my blood. 
And (hoots a thoufand fe- 

vers thro* my veins ? 
Is this a time, thoa prater I 

hence, begone--* 
Still he goes on, and louder 

in his words !— 
Not let me fpeak ! this is an 

infolence. 
That never yet was oAer'd 

to a king, 
And fliould be aniWer'd by 
a dagger, thus. 



[Both Jj^ioking together 9 mithir bears. 



Crit. This is the time, or 

I mnft never fpeak : 
I would tonceal it from you, 

but there is [yov» 

Now a neccffity of telling 
Your life, your crown, your 

empire are at ilake : 
Leoni^as, the baniih'd king, 

18 now 
Widun your pow'r, if yo« 

would fave us all. 
This is your time, an op. 

portunity 
Like this you cannot hope* 



[Js Cleombrotns ofirs toftmh kitth Crite6j^#/#, amldowu ' 
Cleom. Impudent i[x9e ! Open thy Ims again 

Upon this fubjed, this fhall lock 'em faft. 

As clofe, and filent, as the jaws of death. 

Forward, and introduce me to her arms. 

And on thy life fltr not till my return. [Eiceunt^ 

SCENE Celona^ Apartment. 
Qelona, Servant^ and Leonidas. 

Celo» One in difgoife ? fome meffage from my &ther ! 
Admit him : leave the room— ^^^'tis he himfelf ! 
Thus on my knees, thus let me diank the Gods, 
Who let me fee <* a king again in Sparta. 

Leon. Celona, rife: the poftvfe is too humUe; 
** Not for the daughter of a bani&'d king, 
** Nor for the wife of falfe Cleomhrotusy 
But mifbecomes that haughty excellence. 
Which knows to form new virtue, and wou'd ihine 
A pattern to the iminftruded world. 

Ceh. Indeed my fate, with intricate misfortune 
Has compafs'd round my virtue. Wife and daughter ! 
Each different duty ihows a precipice, 
Wljere-e'er I turn my eyes : But yet my honour. 
That fteddily wou'd tread the narrow path. 
Looks with contempt iipon the pageam gi^efiy 
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And mod inclines where there is moft misfortune 

Leo. It may incline too much« 

Celo. Too mach it cannot. 
You feem^d, and yet I wou'd not think you did, 
You feem'd to tax the condu6l of my virtue. 
But yet that power, who places fuch as me. 
In labouring mazes of an anxious fate. 
Who damps the joys of all our prefent honrs^ 
And pays as with the promife of a name. 
Shall fee that I fubmit to his decrees, 
(If I am mark'd for glorious wretchednefs) 
To (hine the pattern of a Spartmn daughter. 

Leon. That fame's too narrow for a Spartan princds, 
Celena too ihou'd be a Spartan wife. 

Celo. ** To be his wife, I need not be his queen : 
<* And Sparta wonnot think me lefs her own, 
** When I rcfufe the guilt of majefty, 
*• And, if there can be glory there, the glory, 
^* For innocence, and ruin with a father. 

** Leon. Indeed for ruin, not for innocence, 
.** And fuch a ruin, as involves that father: 
^* Juft when his foul rofe from the firoke of chance, 
*« And flood, with fcorn, fecure upon his broken kingdom, 
^* That makes me rage at the portentous beauty, 
«* Which firil betray'd- me to thy mother's arms, 
^* And gave the murd'ring viper to the world. 

Celo. Have I offended then ? 

Leon. Offended 1 O ! 
Thou in a moment wouldff deface thofe trophies. 
Which my laborious anceftors, thro' ages. 
Toiling for fame, had pil'd up legacies 
To their fucceeding fons. 

Celo. High let 'em Hand, 
Admir'd examples to lefs generous man, 
'Till I by any ad difclaim their blood. 

Leon. When guilt is in its bluih of infancy. 
It trembles in a tendernefs of ihame. 
And the firff eye that pierces thro' the veil. 
That hides the fecret, brings it to the face : 
But thine amazes me« and feems confirm'd^ 

Beyond 
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Beyond confufion bold, and dares the light, 

A.nd the reproaching horror of thy father. 

Celo. ** Can it be fuch a crime to love yon then t 

'^ To flight a throne, that bends beneath my kety. 

•"* Without my care, and wooes me to afcend f 

*^ Were you the lord of all my love,, and duty,, 

*' And could you give that duty all away,, 

** When you reiign'd me to CUemhrotus ? 

** O! you were then my father and my king,. 

** Nor are you lefs my king, and father how. 

Leon. ** Howwith fuch tondne&can>you call your fdKr 
^f My child,, yet drive to ilain the blood you boaft ? 
'* The boiling fpkits in my injur'd veins 
*^ Cool at the tender namr: See, I am calm, 
" And can refleft, I ihould reprove thy love, 
** Before 1 fhonld chaftife : You were to blame : 
'^ But too much erring kindneis was thy fault ; 
** And that P-fliould forgive : come,* all is well : 
•• Repeivt thy.Jheatr'Wc'il thinltof itnb more. 

Celo. " Repent ! I never can repent that heat^ 
Shou'dall 
" The Gods of Greece own the ufurper's caufe, 
** And chide me with tbeir thunder in their hands, 
<< I could no^ tremble with repenting fear. 

Leon. " So well refolv'd ! So rooted in perdition ! 
" The fpirit that inflam'd the BeUdu, 
** Has beea too boafling late in hell, too vain, 
'* And rouz'd the honour of fome bolder fiend, 
** To (how tranfcendent damning to their (hades*. 

Celo. Cleom&rotttswould (peak more tenderly,. 
And treat my virtue, tho' his enemy. 
In a more gentle way. 

Leon* O 1 all you ghofts ! 
You injur'd fpirits of my anceftors ! 
Forbear a while to fire your tortur'd fon. 
By all your ads, which form'd my youth to honour^. 
You truft your glory fafely in my hands ; 
Nor (hall my. loins defile your facred blood : 
Give me but fo much refpite in my fury, 
To i u (lify the rage of my revenge, . 
Vol. IK- H 't^ 
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To the remains of fattier in my heart* 
Firil die ikall triamph in her crimen and (how 
A hatd'ntd IohU iieyond fotgiving dainn'd : 
And lalce her cb^a, ihe falls ytmf facriice. 

Cek. What difinal rcfiilvnon ftakes yon thus ? 
When I believe I undei^and your words. 
Some -fudden (Ian, that cootnulttis my thoughts* 
1 brows me in uild-amazeneiif. 

Led». Ay, my diMd, 
1 will amaze rbee^ when I let thee know 
T^e tkbdreft infttiTce of a fatheir''« iove^ 
For f have fav'd thy gcfitrons hand the blowv 
.A dang'erous taflc> and d<Me the work alooe^ 

Cilo. Alas ! What work 1 What hk>w i 

Leofi. The giddy \wwld, 
Vnequal judges of exakcd^mnir. 
Perhaps had blam'd thy seal : But ttow *va paft: 
Nor fliall thy fame be (raEed to the crowd! : 
Yet thou fhak tdnm^ph foo t Thioe was tike 9jEt^ 
My arifi iflfpir'd by thee. 

Ceio. What can you mean f 

Leon, Canft thou not goefs f 

C^si. YoQ more amaze me, Sir. 

Lecn, I tell thee then, my heroine : This night> 
Pretending iecrets, and intelligence, 
I gainM admiflion to Cleomhretits % 
Alone I found him, you may think the newg " « ■ ■ 

Qelo. Wou'd 1 w«re pad aU thought. \Jfidi>^ 

Leon, I rent this ftfel with tidfngs to hb heart. 
Nor parted thence, tiU with repeated wounds^ 
I left the unpanting villain on the^arth. 

Celo. And this muft be my triumph! Heav'^a and 
hell ^ . ' 

Are reconcird, and jbin contending pow'n^ 
To make my rum infamoeily fure, 
I f^ro^-t^'ard^my king, atnd &vemy lord,. 
Yet now am call'd his murderer, you Gods i: 
And bid to triumph in my huihand-s blood. 

Leon, You feem didurb'^. 

O/cu Was it £or this^ ye Gods I 

/ ««• lom'd 
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I owhM your caufc in injiorM majefly ? 
And ftrove to keep th^ teny^erate balance juH, 
Between my different 4^ties I 'Twas too much i- 
And you referve thofe .b^lg^ts of excellence 
To yoar unrivalM heaven : I fiiould have beea 
Only a wife, or daughter : Tor you daih, 
Vrith jealoufie,^ attempting virtue down. 
That dares beyond your limits to their flelh. 

Leoru I thought you would have praisM mev 

Celo, O, my loi^, I m|i(b not curfe you. 

Leon. Curfe me, for aa s^, you ^ou'd have done your 
fclf! 

Cilo. I wouM have dqne ! Mvn^der my buibaad, Sirf 

Leon. This yetry -flight 
Tou had ^fign'd hi^ death : I know it alK 

Celo, And I too ,much-*'But cou'd you think Qicfadb 
A monfler, fir ? But, O ! I find you do. 
y Zf<7», Why 1 did he not defer vc his fate ? 

1 grant he has deferv'd from heaven,, and you,. 

And all good men., worfe than jou can infliA: 

Ihave arraigned and fentencM his deferts i. 

And I muft think the Qf)ds but juftify*d, 

Yoa honoural^ reveng'd, -and good mensprayerr 

But juftly anfwer'd. in a tyrant's fall : 

All this I think with you^ and you w^re wrong'd t 

Bat how was I? How has he injur'd me. 

To make me capable of fuch a fin^ 

Barbarous,, and yet without a name in^ell,. 

As you imagine,, lir, I had defignM ? ' 

Is't not enough that I abhor his crimes, 

^vx^ mud be his murderer? If the Gods,. 

And^you, to clear my fame, will have it fo. 

If I xmift ftrike at/him^. it muH be here - i- 

' {Offers to ftabbirfil]^ 

Leon. O. virtue! never to be found again t. 

Thy huiband lives, Cleomlroftts^W lives.. 

Forbear a violence,, which, in thy breafb 

Wou'd wound me deeper than thy ponyard thcie* 

tdid.bat trytbee^: And iii*thefe extreaiBS 
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] find thee dill fincere to all my hopes, 
Fixt to thy virtaCy and thy country's fanie>^ 
Thy fcx's g\oxft and xny daughter ftill, 
A Spartan daughter* and a Spartan wife. 

Celo. Thofe titles raife me. 

Leon, I have been abus'd, 
And thou art innocent: This letter read 
Al leifure : Crites knows what it defigns^ 
He fent it, and I muft fufped it now. 
*' If treafon be abroad, and plots deiign'd 
** Upon my life, me may they only find. 
O guard, you Gods of Greece ! my faithful friends 
From the deftroying aim of treachery : 
Blunt the (harp arrows, which in darkne(s fly : 
Difclofe the midnight arts, and break the fnares 
Which fair-fac'd villany's faHc heart prepares. 
•• Our open foes we need not apprehend : 
•• But Providence k fclf can fcarce defend . 
*' Our deeping lives againfl a faithlefs friend. \ExtMMli* 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Cleombrotus. 

Cleom. 9^ H U S far Pm undifcovcr'd. O frail fldh I 

X And vanity of fancy 1 My defires. 
Which mounted me above my mortal ftate, 
Whofe rage, I thought, nothing but age could tame. 
How have they dropt the wing, how are they funk 
Into the poor contern^ of earUi again ? 
Now, Crites^ I can hear thee. Sure there is 
Something extraordinary, as his carriage' wa^ : 
He does not ufe to contradi^ me : And, 
If I remember right, 1 heard him fpeak 
Something abruptly of Leouidas. 
There may be danger near : 1 mail be gone : 

Tbelttm* 
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Thilamia takes me for her hufband ftill : 
J wonnoc undeceive her; that may fcrve 
To morrow night, and I can Hay till thqft 

Thelamia ivitb a Light, 

Alight! She follows me I 2* 

TheL O ! do not find 
A trouble in my love, that thus attend? 
In duty now : Speak, and aiTure my fears. 
You are not angry with me. O my lord ! 
I can forgive your ftealing from my bed, 
Your filence there, but not this fjlence now. 
What ! turn away ! nay, going from me too ! 
That muft not be : This hand, my lord, is mine, 
Wor can I part with it without a look -■ 

[He turns Jloivly to ber, Jhe drops his hand^ Jhouut 
her furprixey by Jianding Jiupidly ftill a 'whili 
nuithout /peaking ; be offering to/peak^ flye /notches 
at bis/wordt draws it half out ; /ailing in that ^ 
/he throws her /el/ into a chair ^ in the moft ^vi^ent 
pa/Jion of grie/ 
TbsL The Gods refufe me their affiftance too. 
Here let me fall forgotten. 
C/eom, Let me raife you— 

STi&f/, Touch me not, monfter; thou hafi funk tne 
down. 

And can'ft not raife me ■ 

Cleom^ To my bed and throne. 
Thel. Difhonour fill thy bed, and death thy throne. 
CUom, That's an unkind return. 
TheLhn thou not gone ? Thou haft accompliflied 
The fatal ends of thy defign on me : 
What wouldft thou more ! 

Cleom* I would bring comfort to you. 
TbeL O thou dedroyer ! ily# fly from my eyes ! 
The fad remains of my poor wretched life 
I wou'd employ in (brrow for my fate. 
In penitence and mercy to the world : 
But while thouHand'ft in view, I cannot weep: 
My c^es refufe the comfort of their tears 

H3 t4 
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To my roisfortuoes : All their mQiHure feeds 
The pafiion in my heart, which only can 
Be eas'd by curies on thee. 

Clfcm, Do not corfe : 
Or, if you muft, think where you (hou'd begin. 

TJbf/, O! where begin, indeed! All, all defervc 
Alike from me ; the Gods', and fat^, Ctttes^ and chou. 

Cieom. The Gods, for making you thus heavenly fair, j p.- 
And I, for loving you. ■ 

ThtL Both have been my curfe. 

CUom. Crites and fate were but my luflnHtieiltl i 
Thofe yoa have cursM in me. 

nel. ThsLt Crites! 0\ 
That villain ! damn'd infinuating fknd ! 
How was he truftcd ! how has he becmyM ! 
But f my felf am guilty 6f ihy Ml, 
By a fond, fatal ignorance abO«M, 
And made th* accotnpKte of my ririti toa. 

CleoTh. The fatal ignorance then is yoan ^^ctffc. 

TM. O ! there is none in nature, nt) eYcufe 
For crimes like mine :-7— My fifler's ikilftatt^'s-^^*— Oht 

CUom* Be patfent, tnada/if, there's your ttlae^i 
You have no other now. 

TJbel. Yes, there is one. 
Revenge, that \w>nhot fail toe ; ttr&ile I l!te, 
I mud folicit that of Gods and men : 
And earth or heav'n will do mt jtffticc, fuire. 

Cleom. I'll do you the befl juftice : be advis'd» 
And hear me calmly. What is done is pa(t» 
Without your crime : U it be any fin, 
'Tis fo in me : But then 'tis fach a fin. 
The purchafe of my peace, and fo belchr*d, 
I never can repent. • . f ' I 

Thel. O hard'nied wi-etch ! ^ j *. 

Cleofn* 'Tis yet a fecret : While you keep it fo, I ^ 

Your hufband is not wfong'd : or if he be, f «^ 

He who has done it, can maintain the Wrong, i J 

And then wherc's your revenge ? • I ^ 

Thel. Art thou fecur^ 1 » 

In wickednefs ? That fooPs fecurity ; 
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Shall be thy ruin : When I have proclaim'd 
To all the world, aa, while I have life, I will 
Proclaim my wrongs ; 

Cleoml Your (hame, your infamy ; 
TThc world will call it fo : And then you make 
A raoniler of your hufband. 

TbeL 1 Revenge, revenge ! Thus, raving thro* the 
ftreets, 
I'll cry for vengeance on thee : All good men. 
Fathers, and hu (bands, brothers. Spartan born» 
In the defence and caufe of chaHity, 
"Will arm to (ave their daughters, iiders, wivesf 
From my dijhonour in thy tyranny ; 
And, forwarding the juftice of the Gods, , 
Will rife againft thy •* Ufurpation, 
Level their thundej at thy life and crown, 
O'erturn thy throne, $nd end thee in thy crimei* 

CUom. 'Tis poflible your ftory may do harm, 
Attd therefore Tit prevent it. 

neU Only death fhall filence in 

CUom, Death filences at laft. 
"You leevthe fortune of your prefent ftate. 
That 'tis not to be mended by complailhts. 
Yet you complain, and vow to be rcvcngM* 
If you continue obftinate, rcfolvM 
Not to be pacify'd, 'tis a hard courfe. 
But nature does oblige me to provide 
For my own fafety, and that i« bett fecur'i 
l^y your Eurytionh deaih. 

TheL His death ! ^ 

Cleom. I have vow'd his death. * 

TheL What is his crime ? I do defervc to die. 

Cleom* 'Tis crime enough to be your hufbaod now,- 
I know his difafFedion only wants 
A caufe like this, to animate the crotvd. 
And his deiigns againd my reign and me : 
J3ut that he fliannot have : Out of a fcnfe. 
And tendernefs of you, thus far I have 
Withheld, my juflice, which now you enforce : , 

Therefore refolve either to pardon mCf 

H 4 Ot 
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iOt doom EurjtioH dead, Crites^ you know, 
C«n bnog^him in my powV. This is your choii 
Thmk well upon*c, I will walk by a whil«. 

TbeL Alas ! what choice ! 1 have no choice to 
My ruin's certain : Bat Eurytion ! 
Can I refolve his death ? he has been wrong'd 
Too much already: <0 ! I never can 
Refolve his death there is no other way- 
Let me diiiemble for a hufband's life. 
In fuch a caufe, in hopes of a revenge. 

CUtm. I wait your anfwer, madam : if you have 
•ConfidcrM well, I know you will forgive. 

TheL If I (hould not, 'twill do me little good. 

Clecm, Indeed but little good. 

TheL Then my revenge, 
That will involve us all in other crimes. 

Cleom, In blood, and murther : There muil be lli0^ 
And. 

TbeL O ! fearful founds ! I would not be the caufe 
Of murder, for this earth. 

Cleom. Then no revenge. 

TheL Then ne revenge indeed. But, Ol mxfliameS 
My infamy ! 

Cleom. That I'll fecure you from : 
And I can keep a fecret^ when engaged 
By my own intereft ; that's the certain charm 
Upon mens tongues : So you are furc of mine* 

TbeL I wilb I could believe. 

deem, I wilh you cou'd : 
>But to engage me deeper in my trulU ^ 
I fwear—— 

TheL By what ? 

Ckom, 1 would by this fair hand. 

TheL Well, well, I mud believe you.. 

Cleom, May liiope you have forgiven me -I 

TheL Hope is in your power, 

Cleom, S2Ly but you have. 
i TheL Not to fay otherwiie, is far enough at£sA« 
!• Cieom, You mean it then ? 
TbeL You may interpret for me. 
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t:ie$m. Then I fay, you have, or ihou'd forgive me^ 

TAeL YoQ may £nd 
My meaning out hereafter; for this time 
I would be private. 

Cleom. You won't fay/ faiewel ? 

TM. To be alone* 

Cleom, Then bid me go. 

ThtL Farewei. 

C/fpi». That farewei bids me Hay : but I muft go. [Exit* 

TheL O ! what a part am I condemned to ad. 
To fave my hufband's life ! My bufband ! Oh i 
I have no hulband : This foul ravifher, 
XJfurper, tyrant, author of all ills. 
Divorces me for ever from my lord : 
Has robb'd me of the honour of a wife : 
Nor am I worthy of that title now. 

Or any name, but Oh ! let me here 

Bury that name, and all my miferies : ; 

Sink down beneath the burden of my woes. 
Into my grave, unmention'd, and unmourn'd; 
Ne*er be rememb'red in my ftqry more, 
to the dlflionour of my royal houfe. 
Or fhame of virtuous wives. 

Celona and Byzanthe to ber. 

Byz. What do I hear? 

Celom Amazement of my fenfes I can this be 
Tbilamia on the earth ] thefe ibrrows hers ? 

Byz. She minds you not. 

Celo. O ! *tis Celona fpeaks, thy tender, loving fitter* 

Byx. See, that name raifes her head a little. 

Ceh. Now thy tears 
Flow fafter than before. O V you good Gods I 
Inftruft me to redrefs, or comfort her. 
Nay, I intreatthee, do not fmother thus 
Thy griefs with groans, but give thy paflion words : ^ 
They will unload the burden of thy heart. 
If they do nothing more. Byzanthe^ help, 
Help nie to rufe her. 

tbeL O I you mifeinploy 

H 5 ' Your 
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Your charity on a Wreteli, whorik all the Gods 
Concurring in their blei1ings» with yonr m6ans 
To bring me coihfort, nev^r can rtkntc 
To happinefs. - 

Ceio. O you malicibas fhirs ! 
1 thought my fortunes might have fatitiied 
For our whole family : You fh6w*6 your pow'r. 
Enough in me : You might have fpar'd her peace t 
Bat now wh^re will ybu end f O ! filler, fay. 
Speak to me^ (ell fne, citn there b^ a caufb 
Of xhis diftrcfs ? 

Thel. There is, k tvretched tiufe : 
Believe it fuch, and feek to kiid# no more. 

Ceio. I'll help yota to fupport-" — ^-^ 

Thei. The load will fink us Bdth. 

Celo. Then we (hall fall together. Coihe, th* caofe? 
I have a lifter's title, and fa friend*?, 
That won not be deny 'd^^^^-^N sly, no mdfe italts. 
But tell me • 

TM. I can't fpeak— — 

Ceh, Away ■ * 

TM, To any, but aiifter, 

Celo, Pray withdraw* ■ f"* |By^aiith6 gees tttt. 
Now tell your griefs, none but a fitter hears. ' 

TbeL And now I dafe not. * O ! enquire no more 2 
Tho' 'tis moft fit my griefs (hoyld fee r^vtal'd, 
'Tis moft unfit they be reveal'd to yOu. 

Celo. If they relate tO ine, I atn prepar'd ; 
Give 'em a tongue. 

TbeL You'll cui-fe it, when il ii)€ak8-^C/p^«r*rd/«— 

Celo, My huft)and ? 

TheL Monfter of men. 

Celo. Ihdced his " ufurpition does defcrvc 
To be thus treated ; biit, TMeuni^t^ I 
Have not deferv'd to hear ydu call him fo. 
If he has made you wretch^, I am fnade 
Unhappy too : If in a hu (band's lofs, 
I have loft him too, equal in all your griefs. 

TbeL O I yet there is a grief beybnd all theft ! 
4^ lof5, beyond my father* hufiuind, lile> . 

z You 
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Yoa won not undcrftand^"'-^ . . ' 

Celo. The Gods potest the honour of our houfe. 

TJf^eL *Tis fkln in me : 
I am abasM, di^onoar'd, and undone ! 

Celo, G t for a thunderbolt, the arm of ^O've^ 
To execute the vengeance of my heart 
Upon the ravifter ! / ' 

TJbel, CUombrotus. 

Celo. Again CUomhrottts ! O ! have a care. 
This is a lubjefl, that concerns my peace, 
Near as a father's caufe : Therefore no more. 
I know thou haft been wrong'd, I fee it plain : 
The marks of ruin blnfh upon thee ftill ; 
And thy great griefs perhaps have turn'd thy brain t 
It muft be fo ; for thou art mad indeed. 
To fay, Cieomhrotus cou'd ufc thee thu^, 

Thel, This only cou'd remain to make me yet 
More miferable : If my injuries 
Be 6f that monftrous growth above belief, 
How: fhall I bear 'em ? But they fink me down. 
And this muft eafe me. [Going to flab fjerfilf^ 

Celo. O ! filler, hold ! 

Thel. I faid before, yoa were 
Unfit to hear the fecret of my fate : ' 

Yet you would bear, and wonnot now believe. 

C^A?. Would I cott'd not believe: But, O ! I find 
A fear in every thought, that makes me (hake, / 
In apprehenfion of tne fatal truth : 
And now each trifling circumftance appears 
In evidence againft him : O I 'tis plain : 
I had forgot I met him at the door, , * 

Juft as I enter'd here : There needs no proof. 
Fuller than that : What bufinefs could he have - 
At this dead time of night, but lufl, or blood t 
Monfter of men indeed ! a^d tyrant now ! 
Here I confefs the weaknefs of my fex, 
Defencelefs quite againft a ftroke like this, > ; 

And my fuU heart can only fpe^k in teajs. 
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Leooidas inters to *€m, 

Leon. My children weeping both ! This is a ^^ 
^'^ill ntake me old indeed. '^ I've flood againft ^ 
^** The ingratitude of friendsy rebellion's ragc;^ 
** And my revolted fortune never could 
'** Subdue my virtue, as this obje6i does. 
Speak one of you, inform me of the caufe : 
^Celena J O T it muft be bad indeed. 
That tnus can conquer thee— : — Thelamia, thoa 
Art going : D I i dare not bid thee (lay. 
Nor afk the reafon of thy parting thus: 
IBut thy diforder and confuiion, ihow 
Thee mod concerned, . [Thelamia ^e^/i 

Celo. There is no faying who 
Is mod concerned : If .1 may jadge the caufe, 
I'm injuVM jnoil, though 'ps a wrong to all : 
Nay, Sir, be yon the judge; hut ^ge can't know 
The pangs of ilighted love ; therefore no judge 
Of my condition. D, I to he defpis'd, 
Js fuch a thought ! it Arangles patience. 

Leon. Why this is madnefs, xhild. 

Cf/^/ What, at my years forfaken ! Had I been 
^gJy» or old, mifmaicht to my deiire?. 
My ratural defcds had taught me then. 
In a tame expedation of my fate, . 
To fat me down contented : JBut to be 
Thrown off, abandon'd 1 for a fitter too ! 
.0 ! monftrojLis love indeed.! which fuch a £a 
As inceH could not tame. 

Leon. What fay'il thou ? Ha! ' 

Celo^ Thus violated, forc'd, and thus abus'd 1 
.She (lands acquitted to the judging wdrld : 
And death, or a revenge, redeems her famew 
£ut I mud (land the (hot of every tongue ; 
The cenfure and the jed of laughing fools ; 
Be pointed at for the forfaken thing, 
Forfaken for a fifler. 

Leon. Yet again thy fideri (peak. 

Lelo. O! yth^ while I can fpeak. 
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Xeon. Tbeiamta forc'd ! ' 

Ceio. Forc'd by CU9mbroius> 

Leon. Incedaous tyrant ! Plagues of every kind. 
Long lludied, and ftor'd up by wrath divine. 
For the revenge, and fate of fuch bad tiines* 
fail thick Qpon his head: But O ! he £ns 
Beyond my curfes now, and only hell» 
All hell can do him jaflice. 

Celo. ** Hea^vy thought ! 

Leon. ** While he' afurpt my right, my place, aadcrow«» 
** I took him for the minifter of that doom, 
** Migh heav'n had pafs'd upon this rebel land; 
*' Nor murmur'd at my fate. Had the good gods 
Thought fit p exercife my patience, 
Stript me of all the comforts of this life, 
My friends, my hopes, ev'n to my very felf— « 
But here my age gives way ; here I confefs 
The frailty of a man, furpriz'd, unarm'd, , 
Unguarded, naked tp this ftunning blow. 
That ilrives me to the earth a weak, old man. 

CeL O mifeiy on ipifery ! 
' Leon. Away:! Tears are thy ibtV comforts; Imufifind 
Mine in revenge. 

Celo. Revenge! 

Leon. Revenge for thee, thy fifter, and as all. O ! I have 
been 
Afliiling to this ruin : Had my ears 
Been open to the counfek of my friends, 
" I might have been reAor'd, and this undone ; 
But it is done, and now muil be revenged. 

Celo. O ! Sir, forbear a while. 

£«Mr. No time fo fit for my defigns. 

Ceio. But hear- m e 

Leon, Paffion has no ears. 
Or if I did, words cannot alter me.— [Sxit, 

Celo. Alas i^ my woman's weaknefs has undone 
All that my virtue had fo long prefervM ; 
Now t too late perceive the confequence : 
How fatal this difcovery mud be 
To my Chombrotiu ! for he is mine, 

3 My 
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JAy hafband ftill, however baTii and M^. 

Tho' I am wrong'd in the moft tender part. 

Mod ienfible of pain, I am his wife ; 

That is the charader I mud maintain : 

But to preferve it ! fomething I ntail do, * 

But what, or howy the gods yet only know. [Ext] 

Crltes fajjing e^uer t hi ft age. 

Cn't. All that I could of moment I have learnt ; 
Bat wbcn the huftuind follows at my heels, 
'Tis time to vanifti : I have done my do 
At chamber-pradice, and muft ihift the fcene. [Ext 

Eurytion enters. - 

Eurj. I meet with nothing but diliraftion 
Thro' all the houfe : My fervants fly the room 
Still as I enter it, as each were loth 
To be the firft in fome unwelcome news ; 
Ev'n Crites (huns me too: Something, there is-— 
I wonnot think the worft-— Heav'n guard the king. 
And my Thelamia : If either be concern 'd, 
'Twill be tooibon to.ksow,' when £ mufl know ; 

^ Till then I would not guefs : But there's the king, 

' And half my fears are vain. 

Leonidas enters. 

Leon. The other half, who is your fear ? 

Eury. O ! yott may gaefs, my wife. 

Leom^ Thia is no time for wivtt« 

Eury. No time indeed, 
li your employment calls ne. 

Leon, Then no time, for f Jiave bufiveft for thee* 

Eury. Sir, ^fpeak on. 
Tho' I fiiould ftarve the youth of my defires. 
Add come but old to her expeftiog arms, 
** When I can ferve my royal mailer's caufe. 
The bare refledion of my loyalty 
Shall make amends £or M myiofs of love. 

Leon. Haye thy reward, and hear me; thou art rai 
And muft be prefac'd into government, 

/ 
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Andtemper of chofe pfldlonfr^ which would rife 
ApinU my reafons, and undo irs all. 

Eury. Sir, 1 dm Calm. 

Z^o». Then kii6w, I havfe this night 
Refolv*d to undilrtakc «he public €aufe, 
" With my own right, and rcaTccnd the throne* 

Eury. Hcav'n profper the i^iolve. 

Leon, What all my friends 
With honeft, weary counfcls cotild li6t gtoo. 
The general ^wongs have forc'd. 

Eury. The general wrongs are the« our friendly 

Leon^ O ! the word enemies to thee and me : 
Thine is the general wrong — Ththmia^^ 

^ury. My wifel what. Sir, of her ? 
, Leon, Are you a jnan ? . ' 

Eury. Talk you of wrongs, and her ? 
I am a man indeed, to hear them jofn'd. 
Yet hold my rcafon ftill : But, O ! be quick^ 
1 cannot promife you, it can be long 
That 1 can hear y6u : Madnefs will ehfac 
The bare imagination of her wrongs, 
And hurry me upoft fome wild attempt. 
Which my repentance nt^er can Repair, 
! therefbre tell me all. 

Leon, Then hear me M^^Ciectnirotus*^ 

Eury, Cleotahfotus ! ' ^ 

Leon, Soon as he ibjutid 
Your abfeiide, made his way, beyond all fcnfe 
Of nature, gods, or men, in brutal tage, 
Purfu'd 75^i?Aziw/A With his ttOnfttbus love. 

Eury, My wife ! \ 

Leon. My daughter, artd thy vrrtuons Ijvdfip. 

Eury. Then ihe is virtuons. 01 thfe infernal £end ! 
It went no farther ? no, it cOdd nbt, ^ir, 
For Cr//^/ was her guard. 

Leon, He, he betray*tl both her, a^d all. 

j?»ry. O villain, bred iYi hell'! 
Has, he betray'd us ? Bot hentled there: 
O I aufWcr the impatience of my fears; 
They could not furc prct^d # 
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Lnn. Still more refolvM, and bolder ftill 

Eurj, Where will my hurrying fate ? 

Lion. Forfaken thut of every friendly help ; 
And nothing bat her virtoe her retreat* 
To fave her from thofe favage^ tkreatniog wrongs. 
She fwaUow'd poifon.— 

Eitry, O too cruel goda ! 

Leon. And fo expir'd. 

Eury. 'Tis too omch for life. 

[Seems Jianmeii, and da 

Leon. Nay. 'then be is pt«par'd to know the worft. 

Eury. Othatnanel 

Leonidas brings Thelamia in a Feii^ hy degrees^ t$ 
the middle of the Stage, 

Leon. Come forth, my child ! 

Enry. Cou'd it awaken death, as it does me. 
My cheeks ihould burU with the repeated found : 
O ! how could I invoke the rivers, fprings, 
Vallies, and bills, dales, rocks, and vocal groves. 
With all their fplitting echo's, to my aid : 
Nay, from the ftormy quarters of the iky. 
Conjure the winds, chanp e'en the violent north. 
Who, in the tempeft of his boiftrous voice. 
Should fummon iny Thelamia back again. 
But O ! the tyrant, deaf to all my cries. 
Hears not my fummons, folds her beauteous limbs 
In his cold arms, as he would grow one piece 
Of earth with her, and I but rage in vain-*— 

[Ttfnr/iri', he fees Thelamia, andjli 
Have then the Gods reftor'd her to my prayers \ 
It muft be (he : O ! fatisfy the fears. 
If poffible, of every fenfe at once, 
I would be all convinc'd. 

Leon. She lives in death, a life of mifery. ^ 

Eury. Not fpeak to me ! What, not one look ? 
" Leon. O !^ the black hand of fate 
Has drawn that curtain to conceal her wrongs — --<• 

Eury. I find 'ein now, worfe than a thoufand dcatl 
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€eon. Bat they will burft, like lightningf, from that 
cloudy 
^nd blaze a day of horror in rcv«D^e. 

Eurj. 5pecd it, yi>u Gods ! tho' it be Nature's laft. 
Revenge her wrongs! Here I devote roy days 
ITo blood, and veageance— *- ,{ir«r//r« 

Leo». Vengeance ftays for us. 
Stalking impaiient through our frighted flreets. 
Our friends united too^ to puih it on. 

£ufy. She's going. 

Leon. O thou captun of oor caufe ! 
We follow thee thro'.all the paths of death; 

£ury. The fword from thy foul wrongs ihall never part^ 
'Till fiabb^di ind bury 'din the tyrant^ heart* lExiutd^ 



ACT V. SCENE I. 
Shi Ouffidi of a Timpli. 

•Leonidasi Lyfander, ZenocleSf ami Piopk* 

^fM.^nr^HB Oodi propitioui combat on our fide.| 

X The people animated in this caufei 
To break their yoke, and vindicate our wrongs* 

Eurytion enters to *em. 

Eury, Hither the chace had led us: The vile hed 
touted, and fcatter'd— - 

.Leon. With the morning-dawn, 
-They and their leaders fall into our hands. 

^ury. Confounded in the defert of the night, ' 
Let 'em brood o'er the terrors of their guilt. 
To wait the coming vengeance ,of the day. 

Zen. The pafles are fecur'd. 

Ly/. None can efcape. 

.Leon* deomhrotui has here immur'd himfelf^ 
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Ly/. Garrifoo'dy and mann'd. 
In bold defiance of tbe guardian God. 

Cleombrotus and Critcs on the Walls. 

Ckom, Who name the Gods, and yet with in 
hands 
Come arm'd againft thefr temple ? 

Eury. Monftcr, thon. 
Thou haft polluted it into a den 
Of fouled villainx» of luft, and blood* 

Cleom, Do not yon make it fo, it yet Is pnre. 

Eufy. Art thou there, Critgs F hang upon him 
And weigh him down to fare per^tion. 

Cletm. But who art thou, that I defcend to thee 

Thou doit ufurp the (hadow of the nighty 
To pafs tliy faded glory on the ftale. 
And haft farpriz'd a mianight vidory 
O'er frighted citizens, and fleeping laws. 
Which will awakcy r9ti«e, attd exert their force. 
In the defence of their infulted king, 
, To drive thee out again to banifhment. 

LeoM. Miftakea wretch ! thy fnbjeQs are no ma 
The laws remain, and gladly live for thee, 
TSeir tyrant once ; they are thy judges now ; ' 
Therefore furrendef up thy felf to them, 
And fave us from the mifchief of more crimes* 

Ly/. This is your laft retreat— 

Zen, Which will be forc'd. 

Cleom* Then here I ftand my fortutic. . 

£my. Pu(h it on, 

[To Leonidas, y«r. eomhtg to the front of th 

CleQ?n, Now, C rites, now purfue thy own advn 
ThoQ trembleft ! Ha ! thou fliouldft have fear'd 
In time have fear'd, fear'd to have done the ill. 
Not fear to fuffer for it, being done. 

Cnf, If it fhould not fuccced-*- 

Cleom, Why then thou feePft 
Tbe worft already that can follow it. [Crites 
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Thac promifes, »nd niay rife fair for us. 
Eury, Wbile yoa prepare-th* attack ,tfpoft the gate, 

i^nd keep 'em buiie to defend this Mt, 

1 have my pioneers af work unfeen, 

To dig their graves, and bury 'em in rBin. 

[Gots out; Leonrdais ami if is flirty advance to tiff 
gattt in order to hreak it open, 

Leon, Abandon'd <9f aH good ! the Gods itfufe 
Their faiiftuary to fuch villanies, 
And give thee up devoted. Fall on then. 
And force the gate 

Cleom, Yet, hold, Lionidasf 
Look up, I have an offer yet to mak e 

Leon, Beqitkk. [Euphemta 9»/i^'e<;^/r, 

Cieo9H, 'Tis this-— «*-A daogftter to prcfewt t6 ybtb 

Leon. ,My child i SitfiTemia f 

Cieom. Draw o#" your meii ; 
For the firft violence to force t!ic gate. 
Shall feflfdf her to yOu from the battietftenis* 

Leon. I placed thee hi Brandt (acrttd Ktzva^ 
To (belter thct f^oift my tempeflftOus fete. 

Cleom. And I remrov^'d hef, by the wife axivfce 
Of honeft Critetf trty Bcft cOurtfeilor, 
To fhclter me frorar fWs ii»pe(idiB|; llonn, 

Le»n. O! ^^-itat is all our forefight, you juft Gods! 

Cieotn. Nay; no expoftulations with the Gods ; 
They have declared for us in the fuccefs : 
Nor will a thundring tale of facrilcge 
Beat down thefe walls, or gain an outwork here. 
Therefore to cut off time, you muft refolve 
To give up all advantages you're gatn'd, 
Difperfe^our fadion, and withdraw your frieiids. 
And you retire from Sparta inftantly, 
Or' fee this daughter of yotir age, fb lov*d. 
So innocent, firft ravifhM by my Haves, 
^nd murder'd next, to clofe the guilty fcene. , * • 

Leon, O you great Gods I determine for me now. 

Cleom. Do youi determine, for the choice is yours. 

£t^i;» O my great father ! *twcre impiety 
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Beyond his crimes^ to think the heavenly poweri 
Can fufier, what he only dares to name* 
Parfue vbur injur'd caufe, your juil revenge^ 
Nor lofe a moment in the dread of me. 
Therefore again refign me to the Gods, 
The tutelary parents of the weak. 
Who can -difarm the proud in his own ftrength« 
There is a hand anfeen, a (hield to me« 

Cle<m, Many I have to execute my will. 
Leonidasy again 1 fimimon thee. 
What I have done* is a convincing proof 
I will go thro' ; that I am r6folube 
To every deed, my fafety, or revenge 
Solicites me : And I will make ihorc work» 
Give her my ilaves,^ and drag her to her fate. 

Leotu Hold, hold ; the Godsdifpofeof me, and 
The father gives his all to fave the child : 
Unftain'd reflore her to my trembling iiand. 
And I refign my pow'r, renounce my crown, 
l>i(band my friends, or if you would have more^ 
It ihall be done : See, they are goings fir. 
O my kind' friends i a laft, a long farewd* 
Afford me hut Eufhemiap that fupport 
Of my declining age, and I am gone^ 
Never, O ! never to fee Sparta more. 

[ShuUinthr 

Crif. Whatihouts are thofe ? 

Cleom. In thy cold fit again ! 

Lyf. The Gods begin to thunder from their fliri 
[J mejjenger ah<tve to Cleoml 

Clecm, What is thy newi ? 

Meffl The temple is furpriz'd. 

€rit, Surpriz'd.! 

Cleom, Impoflible ! 

Mef, Eurytign is at the head of the bold enterpi 
And is already enter*d— 

CUom. Enter *d tooi 

Zeru Our brave deliverer ! [ 

Crit. What will become of me ? 

X:/pff«. How got he en trance i 
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JUeffl ThraV vaults, aad fecret paHes under ground^ 
I^ifcover*d by the pricfts,. , 

Cleom* I am betray'd. 

Meffl They fay you are betray^f, 
Betray'd by Critis^"^ 

Cieom, How ! ^ 

Crit. Betray'd by me ? 

Me^, For there are orders given to fave his llfev 

Cleem. To faye his life ? 

Mg^. The prieft, who does prefide,. 
I» of his blood, and fhow'd your foes the way^ 
Upon that promife—— 

Cleom. Thus I make it good. 

[Seiscit^ Crites £j the throat. 
Villain ! betrayer! thou haft brought me here 
To the gulph's mouthy and doft thou plunge me down f 
But thou ihah try the leap ■ 'tis H juft thought—-— 
If thou haft kindred devils in the air» 
To break thy fall» the prieft may thank 'em for^. 
Seize him, take, hoift him up, break off his hold. 
And tofs him headlong from the temple's wall. 

Crit. O fave me, fave me, kill me by the fword. 

[Crites tbroiun dowMf they gather about the bodjf 
and drag it off. 

Cleom. Down with him, there he flies, I follow next : 
TJpward, or downward, 'tis indifferent. . [Exitm 

Leon, Drag off the carcafs, caft it out expos'd. 
The food of dogs 

Zen, Vultures, and wolves his grave, 

[Shouts and noife of fighting in the Temple^ 

Leon, Hark, we are call'd. 

Ly/, They arc engaged. 

Leon, Be quick. Fly, fly, to the afliftance of our 
friends. 
Employ your crows of iron, leavers, beams, 
Againft the gate. ^ [Jttach the gate. 

Zen, Dig its foundations up. 

Ly/, Spare nothing in your way, 

Leon. With heaving force. 
Wrench the compared joints of the ftrong pile. 

O ! for 
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dl for tbe ^ttertsg r«m Hrkhasmed licad^ 
To tumble down all oppoiicion. 
Zen, Bravely, bravely done* 
Lj/> Sec, it gives way. 
; Leon. Another tug unlocks the griping lunge. 
LxA I^ burils, it flies. 

Leon, Now follow for the oro^n -^^ of fatthfid 
[Thay force the gate^ and >ent€r. Simms ag£, 
noi/e of fighting continued^ till tht fioeuf dra>< 
Jhonvs the infide rfthe Tempk. Eurytktn gi*ve 
to Cleonvbiotus and Ms parti^y ^ is jo< 
Leonidasy and his ; then they dr»i^e -Cleomb 
the front of the ftage^ and take .him frifoA 
party fight off thefiag^ 
Leon, Poniiie, Eurytion^ let 'em jiot kaive brc 
To 'Tall y , b ot cut loff their lateft hope. 

[EwyHon gotj Ota 'wkh k 
After this mercy of ddivaf ance, 

\ never ms^ t'he iivnoeent defpair ! 

Lyf. Thisbeailof piey, diis ravemng wolf, a 
Is hamper'd hi th6 toil. 

Leon, ^ing kmL aiong. 

{Celona kmeling at t 
Ha I is it thus, Celonay thou doft gteet. 
Thus haU ^by father's faiety, and facaefs/f 

C4I0, O ! for my fatheHs lii^etyiand fwxefs, 

1 kifs the eavth in ^dorattoa 

Of the ju (I gods; dejeded, bundled -ikus. 
In this poor fuppltant flate, they have behcid 
Me oifcen tm my weary 'd^ktioes for you. 
And they have heard my vows-; kftt^m^ Aomore 
To afk of them : They have preferv'd, ** leAor'd 
And «e-enthron'd you in their mercy's ieat. 
Their great vicegerent, now a god to me. 
Leon, Thy father ever : riie,^ Cdana, Tiie, 
Ceh. 'Tis to f hat father then I do appeal,. 
Not to the judge : O ! I give «up my caufe,. 
Condemn'd and fentenc'd : And I wonnot move 
A word in the defence of that bad man« 
A boithen to die'e«rth<with aU'lus cujofis^ 
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Bat ! ttmmhtu Sir, ImokyM 'wifi>— 
Leon, Forget him, moft vnwortliy of thf ctre. 
C^/o, Inftrudled in that duty, taii^lit(tiy yoa» 

Ty'd to his fortune, wedded to his iafte^ 

To bear a part in all 1>is we»l or wt>c : 

01 therefore, if y on would defend my fame. 

My virtue, whidi your ]pcmpts £rft inijpii-'d, 
^ Let me not ^eave him in extremity: 

If you would Ave your finking daughter's peace> 

Beftow her ^uAond'^ life, gram it to me; 

Foifeited, dead already to tbe lawa, 

^arta renounces ihim, then drive him mit 

To reprobtfted exile lonml «he wot Id, 

h caitive, vagabond, abhor'd, accurs'd^ 

Moft miferable in a hated life. 

laik but for a change of puniflime^t. 

More exquifite, andiharp^ raveng^eitfdf 

Should grant me that. O I only fpare jthefe eyes 

The murdering obje^ of a Kuiband's death. 
[Thelamia enters 9H^he (ftherfide^ 'vni^dy ^wtib aSmufi 

'in her handy the mouth denunnvard, 
Leon. Defend me, (bield me. Se^ TheUamacomeM 
To t^ar me from thee. [Goes to her., 

O ! that poflure pleads 

More than a thouiand tongues. This fatal bawl 
U drain'd, and empty'd ofics:pi>iron:nowr, 
A cordial draught, and thou art happy, icfaild* 
The gall of hitterne^ is hck for me. 
^is with the (haspeft confli& of my Oadi 
My bowels are diftra&d in the love 
Of xny unhappy children. 

Eurytioa enters. 

Eury, Yoi>r enemies are proftrate at your foet;; 
And Mercy may become the conqueror :« 
But Vengeance is the'injur'd hu^nd's^dght^ 
Thus with ^ong haod I feize> and Bxake it mine; 

[i:«//[r Cleofflbrotiif* 
Ce/o, :Ht*s gone. 
Leon. His aknos W busy V in his 4e4th«. 
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TM. The voice of vengeance in my dying ear 
Is Tweeter than the fongs of hap^y life. 

Einy. Talk not of dying.: 

Tbel. O! lonJyliv'd 
To hear J am revenged, rcveng'd by you* 

Eiify. Look up, and feed thy famifh'd eyes with 

Leon. ^Remove the fatal ob^ed from our fight. . 

Celo. And m^ for ever from a hated world. 

, [The My cwrr) 

Tbeh Yes, once again, I lift my faded eyes^ 
For a laft look of my Eurjtion, 
To feed 'em at the fountain of thy light. 
And fill me with thy image^. then to dofe 'em^ 
Ih lafting night.. 

Eury. Thou'rt going.' 

TbeL Lead me hence 
From this infefled air v My fpirit {Krinks,^ 
And cannot mount in the fame iky with him*. 
Let me not fall an outcaft of thy houfe, 
Nor in my ruin lofe the name of wife ;. , 
Preferve Tbelamia in t"hy memory, 
Who liv'd for thee, and for thy lofs could die. 

[Eurytion Uadsl 

Leon, The dead are pad our care. . 

Celo. Paft all their care. 

Leon, Be comforted, Cehna*^ 

Celo. 1 was born 
To be unhappy, and I have my lot r 
This is the portion was referv'd for mCf. 
Unhappy in the deareH names of love, 
A wife, and daughter ; and I'm pad the care,.. 
The miferable care of comfort now. 
Yet I will bear this wretched load of life. 
But far removed, and fhuc out from the worlds 
No more to be remember'd in my wrongs. 

Leon. Thou wott nof leave thy father? 
' Celo. 1 am gone already. Sir. 
r Leon. Forfake his hopelefs age ? JH 

[Celona goes to Euphemiar fr/>^/ her^for 
andpre/ents her to Leonidas. 



I 
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Cth, The gods are prefent to you, and have feot 
This blefiing yet in (lore to raife your hopes. 

LeoK, Mj)r ckild ! i ^a^ forgot thofe in fhe CTOwd"^ 
Of bufy ^te. O ! do I hold thee fafe I 
The gods have been thy guard, and my fupport* 

CeTo. And be they ever fo. The winter's rage^. 
That tore your branches from the bi^dkig trunk^. 
Is now fucceeded by the healing faring, 
To ftanch its wounds, and make it fprout anew»- 
Receive her, as that welcooae fpring of iifp^ 
Pregnant of future blefllnj^s for the ^wQrld^ r 

To rife ifi comforts on a father's a^e. 
Her teeming virtues ihell enrich this iand^ 
With the moil vMvthy pcogeny of Icings, 
A long pofterity of tup^ Avb^* 
Eupbemia is the promife of the y^f^ 
A golden harveil rifes to your nopes^ 
** All hearts rejoicing in< the fruits of peace r 
O ! be that prmni^ ^ry year K^new^i^, 
And in its prding fikn^f b^ iniUi^i. \ 
So fhall her gentle influence cheer inanki^d^ 
And ripen tms into an age of gold. 
Saturnian days may then a^ain return. 
And ev'n C^Unah griefs forget <o mooro. 

Leon. Thi ^Usy 'mrti<h thus does tin thundmr Uar : If 
The innocent^ tn'vol*v*4 hy iiing ng^tr^ 4^ 

Are blafiidf and the fjkuading ruin.Jhau^ j^ 
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EPILOGUE; 

Written by Major Richard/on Pack 



£\ UR Juthw^s Mu/e a numerous ijjue hoafis^ 
^"^ And maty of the daughters have been toafiu 
She nvho now laft appears upon theftage^ 
(The hopes and joy of his declining age) 
With modeft fearSf a censoring nuorld to Jbun^ 
Retired awhile^ and Uv*d conceaVd a nun : 
At length^ released from that reftrainty the dame 
Trufts to the To'von her fortune and her fame* 
Ahfence^ and time^ ha*ue loft her many friends t 
But this bright circle makes her large amends, 
To yoUf fair Judges^ Jhe fuhmits her caufe ; 
Nor doubts 9 if you dpproDe% the Mens applaufe. 
Somefullen form/al rogue perhaps may lour, 
f Rebel to female, as to royal pvw^r) 
But all the gay, the gallant, and ihe greats ' 
On Beauty* s ftandard njoith ambition tjoait* 
Glory is vain, fwhere love has had no part: 
The poft of honour is a vaoman^s heart, 
Ev^n chains are ornaments, that you heftovo% 
The more your Jlavesy the prouder ft ill <we gronvj, 
Man, a rough creature, favage formed, and rude. 
By you to gentler manners is fubdu*d : 
In the fv)eet habitude vje gronv refined, 
And^polijh ftrengtb with elegance of mind*. 
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9tay reprefent the holder foiv'rr; 
fSy Mu/est and the Virtues ^ yours, 

/ *tis pity^ that /or fwant of care^ 
and fops your bounty fometimes Jbdre^ 
in Wit^s de/pight and Nature^ s born^ 
our favour^ nay, be/onv your /corn, 

Celona'j ^wrongs a Earning proixCf 
» the Fair ivitb dignity to /o^e, 
th ne^er tempt you to abandon fen/e^ 
es /educe you ivitb their grave pretence, 
yo/anene/s ever in di/girace^ 
abhorr*d^ as treacherous and bafe, 
'iur/elves ; and^ con/cious 0/ your charms f 
damon to an angeVs arms, 
in then alone your voivs attend ^ 
rtVs the motive^ Conftancy the end. 
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TO 

JO H N, 

Lord B O Y L E. 

My Lord, 

THIS Play does not come recommended 
from the St»ge ; but in the opinion that 
it carries its entertainment into the clofet, I 
prefume to knock at your Lordfhip's door, to 
take it in. The tale is a very fine one, as 
\ladam Dunoy hsis told it' in TTii Lad/s Voyage 
into Spairij and I hope will be allowed, with- 
Tome (kill and addrefs, to be brought by me 
into the unity of the ^fcene and xrompafs of a 
play. Some, the bcft judges of dramatic per- 
formances, have gone a great way in com- 
ihendation of this, and at the fame time be* 
lipved it would not take with the Town. Since 
I 4 the 



476 DEDICATION, 

the palate is vitiated, let tfaofe anfwer who have 
•depraved it. If the tale be good, the plot well 
laid, and digefted into the ftrength and fupport 
of the whole j the difpofition of the bufinefe 
natural and «a/y;.the incidents proper and pre- 
pared ; the fentiments honourable and virtuous, 
and the writing able to fpeak for itfelf, all 
which I h^ I have fc^ured in thi^ pktXj I 
ihall think I have done my part: Ijt is framed 
on the model of Terence^ and as Comedies 
ought to be, not to do harm ; the chara&ers 
in nature, the manners inftruftive of youth, 
amd at leaft becoming titty imd fe, the age of 
the writer. I have putiiihed inlideHty in the 
lover, fttid falfefiefs in tlie friend t And dM I 
tisyfelf irtzf nttt be guilty <>f « grtatdr ttim^ 
z fm againft humah iiatufe, Ingnltitude, I tikt 
this occftfiM to conffcft ikte oUigsiioM dutt X 
muft ever hdvc to tof great btfnd&ftor the EatI 
of Orrtry^ your Lordfllip's fitiwr. It is to Mt 
favour that I have now m tsj ^HA wgi die 
r«a£anafak cotnfbrts of Jift^ ind riiat I nm not 
ftrattned in any tllc convenienoies ef it, by what 
Gcruld kappm to tbe play. His gemrcm gdod^ 
itefs may forget lienefits fo long fince t(in<ferred» 

but 
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but 'tis a, duty upon me to have 'em ever frefii 
in my mind, and it is with fincere pleafure that 
I acknowledge 'em to your Lordfhip^ and in 
this dedication enter into new engagements of 
thankfulnefs, defiring to be continued in the 
number of your Lordlhip's well-wifhers, that 
from your promifing qualities, you may fucceed 
to your father's polite learning, and good ienfe, 
and oie to the imputation, and honours, which 
fo many of die noble houfe of Bnjk have fo 
worthily enjoy'd. I am. 

My Lord^ 

Tour LordJhipU moft obidUnt^ 

Humble Servant^ 

Tho. Sou^thbrks; 
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Written by Mr. Welsted, fpoken by Mr. Qui^* 



TJ^R OM the Ml beaten r^ad refiWd toJWay^ 
-^ This author t for the/uhje£t of bis play 9 
Does every fe3 and e<uery nation chufe : 
French, Spaniards, Moors, and unbelie'ving ]t^s\ 
Sofuhtle ckymifs to import are ^noivn. 
From different climates ^ medicines for their onvn: 
This is his fcbeme-^But mwh, hefeafs^ at lengthy 
Js ijoajled of his fire and nuonted ftrength* 
The funs duay ; the brightefi lujire 'wains ; 
Ifnr is he all he ijoas informer reigns : 
Then ivas his day to court th' inconftant fiage ; 
Enfeebled nonxXf land diffident ivith agey 
To you, ye fair, for patronage he fues : 
O / laft defend, 'whofirft infpir*d his Mufe i 
Jn your foft fer<vice he has pafs*d his days. 
And gloried to be born for "woman* s praife 2 
Depreji at length, and in your caufe decay* d^ 
The good old man, to beauty bends for aid ; 
That beauty, he has taught fo oft to moan i 1 

That never let Imoinda 'weep alone, > 

And made his Ilabella'/ griefs its own f i 

Ere you arofe to lifd ye blooming train ; 
Ere time brought forth our pkafure and our pain j 
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fii melted heart s^ to monarcbs* vows den/d! 

^ndfoft*ned to diftrefs unconquer*d pride : 

O/ then prsttSii in his declining years ^ 

^be man^ that filled your mothers^ eyes nuith tears I 

^be laft of Charles'i bards ! The living name, 

^bat ro/e^ in that Auguflan age^ to fame ! 

^ndyouy his brother- author s^ bravely dare 

^ojoin to-night the fquadrons of the fair ; ^ 

^Vith %eal froteS your veteran vjriter*s page, 

^mdfave the DrsLTH9.*sfather9 in bis age : 

^or let the ^wreath from his grey head be torn ; 

^or half a century ^ vfifh honour vtorn ! 

Jfis merits to your tribe to mind recall ; 

<^f fome the patron^ and a friend to all! 

2n him the poets* Neftor ye defend! 

^reat OtvfSLy's peer, and greater Dryien^s friend. 
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PRAMAtlS PERSONJC. 



MEN. 

Cownot til TMgkf, iMt^Di^i* 

WARCOufttt u MMgliJb eeioBd> Mr. ^«m. 

MovRvitLE, fcb UeutencMt'^dflawl* t ) ., « 

Mars AN, a French captain, Carried to 1 j^j. ^^/^^^ 

Z>ii»sMi the governor's daugiiter, 3 

Don M A^ V E L , a Sfanijh cdfklam of liorfe, Mr. Bthme. 
W.KCRAVB. a captain opon the party J ^^^^ ^^^^^^ 

Davila, f athcr to Mariatia^ Mr. Hippeflej/* 

MoLv z A, & MooKf Mu HalL 

Ha MET, his cafliien 
Nathan,, a ^^<tv. 
Another Jew* 

W O JM E N. 

Martana« Mrs. Touftger* 

Harriet^ Mrs. Bulloch 

Diana, Mrs. MojfeU 

Teresa, wife to don Manuel, Mrs. Martin* 

iS C E N E, Tangier and the Mom camp before 
the town« 
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MOK^EY THE MISTRESS. 



ACT I. SCENE L 

SCENE, the Market Place in Tangier, beforf 
the Court if Guard. 

tuter G0Veftodr» Warcourt, Manuel, Marian^ aui 
Officers tf the Garri/om^ 

Warcourt. 

WH O goea upon this t>art)r ? 
Man. A foottifBoei, 1 A^ofe ; ^kett"^ tkiHling 
to be done without a foot officer ; had he been in dli 
-cavalry, I might have been on hofTtback (3 lbon«siliio* 
ther; bat 'tis an Emglipmanf I warrant yoxu 

Gtyo* Why an Eng7ifi?mm ? 

Man. Of there's a national goed-natare among you, 
that never jefufes a cottntryman an opporlanity & hatr* 
ing hifi bones broke. 

/^r. Yon are witty upon us* 

Man, You are always plaguy tivil to one aaothei^ 
when there is nothing tx>'be got by the ciourttfy* 

Go^. Why faith, I thiok he knioWs utw 
But if the Moors come on, as they begin^ 
TMgkr will find M^l^yaieot lor y#u all. 
Your Spanijb honour may have no occaiion to compUna^ 
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Man. Why trul^ we foreigners have no reafon to com. 
plain of your fervicc, for you commonly^ bring it about 
to have no body beaten but your felves. 

Gov» Every man in his turn, don. 
-Marf. It may come- to your (hare, Sfaniard^ and old 
body grudge you the fortune* 

War. We can fpare you a wooden leg, to mend your 
dancing'—- 

Man* O colonel, I (hall rob you. 

War. To ferve a friend, Hr. 

Enter Mourville. 

Gfrv. Here's your lieutenant-colonel, may be glad of 
one to bring him back again. 

War. Mour*viUe the man then ? 

Mour. All's in a readinefs, governor; the detachment 
made, and drawn up on the parade ; the foldiere have 
made even with this world : Every man has lickt over 
his landlady^ fettled his fins and fons ujpon her, filenc'd 
his confcience with her lafl quartern of brandy, and 
bequeath'd his foreikin to the Moors % we only wait 
your marching-orders, to try whether they will circum- 
cife us or no. 

Enter Mariana, Diana, Terefa, Harriet. 

Go<u. I'll fee you march my fclf. 
Good-morrow, ladies. 

Mour, My Mariana there ! 

Gov. You are for church this mpfning ? 

Dia, To |)ray for your fuccefs againft the Moors, 

Mour, Wifli it, and have it, ladies : I am yonr 
champion ; fend but your wifhes heartily along with me, 
and I'll do your bufinefs without the help of a parfon ; 
drive your fears back upon the infidels, and bring you 
ihe fuccefs of all your hopes. 

Gov, Nay, if the women's wifhes will do any good; 
I dare fay, you will have fome of the warmed in Tan- 
gier along with you. 

War. Mourville was always a favourite of the wo- 
men. 
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Dia, I dare anfwer for this company, we wifli yoii 
■well, and fafely back again ; but a marry'd woman's 
wiflies can't go far with you ; Til join my prayers to 

Cttk. 

Ter, Nay, if a young married woman's wifhes can't 
go far, mine may ev'n ftay at home. I believe I maft 
pray for you, 

Man. Had fhe been fit for any thing elfe, I ihoald 
hardly have brought her to Tangier. 

Mour, What ^y you, madam ? Yoa feem to haViB 
fomeching befides your prayers to fpare upon a charitable 
occafion. 

Har. Why really, fir, "^tis not fo maidenly to make 
fuch -public declarations ; but I am going to church, as 
you fee, for company with my. relations ; I can't pro- 
mife you'll be very much the better for my devotion, but 
I wi(h you very well, if that will do you a fwvice, and 
ni pray, if 1 can, for you, 

Man. She'll do him as good a turn, when flie fees him 
again. 
A geod girl ! St. Jago^ I believe her. 

Mvur. Your bleffing, Mariana. 

Mar. I wifh you fafe, fir, for your own fake, and 
quickly back again for the fake of your miflrefs. 

Mour. There, madam, you have charm'd me ; 
I have indeed a miflrefs left behind ; 
May ftie prove conttant. 

Mar. You continue kind. 

Mour* Now, governor, I go. [Exiu 

Gov, 1 follow you, 

Man. Sir, fir, 1 would not have thcfe rafcally unbe- 
lievers imagine you have put off any entertainment upon 
their account. You were talking of— 
^ Got;. I underftand you, don. Daughter, I muft ob- 
Kge you to bring the company to the caftle. This alarm 
won't laft long, and muft not diliurb the meeting of our 
friends ; pray tell 'em I expedl 'em. 

Ter. You*il go to chapel with us ? 

Man. What, at fuch a time as this is ? Why the town 
nay be befieg*d before morning for ought I know, and 

I hope 
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I kepiS I underftand my felf bettec, than to pra}c, tnd 
B^eift tbe king's bufioeis* Your old foldicn never 
pray before tbe danger is over. 

Ter. Nor then neither. 

Jdau. BeTide^^ in an Euglijh garriibn, it it not fo 
faihionabie ; one A<ve-Mary here would be an article of 
cowardice againll me ; I might lofe my commiffion by 
it. \Ex. Wmin. 

Go*u. Welly don^ we ihall be even with you. 

IT^r. B«t yott «^o are always in the ^tereft of the 
w(mien» why did not you go aloi^ with them ? 

Mar/. You have a defign upon fome of *em. 

Af«». Not vipoA my wue, you believe. 
But does any gendeman live without a deiiga upon tlit 
women ? I always de£ga upon half the women of my 
acquaintance. 

War» Afld do you always^ focceed f 

Man, I can't fay always ; but I lofe no more Uun tfal 
vneiMHi dws« if I don't focceed^ and then I peverfail 
of pleaiing my felf. 

Gon/. There's fometlHag indeed in tfaat^ don.— ^Cogiet 
colonel, Mourville Hays ; I'll order him to jnarch, and 
we (hall fee 6om Fetwhormgh tower how they behave 
themfelvea. \ExtmA. 

Manet Manuel. 

Man. Well, here iam I engaging in other affairs*— • 
let me fee— -here's a youi^ woman, the governor's 
daughter, married to Mar/an^ z French officer— I don't 
fay I'm in love with her— -»and I have a mind to— <— 
what a devil haire I a mind to now ? Or how am I fur e I 
have a mind ? I have known myfelf miftaken before 
now; and upon the whole matter, found, I had not 
near (b much mind as I thought I had when I came to 
difcover it to the lady. A pox on this Mar/an tho'4 
for being Aich a pretty^ fellow— a handfom^, promiiing 
young dog ! Wou'd nls wife could fay half (b much cl 

her humble fervant-i Why I y^ly believe if a man 

could enter into the fecret, flie has as little leafon as I 
kilve tomakehimacttckold— bot^angreafoAj 'twould 

be 
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Ik a bad world with moft cf os, if reaiim weif always 
to rule. A woman may cuckold her kuflMwdy I kope^ 
whether ihe has any reafon ov no w ell, there's one 
comfort, ht*s a Fr$nebmmnf and will give me a» many 

t)pportunities but then Ike's an £jir^/r)^ woman, and 

will make as little uic of an opportunity— -—Bot what's 
410 opportQttity to a nan who has no occafion of making 
ttfe of one P'^^my opportonities may be harder to cotae 
kjr thaa his for ought i k|iow, and theo— I could advifis 
nyfelf now to give over playing the Yool— but at m/ 
years every thing is piaying the fool— and can any man 
dired mc to a better diverfion ?— If I can perfwade her 
ts play the fool, no body will think I play the fool ■ ■ 
if not, every man is to be laoght at for one thing or 
•thdr, aad pray allow me to make myielf merry my 
way, if I can. 

Enttr Davik. 

1>anj. O, Don ManueU I am glad to lind you; 
you're of the ibberer part of Chrjilendom^ of Spain ; 
, you'll fpeak fenfe to me : what think you of the timely 
jOodOipcednl 

Man. The times truly are likely to be good times^ 
hi thofe who have ftochiflg to to(^« 

I>av. Ayy diac's aiy ^r $ a bad wotld Hk^y <o be, 
Ctpimi« 

Man. Every man mead oae chen : Catt yoo Mp me^ 
toa/'rf*^ taylorf 

Dav. A French taylor ! 

Man. To take me into confideration, to remove me 
oat of this faihion of tny fdrefathers, and tranfplant 
me into any hibk of a gentkmiin* 

Dav. Yqu are not m carneft furei theft am nol 
limes to 

Mnn, A pox on the times ! what have I to do with 
the times? tlie worfe, the better for a foldierj and C 
p6xon iHee ibr putting me in mind of myfel£ I had 
no extraordinary opinion of my perfon before; and now 
thou cdm'H to put me quite out of conceit with it. I# 
i make as confiderable a iigufe as thou doft» which I 

villainpufly 
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villainously fufpeft may be about that confideration, I »<; 
am in a way to make cuckolds, that's certain <-— » [ 
why thy Gullilio looks like a fortification to thy face, ^ 
rais'd there to defend thy gravity againfl all aiTaQUs tke jr 
women may offer to thy beard. 

Dav. Look upon your own> good Captain. 

Man. Ay, ay, I fee it— kifling was not thought of, 
I fuppofe, when this was invented ; and for our pud- 
ding-bag breeches here, they were defign'd for the 
family (ecurity to the wives, of the peaceable beha* 
viour of their hufbands. They fit as dofe as the in- 
quifition upon a man's confcience : let your occaiions 
be what they will to be wicked, you were never 
defign'd to come out of *em, [A retreat founded. 

Da'u. Hark, Captain ! this dram does not found as 
it us'd to do« 

Man. 'Tis a retreat, Davila : an honourable word 
for runniag away : but the governor will tell us more. 

Enter Governor, Warcourt, Marfan* 

Gov, Never excufe him, colonel ; he hu his fbrtunif 
and deierves it. 

fFar. A better fortune, governor. 
, Gov. When I particularly cautioned him-*- 

^ar. I don't maintain his faults : It was a faulty t# 
go beyond his orders ; but the firft — 

Gov. A foldier cannot make a fecond fault ; 
*Ti8 mine, if I employ him. 

Enter Wingrave, 

Captain, you're welcome home ; you've fav'd your men» 
Aiid made a wiie retreat ; I thank your care. 
Wou'd I cou'd fay as much for Mourvi lie too. 

Win. Faith, fir, you may ; there's always enough to be 
iaid of a gallant man, and he is that at leaft. 

'Gov. I; did not fend to try my opinion of his gal* 
Ian try. 
Whether he durft be taken prifoner ; I know he dares. 
Dares Itke a ibldier, and a gentleman. 

Who 
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Who maft dare every hooourable thiflg ; 

But I would have had bim done the king's bufineft 

Sometimes, as well as always his own. 

Win^ I hope the king^s biifihefs is done» Sir. 
Go<v. I thankt you for it then. 

Man, If it be fuch a crime to be taken prifoner^ Cap* 
tain 9 it may be dangerous to come into the temp- 
tation : There are officers in the garrifon, will have the 
grace to avoid it, I fuppofe. 

Win. Nay, if the foldier's forward fervices once come 
to be decided by fuccefs ; fortune makes all our wars, and 
we do nothing. 
War. Have you loft many in the action, Wingrave ? 
Win. "None loft, I hope, colonel^ ibme twenty 

taken . 

Man. Merry fellows, governor ; they would go along 
with their officer. You may 4iear of '«m next market- 
day. They are only gone to learn the diicipline of the 
Uoor'^B camp : they'll ftay till you fend for 'em, I war* 
rant you. 
Gov* Be it your care. The captain of the guard 

[To Wingrave. 
Does fend a trumpet, to enquire from me 
; About the prifoners — Davila fliall go— — - 
Our private men may be exchang'd for theirs. 
But Mour^ville^s ranfom ^ 
War. Muft be thought upon— [Exeunt. 

S C E N E IL 

Davila'j Houfe. 

Enter Mariana and Harriet. 

Mar. *Tis paft difpute, the news of every tongue, 
and I am miferable : MoarvilU's a. prifoner, taken by 
the Moors ; my hopes all led into captivity, enflav'd, 
and loft in him: O Harriet / another day had made 
my fortune fure ; made me his wife, and fix'd the giddy 
ivheeJ, 

WKlck 
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Whidi wfcirrd by fktc, maft now for tftt lowl, 
And alwayi turn from me. ♦ - 

Har. Hope better, eoofin. 

Mar. What can I kope f Of that our incHnatioQ» 
Should ib betray our happinefs to lo?e, 
To love tliefe men, who wo*no€ love dieraielTes* 

Har. Why this you get by Umng a foldier ; 
I told you what wookl come of it. 

Mar. Why have they power to make pQOf women 
flavcf. 
And not fecnre thtmielvet from being fo i 
Or if they are fo fond of flavery, 
It'lfaoir'd, methinks, it AouM be only onn. 

J%ir. Indeed this honour, which the men fblkiw fe 
clofe, is hardly fo conftant a miflrefs as you are, coufin ; 
when her admirers have done as modn as tliey cm for 
her, like a true jilting jade, by one trick or other» ihe 
Mdom faiU of deceiving 'em in the end. 

Mar^ Then Warcvurt ! how (haU 1 behnvo to iunil 

Har. Here comes your father. 

Enter Davila* 

Dav. So, fo, what's here to ^ with you ? down on 
your marrow-bones, and thank heav'n for the good for^ 
tune that's towards you. 

Mar. <jood fortune. Sir ! 

Dofv. 'Ay, i^y, a great good fortune, not only to have 
fo rich an offer as colonel IFarcQurt ; but to be fecare 
from the danger of being undone by tJiefe pretty fellows. 
Here's Mournjilk now a prifoner : I am going to the 
Moor's camp, the governor won't redeem him : what a 
taking his miftrefs is in i whv he is not worth the (hoes 
he goes upon ; fhe, poor fool, mall ibot h for life, for 
her folly. Let her fortune be a warning to all young 
women who have an inclination for coaches. My daugh- 
ter is to ride in air ; 1 have a hufband for her, who will 
never fuffer her to fet a foot to the ground more. Yll 
bring him in ; receive him as a ble£ng to the familyt 
and as he deferves. 
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Mar. The colonel liefervei of ate more than I.fliall 
eter be ahle to pay iiun ; .that's one. part of my 4i- 

Ms. 

Davila introduces Warcoort. 

Da*u^ Here, colonel, I give you my fatherly authp* 
rit yn 

^ar. Your leave I thank you for. 

Da'u. To make ufe of all your arguments to my 
daughter* 

Mar. There will need few- 
- Daa;. The fewer the better ; and fo I leave you to 
drive on the bargain. Come you with me, mittseis. 

[Exit with Harriet. 

Mar. Very few, to convince me how much I am in- 
debted to your generofity and goodnefs. 

War. If there had been any room, for generofity in 
your family, your goodnefs had engag'd it : hut I have 
a^d upon the priiK:i|^ of loving my felf. For I bave 
hog obferv'd, and admir'd the gentlenefs of your dii^ 
pe&on, which, in my eftimation, is the nurfiog- mother 
of content in private life : I wou'd have endeavoured 
More to fecure that family felicity in you $ but my long 
ilia«& deny'd me aiiy approaches towards it. What! 
kft behind me would have told you how much I efteemed 
yoo. If I had died, you had got by my death ; bu^ 
fiaoe I am recovor'd, I ihall be happy indeed, if I can 
lecDver you* 

Mar. My confufion mud be my excufe, from my 
ignorance, how I . ihould behave my felf, or of what 
I ihould iay on a fubje^ of fo much cautiom and con- 
fequence. 

War. Of the higheft confequence indeed^ and de« 
firving the niceft caution. 

Mar. This is the firft time you have mentioned it iQ 
Qe ; I muft entreat you to regard that gentlenefs of dif* 
poiition, which you are pleas'd to fay you have taken 
mice oif by Rowing me to come back to my felf from 
that hurry of fpiritSi fo nataral to our &x on fuch fur* 
pAdng occafioas* 
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fTar, I wouM not furprize you, I won 
yea . from your £t\f; I . wou'd have y< 
thoaghts. 

Mar. Then you will not aflert the authorii 
has given you» by prefling me in time, 
decency., of my charadter. 

If^ar. I honour it too much, to defire to i 
give up the authority of your father, and 
ielf entirely to your difpofa). 

Mar. My father has the right of nature 
of me, and his goodnefs intends all thii 
advantage, therefore he commands me to n 
I do with all fubmiffion to him, and than! 
you. _ 

^ar. I am very fenfible of the difadVantaj 
upon, from the inequality of our years, 
the gaiety of youth, to dance my defigns int< 
of the ladies; but then I have not that: 
ihotttfa for the coinage and utterance of fall 
oaths, which have paiTed current on man) 
ruined and undone, before the difcovery of t 
of the alloy. Since therefore I am fo far 
faftiion, to feruple the promife from the imp 
formance, I will not make many profeflior 
leave to hope that I may, by my real fervices 
become more agreeable to you. 

Mar, What an uncommon misfortune I am 
beggar'd by my profperity ; undone by what \ 
made another woman's fortune. If I comph 
friends, they rejoice that I have an opportun 
an eflablifhment. If I befpeak the compail 
own fex, they cry, I am happier than com 
one woman's ihare. 'Tis an aggravation tc 
mity, that I have no body to pity me. Was i 
any woman in love before me, to have a fell 
of my diftrefs ? or are they all corrupted I 
bery of fortune, and family, in the equipag 
different to the man, or the monkey that ri 
coach ? Sure they are notof the fame compofitioi 
I am transfus'd, converted into the obje^ of 
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my every faculty, and power of foul employM oa 
Mour'uilley my underdanding bigotted to him ; my 
memory of no further ufe to me, than to refledt th.e 
images of what he did, and faid, that charm'd me 
from his tongue; my will and wiihes all reclin'd on 
him. 

Enter Davila with Warcourt'i pre/ent. Harriet. 

Dav. Ay, this is fpeaking fenfe, this is oratory, this 
is perfuafion, daughter ! a prefent of jewels I there's 
nothing to be faid after it : he's fure of his welcome, 
who paves his way with pearl and diamond. Here's a 
necklace now of pearl, that wou*d become the oriental 
bofom of the emprefs of China ; ear-rings more brilliant 
than her eyes, to bob at her ears, and a diamond buckle, 
the emblem of matrimony, to twitch you together. The 
colonel knows the way to the heart of a woman. Hert 
girl, take 'em, I warrant they coft £x or feven hun- 
dred pound. 

Mar. I can't receive 'em, father, on fo flight an ac- 
quaintance. 

Dwv. Slight me no flights; you'll be better ac- 
quainted in a little time. Take 'em, I fay ; I'll bring 
you quickly acquainted. If it were not for my going 
to the Moor's camp about the prifoners, I would marry 
you to him to-morrow. 
Mar. To-morrow! 

Da'v. Somebody (hall fare the worie for preventing 

me ; Mourvillet I mean : I'll take care to keep him 

there; I'll have no fooling in fuch a fortune ; fhow your 

duty in your compliance, and expedl to marry him at 

^ my return. No delay, no excufe, nothing fhall prevent 

' it ; therefore prepare for it ; for as fure as you are my 

daughter, you fhall be IFarcourt's wife. \^ExiU 

Mar* The fuddennefs furprizes me ; I hav^ no 

debating time. Now, Harriet^ thy friendlhip in ex* 

tremity. 

Har. My friendlhip is ready. Which way to em* 
ploy it? 
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Mar. I ean'c <Kred yoo the way y^et ; but I conju/f 

r>tt to aff ft me in following « defpcrate refolatioa that 
have takeii» to htt my (elf from thi« marriage. 

Har* I'll affift yoa in finy refolution, pradkable, or 
defpemte ; b»t to make our undertakings whatever it i 
is to be, more pradicable, I advife the uking the jen^ls j 
alone with you. .1 

Mgr. No, that wonld be accepting his love inhi» | 
prefent. i 

Har* They would be ferviceable in any defign. 1 

Mar. I'll have nothing to do with 'em ; I have other J 
lihtngs in my head. 1 

Har. I'll take the trouble of carryii^ 'em in. 

Uncertain of the path in which to move» \ 

We blindly wander, when tihe guide is Love. 



ACT II. SCENE r. 

Enter Warcourt, Marfan, MaoRel*. 

Wargou &t. 

MOST furprifing! 
Mar/. Very extraordinary I 

Man. Very dranee, indeed ! 

Mar/, The family is in an uproar, fervants running 
every way, the mother in a diftrai^ed condition, not 
knowing what fhe is faying or doing. 

War. Have they been at the Mole f no veffel gone 
off? 

Mar/. They have enquired there: nothing has 
ftirr'd. 

War. They don't apprehend any mifchicf, I hope ? 

Mar/. They were amid of it a^ firft, till they re* 
membred that Harriet was miffing too, 

Man. Then all agreed, that as well as ibe loved 

Mariana^ fhe was not a companion for fuch an expe* 

J dicion : 
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4mon : tho* (he would jmnp as ftr into a frolick of this 
worldy as another^ (he would come lamely to the taking 
I trip into the next. And when it came ^rioufly to 
kanging or drowning, iha would bilk the adventure, 
dive out of danger, or dtp her neck out of the collar, 
and cozen her deareft relation of her company. 

Mnr/. So, from her chara6ter, *tis to be hop'd there's 
no danger of t'other world, whatever ka« bctided 'cm 
in this. 

fTar. I wifli it may prove fo. 

Marf, I wiih it may. VM go and comfort the good 
woman, as we fhould all do, I think: my wife is gone 
to hfcr already. 

M^n. ril go along with you. I make one on all good* 
aatuoed occaiions. 

ff^ar. I'll be there in a little time, and do her all 
fervice in my power. [Exe. Man. Marian^ 

Efifer Sirvant. 

Any further difcovery ? Any tidings of her yet ? 

Serv. No certainty; all agree that Mariana and 
Harriet are gone together, but whither— 

IVar. There ^e not many places to go to. 

Ser<v» If any boat had gone off, they might have gone 
over fb Tariffs in their way, over land, to Cales^ to 
Harriet*^ father, Lopix de Vega^ the rich merchant. 

War. But no boat has gone off. 

Ser<v. There is a report, tho' a Tcry unlikely one, 
that they are eone with Danjtla to the Mff^r/'camp. 

War. To the Mo9r$ camp I 

Ser'v. This is certain, that there were t\Vo women 
feen to go along with him from Port Catherine. 

War. Tho^ 'tis mod unreafonable to think a father 
ibould carry his daughter there, I will ufe the means 
to be fatisfy'd. Tell Nathan^ I muft fpeak with him 
immediately. \Exit /er^vant,] I- can't fettle in any 
thought upon this unlucky accident of Marianah going 
away. If I find, that I have been any way the eaufe of 
bw difturbance,^ I will reHore her to her pe^ce, -tho' I 
cannot promife my felf fir much to my own* 

Vol, m K 
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Enter Ser*uant and Nathan. 

^fT'v. Nathan was coming to youy Sir. 

^atb. With bad news, juft landed. Colonel ; tbat 
•two rich Weft India ihips of Cales are taken by t^ 
JSdlUe men. ^ 

/f^ar. That may fall heavy on Tome, of our friends. 
I mud employ you, Nath/xn, to the Moors camp. 

Nath, I am always ready for your employment. 

War. ril follow you. [£;r^««/ ^*r«Lt««/, Nathan.] 
What does the wifdom of the world amount to in tbe 
counting ? U we knew what would continue flill to be 
dcfir'd, 'twere worth our pains to compafs that defirc. 

Reftle&j from wiih to wiih we wander on, 

And no pofTelTion can infure contents [Mxiu 

S jC E N E />&^ Moors Camp. 

Enter Davila, Mariana, Hmiei. ^velPd. 

Dav> An old faying and a true one ; give Ipe the 
employment, I'll make it worth having* Salary walks 
on foot," perquifites ride in coaches ; you no fooncr 
fet out on the King's bufinefs, but Bribery bows to yoa, 
is yo«r moll obfequious, and till he's receiv*<f into fcr- 
vice, will follow in the train ; fb that when an o'ld man 
can't run, it will overtake him in time. Five piftoks \ 

Mar. J am ftill afraid of being difcovered. 

Har, A lover and afraid ! We are at our journey's 
end ! Fear nothing. The. little gold we have given 
him has hinder'd him fromdifcovering any thing, but 
.the way to get more : it has put him into vtry good hu* 
mour: befides, he never faw us in this drefs. 

Dau. Well daughters, danghtera, as I call you, here 
you have given me five piftoles for my pafs-port to the 
Moors camp, and here I have brought you fafe and 
found ; but how fafe and found you are to continue, is 
your aiFair. Five piftoles ! you might have had your 
account in Tangier for that money without coming fo 
far : I am oblig'd to throw yon that advice into the 
bargain^ daughters^ againft another time* 
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. But, Sir, we are coming to our friends. 

f. Are not you running from 'em f I fufpeft the 

rfs of your caufe, by the largenefs of your fee. 

w durft you venture to come w>th a ftranger ? 

. We are no Grangers to your character, you^ 

;. Honelly*s the beaten road, no grafs will grovr 

t ; you mud turn out of the way to grow fat. 

. We have a brother in the campi^ he will convey 

^eiuan^ to our real father; BenscaJdit the Je-w. 

/. Benzaddi your father ! I have been in debate 

\y felf a good while, as Ben%addi your real father 

have been on fuch an occafion. 

• About what. Sir ? 

y. About making much of you— - 

'. Ay, marry fir, 

/. Or rather about making the moft of you— «— 

. A5 how pray ? 

;;. By felling you. 

. By felling us ? 

/• This is an excellent market for woman's flefh, 

you have a Jem) to your father-— 

•. I find I have. \,Ajide^ 

K Be you but hand fome and young, he knows how 

:e money of you ; if you mifs of your brother, I 

Ip you to good company— 

. That will be kind, to provide for your daughters— 

f. Where I am going. 

. You are going to redeem prifoners. - 

;. To exchange fome ; but for redeeming, that 

;ep cold : Like other wife plenipotentiaries, I will 

e for my own affairs, and then take care of the 

. Do they interfere then ? 

t. ril tell you, all the young fellows in the gar. 
»eIong to the public, and all the privab families 
mer^ I think, belong to them : The father, or 
d, may (hut the door, but the wife or daughter 
ft up the latch. 

. But the good company yoa will help as to« 
K 2 
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Dav. Well lemembFed ! Mourviile^ the LienteBint 
Colonel* 

Mar. I know him a little. 

ilar. I wouM know more of him. 

Dav, And may, if you and he can agree upon jtbe 
matter, you may know more of him, and it will be 
good-naturedly done of you to fiddle faddle away fome 
time with him, it may lye-on his hands elfe, loQger tka' 
he cares for ; he's at prefent in diigrace with the |0- 
vernour, it will blow oyer, but here he muft flay for fair 
«veather. '^ ^ 

Har. You have fome perfonal quarrel to him. 

Dav. Not more to him than the reft. If all tte 
youngfellows in Tdngier were bere^ here they (hould IUy» 
till I had marry'd my daughter. That fhould not be 
long neither ,^ for I am refolvedto marry her as foon as 
I can j^et back again. I mv£t make hafte, I have bniittefs 
that wiU take me up ; when I have fettled that, 'twiH be 
time enough for my prifoners« 

Har. You take but little care of your daughters. Who 
Is to bring us to the fight cf i\ih Mour*viUe in your 
abfence? 

Dav, O, here comet the man I was going to^ ^d 
the man that is wanted. 

Enter Moluza. 

In good time my good friend, Moluzai to do m^ a 
good office. Mourvtlle is your prifoner, I know. 

MoL And you know I am at the top of the market; 
he carries a good price, I am bid money for him already* 

Dav, Pray gratify my daughters curioHty. 

MoL Your daughters ! 

Dav. And allow *em to vifit hjm. 

MoL Vifit and welcome. 

Dav. 1 have^ wide dealings •'among the ye-ws^ yoa 
know, which will take me up two or three hours ; when 
I have fettled 'em, 1 fhall find you at home for the 
prifoners. 

MoL Money will find me> and a welcome at all times. 
Come, ladiea. [Exi. /twralhf^ 
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SC£NE tbanxes. 

Itt-iniir Molo9iia> Mariana^ Harriet* 

U V\\ fend wf prifoiier to yott. \Exir. 

r. Two or three hours! A gieat deal may be 
LB two or three hoars. There wl^ be a good u^ 
of hb calling us dau^ters* 

Enter Mg^pXc. 

ur. My Marimat O aftoBifhoient f 
r. AHoniihmeDt i Is it a wonder thaC the bod/ 
1 Ibliow the dii^dtioQs of the foul f 
ur. Thou art all wonder. 

r. You the foul of me, I coa'd not bear the nev^s 
ur fiavcry, but v^pas dtftra&ed with the thoughts of 
a time when I was condema'd ta a fearfol appte^ * 
IB of my owe ♦ 

ur. Of your flavery f 

r. Of marriage flavery ; and therefore I have broke 
^h all the confiderations that would have advifed 
other regards, all the dangers that threatened in 
ay ;. to find a refuge in my Mourvi lie's arms, give^ 
Y life and liberty to yon ; for bondage here is«life 
ibcrty. 

r. Well,, thcfe are very pretty things, but hereafter 
em ; now, if you pleafe, to our bufincfs. Strange^ 
J have happened in the family fince you. were toge- 
You know tha^ colonel WarcourP had always a 
^ for my coufin ;, that refpe6l, as we thought, has 
lam'd out in the brigbteft exprefliofts of admiration 
)ve,. The father and mother have (et him down for 
fon-in-law, he wants only your adviosLas-a.friend^. 
e daughter's confent, and then yoo, may have the 
ir of being a brideman at the wedding, 
rr. How can you be fo cruel, to make a jelling 
r of fo great a m^fortune ? 
mr. Misfortune! Ruin 1 ruin to my hopes ! • 
r. ril tell you ftrft the misfortune to the lady, and> 
Ul con£der the fiate of your cafe, Momn^lle^ 
IL % GotoudL 
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Colonel Warcourt yoa^know had been in a d< 
way of his healthy and a great while in danger oi 
made his will, left it in Da'vila*s keeping, to 
upon his death, or at his requeft, when re 
The will was open'd about your coming away, v 
the wonderment of the by-danders, gave Ma^ 
thoufand pounds a year in Enpland^ in cafe of his 
the father and mother, I tola you, are at their v 
to be related to this thoufand pound a year, in a 
of liberty, and (he has run through all theie roug 
to overturn the title, or break the neck ol 
cxpe6iations. 

Mour. You have given yonr felf fome'troable t 
the neck of mine. 

Mar, Notfo, 1 hope. 

Bar, Nay, if you cannot extra£l a fpirit of c 
tidn from ^hefe nfiacerials of fire and fondnefs, yc 
thread-bare chymtH : and ought never to atten 
philofophcr's ftone. 

"Mar, *Ti8 foberly true, what fhe has been te! 
her mad way. 

Mour, She has put me on the rack of a rival , 
Ihall live in torment. 

Ear, If you are inclining to be jealous ■ ■■ 

Mar, I cou'd not be jealous of you, Met 
and methinks 'lis of ominous refledtion, that one 
other you may he fcduc'd by your intereft, w 
imagine it has fo flrong a temptation to me. 

Mour, Mine is the jcaloufy of fear, not of m; 
when X remember how many women have unbl 
ordinance of -marriage, by a prolHtution of b< 
board to old age, infamy, deformity and difeai 
have fubmitted their youth, beauty and health tc 
ilers they have not been able to look upon, wl 
frighted them in the morning, from the enjoyi 
every one of their fenf(s; I cannot- but wondej 
bewitching charms of money, and believe it difi 
be overpowered when it is piefcnted by a v 
Uad. 
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• Jf4i*« I have a moft valuable regard to ^lonel Warcourtr 
and kis merit* 

Mour, Every body mud acknowledge his merit. 

Mar. And from his good cpialities and eflate, I dcr 
beHeve the world wou'd find out an eafy excufe for » 
little inconftanc^r 

Ma%^, An eafy excufe to be Aire. \Afiie, 

Mar. And I muft own to you " *■ 
,Maur^ 'Twill come to that, I fear. \Afidt.- 

Mar. That his behaviour has been (b extraordinary,- 
by di(lingui(hing me in fo eminent a manner; that tho'* 
in the wildnefs of ray pafiion I ran from the fortune that 
lay before me, it has upq^ maturer deltberatkin returned- 
tit to xs^ reafon^ and intereft— 

Mour% There will always be rea(bn in interefh 
'^ Man And given me the agreeable pleafure and 
pride— 

ikftfiir. Either of which is fufficiehr. 

iikr. Of finding my felf, by the high price he has 
fet upon me,^ fo exalted and r^is'd in < the general eftcem^ 
tbac eveD'in^youf allowance, I mult appear recommended 
with greater advantage— -—to my MdurviiU, 

Mour* Surprizing happinefs i 

Mar. In giving you a j>roof, that Mariana is noj^^ 
of the mercenary women you mentioned^ 
' Mour. I was afraid you were going. 

Mar. I have had a little revenge on your fufpicion of ' 
ne,^ by your libel on the fex. 

Mour. L thought I ihould lofe you, but you have' 
rais'd me from my fears, and more than redeem'd me * 
from my flavery. 

Har. We came to redeem yotK 

Mar, I was refolv'd to follow your fortunes where- 
cver it carry 'd you. 

Mour.^ Traniportingly kind ! Thb is but a common 
fortune in the foldier's profefiion, to be taken prifoner,- 
it carries no farther tlvan a ranibm. 

Mar* You don't know how far it may carry, nor how 
long it may be to your ranfom, 
K4 
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. HtsTn The goy^BOur is difpjcas'd witk jroitr goiog be^ 
yond his orders, iind the peribn employed.^ reiblv'd to 
keep you here. / {, 

Mour* Who k employed ? Your father as'd to be» ^ 

Hot, 'Tis ev*|i he; we came in his convoy* g 

Jlf<0i/r. He bring you here? how cou'd that Ik ? 1 

J^. We brought jt about : There was a bribe ia tie '] 
way, that quieted all ^ Aiipicion andenquiiy: nay, he 4 
call'd us daughters, aad preiented us toMoheca to bfiag ,j 
us to you. J 

Mour, And now what's to be done ? 

Mar* To get y^ur liberty at any price. 

Mmr* Vm fure 1 can't come up to it my (elf. 

Mar, A have brought what money and jeweb I hack 
of my own. 

Har. Nowy confin^ you find the folly of riefiifing XTjr* 
roiir/'s prefent. Thofe jewels would have been ofex^ 
cellent value here. 

MoT' If 1 had thought of the iervice tliey would have 
done me in your liberty, I fhould have been tempted to 
take 'em. Bur, courin» I underftood that you had 'enu 

Har, I intended to take' 'em, bot they* weie forgot, 
left behind, or loll in the hurry. I can give ao account 
©( 'em. 

Mar. Then other means muft be found* 

Har. I'll leave you together to advife, while I try my 
fortune with Moiuxa in negotiating this affair. [Exii. . 

Mour. With Molnz.a ? negotiating with him ! He has 
no fenfe of any thing, but money : an arrant mule, 
that wo'not be beaten out of the road of his interefl. 

Mar. She has a defign upon him ; if it fucceeds, flie 
fays, we iliall all be the better for it. 

Meur^ Nay, (he has mettle to undertake^ and wit to 
condud any managable affair. 

Mar. I (hould have funk under this undotaking, but 
for her fplrit, that reviv'd me in the bopes of fuccefs. 

Mour. Succefs to her enterprize then : but has your 
father diP:pvered our loves, that he is refolv*d tQ keep 
me here ? 



Mar, Not that I knoi^ of, ; but be wovild iM^aU cli# 
young officers of STtfwj'/fr odt of the way* to flme fire- 
work of marrying me to the coloneL 

Mour. Unlucky for me to be no^ in hii power; ^ 

Mar, Moft unlucky at this timC'^— See, (be pkaA- 
powerfully with i)f0/»%a« 

Mour. And he feema to liften^ to- her. They are 
eoming this way, we won't intertopt^em^i Let us retir«^ 
to my quarter, and expedt the event. {^Efaunti^ 

Ekfer Moluza aad Harriet. 

MaL I don't dlffihe a great dedl of i^at yo» f$f$: 
I can (how you my good nature, when you (how me my 
intereft : Tarnf and Chriftian agree in that do^ine. 

Har. Yonr intereft lies plainly in .the way I propoie. 

McL When you lead me into it, my good natwe (hall 
follow. You tell me» you aivd your fifter came here 
chiefly to. procm*e the liberty of Murvii U 

Bar. We did (b. 

M&L Who was juft opon marrying • dear friend ci^ 
yours, a very great fortun e ' » ■■ 

Har. In a day or two. ' . 

MhL Which he is lil^ly. to Iblb; if he eonitinnet a> 
prifbner 

^/w.' 'Tis as I'told yon. 

MU. Her father inrtending to mfa^ her to another ;i 
ftiix is the caie, you fay ? 

fiar. That is the cafe, which we have nndertakeit; 
upon her account ; and hisy in friendfrfpto her; having 
this opportunity of conning, which the poor creature^^ 
his miftrefs, would have been glad of, with DannlaowC' 
fother. 

MoU He comes to redeem him with the reil, 1 foppofe. 

Har, No, no, Sir, he had told us before that Moirr- 
<bille was not to be redeem'd, which was the reafon of 
our coming. -/ 

MbL Not ranfom'd ? 

Har. Not by the public; he's fallen under the dif* 

pleafore of the governor, for being taken prifoner, by 

going beyofld-hts orders : then as he is a ioi^vct of^for- 

* K 5 * tune. 
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tune, aod not having money to redeem himf^lf, lie may 
contioue a long tune here, to his ruin» and a great loik' 
in year trade. 

AfpL A bad hetujing: the quick retam of our money 
U the life of trade ; at this rate he may lie dead flock 
upon m^ hands. That is not the way to my intereftt 
Which IS the way yon propofe to it ? . 

Har. You will allow Davila out father to befufficient I 
fccority i j 

MoL His note fuffident for any thing he deals for. ^ 

Har* You fhall have more than his note, you (hall J 
have his two daughters; my fi&er and myfelf mortgaged 1 
to you iu fecurity for MottrvilWs ranfom« 

MoL How! howl fpealc that again. 

Har* Give Momr'ville his liberty, and we' will be your ^i 
^i Toners in his room. 

MoL Are you in earneil I 

Har. Siince 'twas the only expedient, we came for 
thatpurpofe; by this means Mour<vilU v/iil marry his 
jni^efs; and our father, Davila, pay his ranfom for 
us : fo there's the life of trade in the quick return of 
your money. 

. MoL I'm incliding to Mour^ille : had he been a cool 
£ghter, he (hould have had a warm reckoning, never 
expeding to fee him more; but we're the better for 
fach gallant men as Mourvillef they fufnifh our mark* 
ets, and by the forwardnefs of their courage^ are liable 
to be prifoners again* 

Har. And by his marrying this rich wife, he will be 
in a condition of paying an honourable ranfom, when 
he comes* 

MoL So far I clofe with you, as daughters to Da^ilai 
but how do I know you are his daughters ? he call'd you 
lb indeed,^ but I muit have further aiTurance. 

Har. Not from Da<uila ; his knowledge of Our defiga 
would defeat it ; he is employed to keep him here^ 

MoL Soyou faid indeed. 

Har. And to ihow that I would not hnpoie any thing 
vpQB you, tho' he call'd us daughters, as he ufualiy. 
doesy 1 own I am but his niece, an inconfiderable crea<» 
. . ture,' 
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twe, itt refped of his daughtcrt a very fine woman; 
(he is with Mourville within ; her father Hves but in ths* 
light of her, and wou'4 not • leave her behind him here, 
but for a day, to have the inAirance of hfs richeft (hip- 
from the ImMes. We wiU both (lay if you demand it, 
bat as (he is the daughter, and of that price in her fa- 
ther's affedlion, and as the hand(bmer, the more market-^^^ 
able woman 

MoL You fay right, I will be contented with her, and' 
leave you to the liberty of dayiug^or going:: Bat wilt, 
your coufin (ignthefe articles ? 

Har. At fight of 'em. 

M^. My ca(h$er Hatmty in time of truce, has-been" 
at Da'viln*9 hoiife ; he may know if they are, as they 
lay, related to him. [Exki 

Bar. I have a fair profped^ifl view, if I can t:ome to 
tke end on't. There is feme rough way that will require 
wary walking.— 'Tis pity we can't honeftly bring* 
about our defigns -^—i* Friend and coufin ! Friendihip 
is thought to be a- combination of interelh to (land 
againft alloppofitiots and kindred the knot to tye thofr 
iiitereiis draiter to^£ther. Hew I (hail a6l as a friend^ 
or a coufin, in this affair, will be a quedion hereafter ;% 
the -ptcfent muft be regarded. 

Enter Moluza, Mariana^ Harnett 

, Mol, Have you ever tfcen thefe women at Tangi^^ ? ' 
Ram. Very often, at Davila^s houfe; this hisj- 
daughter Mariana^ and this his coufin. 

M?/* Tis well. Are you contented to be prifoner 
tp-me, to give MourvilU his liberty ? - 

Mar. Mod chearfuUy and thankfully^ 
MqL Then call him in.' [Exit Hamct. » 

R^-enUr Hamet nuith Mourville. 

Mar, You have done wonders, coufin. 

Mbl, Coloaely here's your deliverer; go when yoir" 
pleafe, ihe has paid yourranfom* / - 

: Mourj My ranfdm ! how ^ 

MoL She has paid down herfelf for you, her ilavery- 
fer youjc liberty, , lE^dt^ 



S04 Money t&^ Mi s^TR£5s» 

Mar* I had giv'n my all to yoa before^ and now gtte 
only your own to redeem you. 

MoHT. Is this the way to requite it ? to leave you in 
xny room, nay benefaflrefs behind roe, expos'd» and 
infulted by a thoufand briitalhiesy that wou'd never 
attempt me ? Wou'd this be to repay you ? woa'd this be 
to deliver me i to gall me with reproaches and contempt, 
more heavy and corroding inio my ibuU than the load 
and ruft of my icons eating into my fleih ? Wou'd this 
be to redeem me ? to fink me into deeper bondage, to 
fend me into an anrepealable captivity , where the eye of 
humanity wou'd abhor the fight of me ; a monfter of To 
vile an ingratitude, that no man wa^ ever after to be 
believ'd or trufted, for my baienefs and ingratitude, 
unthankfulnefs to a woman who has out-gone the gallant 
examples of her fex, in what (he has fuffered, and done, 
for her conftancy in love : and is my deierting her to be 
my return ? 

Mar. This is not defertiog n&a* 

Mour, No, condemn me to the galleys, chain me to 
i^e oar, bread and water my food, under the laih*of my 
maRefs, or bury me in the mines, to toil oat my days in 
damps and darknefs ; or to feed the wretched remnai^ 
of life, let me dig, and hew. my bread out of the bowels 
of the quarry, rather than lengthen out my (hame, under 
the gnawing reproach of fo ever-growing an infamy* 

Mar 4 I have druggled thro' all this conflid that you 
now labour under. We muft fubmit to the neceffity. 

Har. And to the little time that is allowed you by 
your father ; if he returns, he'll put an end to this dif- 
pute of your gallantry, and by his prudent care, pro* 
vide, that you fliall never renew it again. 
'* Mour, Mercilefs misfortune ! and father ! to bring it 
upon us 1 How fhall I behave ? What (hall I do in ^is 
diftrefs? 

Har. H^air reafon, and be govern'd by it : make afe 
of your liberty, and gain yOur miflrefs ; if you ftay 
here, you Ipfe her. Her father will carry her back, and 
marry her to Woirc^urt^ 

Mour. Tormenting thought! he may force her to i^ 
if I am at Tangier. ^ . 
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JOmr. Stke amy find out a way to yoo» if you are there: 

;efides» when iVareomrt it oonvinc'd of her behaviour^ 

bat (he hat left herfelf in pawn for yon, he'll cool m 

it compliments, and guefs what he is to expert in » 

imarriage with MariamOf a nuftrefs fo determiAed> and 

pprofeft, as (he has been to yon. 

I Mar. You fee, I have thrown awa^ the regard of th« 
deareft thin^ in this life, my repntatiott, for your fake. 
Reputation T the reward of virtue, the voluntarjr tribute 
dF all good people, paid to it, in commendation and 
efteem $ and (hall my facrifice of that moft fub(huitial 
fiood of thb life» that life of life» and moft necettkry to 
tne comfort of it, have no power to prevail upon you, 
to provide for my happinefi, if your own is not con* 

Mom-* Not mine concerned! My life and death at 
ilalce! 

Mar. If I lo(e yon, I am miferable; bot modi more 
fb, if I am forc'd to be another's. 

Mour. I will do every thing to prevent it. 

Mar. What' reproaches and contempt, what bafenefa 
and ingratitude can be charged upon yon, for leaving 
me here, at my own entreaty, as the only meant of 
coming together again ? Will not thoft bad w<m^s be 
rather thrown at you, for not complying with my re* 
quefts ? Will not the laughers be inclining to (ay, that 
I had deferv'd of you indeed, bot that from- the incon- 
fbancy of your nature, you were cloyed with my fond* 
nefs, and would rather continue a pri(bner, than be de- 
livered by ine ? What will poor Mariana'i character then 
he in the mouth of the world ? there you may be juftly 
reproached with bafenefs and ingratitude. O ! let me 
not .live to the day of fuch a revolt^ of fuch a bafeneft 
and ingratitude, fuch an inconftancy, to a creature of 
your own making, who have run away from my family 
to come to you, who have not only given to you my 
intered in this worlds but have endanger'd my hopes in.! 
the next. i 

M^uTf O fearful to h^ar ! what can you mean f I 

'3 1 
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. Al«rl By commifting a fin, fvhich I thoaght I Gom^d 
BOt have been tempted to* committing it with ereedineiS 
aod joyt by rebelling agaiaft the command, and making 
a merit of my difobedience to my parents, to recommend 
me to you may MettrnnJU not be my pnniihnient. 

Moun May reparation never be mine : Is it no pa-r 
ai(hment to leave you ? 

Hmr, To a fond father, who will redeem her at iigbt, 
and bring her to town, almoil as ibon as you can be 
there. 

Mour^ I contend it no £uther, F obey your advice, 
and^ as you command, will leave you. You'll Aaf 
^tb her till he conies i , 

. Han Moft certainly— but I have a qualm comes over 
me, if Daifila from his difappointment of your being 
redeem'd by his daughter, and his exceflive love of mo* 
ney, (hould, in his anger, delay the redeeming her. 
• Mour* That mud be providea for« before i leave you. 

Hot. And I have the expedient— the only one— I'll 
go with Mouruillexo Tamgieri follicit your nnother, wha 
governs the cafli and accounts, return with your ranfom 
from her fondocfs,- and reftore ^ou to your wiibes and 
wants. 

Mar. TEat would be a refioration indeed. - 

Mour. The conilid ended, ftill we part in pain. 

Mar. As foul and body part, to meet again. 



ACT III. SCENE L 

Enter Moluza and I>aviU. 

Dav. TLfOurviHe at liberty! And Mariana in hit 
room ? You muft dream. 

MoL Are you awake? 

Da<v. My daughter I Impoffible! How Oiould ^e 
come here? 
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/. Nay, then yo« talk ui yotur fleep. Did not >*ott 
her here?* 

V, I bring her here f 

!. Your daughter and aieee : you cali'd 'em daugh- 
recommended 'em to me as fucb. to (how 'em to? 
villi : I us'd 'em civilly on your account ; they . 
)e what they came about, 
v. To go to their father at TifuMtt BinxaddU the 

!• They took you for the Jmvt that you were re* 
not to redeem TlfoifrW/o that he was to marry a 

riend of theirs, and therefore they took thu oppor- 
of coming with you, to pbtain his liberty, if they 

V. Were thoie women who came with me, and 

I called daughters, related to me ? 
I, Don't you Know your own family ? 
v. Mariana my daughter, and Harriet my niece ? j 
U Or have you brought people with you to run 
with your fenfes ? 

V, You have almoft perfuaded me out of 'em. 
L MourifiHe not being to be ranfom'd, and Mart-' 
our daughter, and a handfome woman, being % 
id fair fecurity, I was for turning the penny ; fo 
jille is gone about his. bufinefs, and I have taken 
ifeft care of mine. 

If. I have brought mine about finely indeed*. 
:omes of bribery and perquifites : I (hall account 
f five piftoles, which I was fo fond of, a way I did 
fpe£t ; I took 'em for clear gains. Five hundred, 

will be wanting to balance 'em. [Afi^ie, 

I I'll bring your daughter to you. [Exif. 

V. 'Tis juS upon us, when we can't be contented^ 
w rich leifurely, which our honeft employments 

do for us ; we may out- run confequences for a 
but they will come up with us in the end. 

^^-^«/frMoluza. 

\ Your daughter is in the extremeftconftt^on; (he 
act appear before you. 
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Dav, She's in die rigiitMWy lor them woold 4 
A countenance very temble» that Ihe never iaw i 
father before* 

Moi. Whe» flic has vetover^d ker fngbt, (ti 
Dirow her felf at your feet, and beg yonr fbi^ 
with prayers and tears. 

Dav. What amends will prayers and te^irs aak 

Moi, Yoa mufi: foreive her at laft. 

Dav. Yoa mud help me to- forgive her. 

MeL I do, with all my heart, forgire her fo 
fte has done. 

Dav. I roean,i yon rnnft^ forgive a part of her fb] 
her fine ; yoo mo ft talce a moderate ranibm fe 
You and 1 have been old acquaintance and friends 
bad dealings together a great while, and may 
afford to be eafy to one anotller. 

MoL You would not have me a Ibfer by my < 
to yoor daughter f 

Dav, No, not a lofcr, but ' ■ 

MoL But what ? Have you heard that ac^ 
ance, or friendihip, or kindred were ever tende 
part of payment, to any man of bullnefs, wh^ undi 
the getting of money, or the prudent improvement 
Make it your own cale. 

Dav. 'Tis like to continue ib,. I find. 

Mel, I have known friendfhips made and improv 
combination, in a community of profit and gain, 
have been torn to pieces by feparate iaterefts, s 
bappen to be at prefent. 

Dan/, Wei), at a word, what muft yoo have foj 

MoL At a word, what MourofilU fliould have pa 

Da*u* Why, he was a great officer, a flout f< 
and able to do a great deal of fervice in his way. 

MoL And your daughter, as* a handfome woman 
do a great deal of fervice in her way : I will havi 
pi doles for her. 

DaVf Five hundred pi doles ? Yon fpeak as if y< 
not underilaxid the getting of fuch a fum. 
- . Moi. You (hall t)e faiisfied that I do j the' 3 
unfatisfied in paying it« 



I>a^ She may haftg wpoci your hands longer tban 
you'll care for> I /ball not be in ha^ to redeem her. 

Mol. Bat you fhall, Da*vila, 

Dav. I'll try that with y^^a ; ye« are W)t yet in my 
jpocfeet ; my purie is my own. [Exit, 

M»L Bat I have hold of the ftiingSi He'll come ta 
hiffllblf, and to my price too; 

Enter Hamet. 

Ham* Our Sallee men have brought in two rich fVefl 
ludimt ihips: they toolc 'em Tome days ago, making for 

Mtiw Good newSy Hamet. 
. I^im, The men aboard fry, the ricfaeft part of the 
cargo belongs to Davila^ the commiiTary at Tmmer^ 

MoL Do you acquaint him with it. \^E»t Haioet.] 
If hia Ihips are taken^ he OMtft lower his top«>fiiils: 
Won't this alter the cafe ? How fhall I eet my money i 
»-Not a jot— »o danger of my money-- -the fliips may be 
taken, and Davtla funk to the bottom ; but I have the 
pinnace fecure> to bring me to fhore> I ihan'c fink with 
mm ;. I have his daughter; I can fit her out for a voys^e 
to the Golden coaft ; (he'll make a tight fmoggler, COr 
run away with the profit of the fair trader: Her goods 
will oome cuftom free. [Exit. 

Enter Davila, Mariana. 

Dav, Little lofies are fwallowed up in the greater; 
your folly in Mourviile'% redemtption^ and leaving your 
felf inhis room, tho' that would have done me a very 
fenfible dainage, and been greatly to be found fault with » 
at another time, is now not to be felt in this pinching 
necefiity, this univerfal mortification of the whola mais ; 
not to be mentioned, not deferving to be thought upon, 
with the inevitable roiify which the lofs of my ihips has 
brought upon me. 

Mar. I am in the greateft affli£^ion for having offended 
fo good a father ; 1 take all th^ fault to my felf, and wi(h; 
I could bear all the puniihmenr. 
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Da*UM A fevere (hare of it will be your pdrdoo» %ftkt\ 
for 1 am utterly undone, and know not which way to* 
turn me, even for the deliverance of you. 

M0r. I was taught that the days of my happinefs ftionld 
be lengthened by my duty to my pares ts» and I confefr 
it juA, that they fiiould be fliortened by my difobedience. 

Dav, I had provided a huiband, who would not only 
have made you happy» but would have been a friend to 
us alU in time of need. 

' Mar, I wi(h I had not to charge you. Sir, withweU 
coming Mourviife, (b often in the family, to the infenfible 
engagement of all the affections in my foul ; before I 
was aware that I was in open rebellion again ft a father* 

Da^. By our fevtrity, or ibadnefsy fathers are com- 
monly fools. 

Mar, Bot your refolutioa of marrying me, at yoor 
return, hurried me to the extremity i am now reduc'd^ 
to. 

Dav, The love of money did that too* 

EfU^r Moluza. 

Moi* Now, Davila, you won't be in hade to ranfonv 
your daughter, you fay : you ^ave kept yoqr word. 

Z)^i<v. Shrewdly again (I my will, Mo/visa. 
. MoL But (he (han't hang upon my hands, neither^i 
as you thought fit to threaten. , . . 

Da^v, Alas ! Threaten ! only in concern for my mo- 
ney, Mtliisca. 

' Mei. In concern for my money, too, DaviUt Imuft' 
threaten in my turn 

Da<v, O, no, MoIukm^ pity my lod Aate I 

MbL That if you don't redeem her in four and twentyi 
hours—*— 

Daw* In io^t and twenty hour^ ! 

!/#/. I have a chapman ready, who will give me double 
the price I fet on her to you. 

Mar\ MoumfilU will return in half the time, to my 
deliverance. Harritt will be here. 

MoU If not, I will pre(ent her to the Alcadc of >//- 
cazor, who has befpoke the firil handfome Spani/b woipan 
that came to my hands*. 
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Mar. O (end me not to hiniy 
Let me continue Hill a flave to you, . 
Employ me in your vileil offices. 
^ M0L My employment is money. 

Dav, YoQ (hall have money. Til go a begging for it* 

Mci It rifes ilowly that way. 

Mar. A little patience, and all who hear my fortune 
(hall come in with charitable contribution, to my relief 
in paying your demands; mean time I'll fenre you with 
a thankful heart. 

' MoL You were not intended for my iervice :, Where 
I (hail difpofe of you, you ihall be miilrefs, fervM in 
ftate, and be lov'd. 

Mar. Be curft and hated, rather ; 
Fm Mourvilli^ wife, confider what you ^o^ 
Left in your hatids, but till his ranfom's paid. 

M9L He has four and twenty hours to pay it itt. 

Mar. Whatever violence you offer me. 
In fenfual facrifice to your Alcade, 
He will revenge at full. 

MoL ¥Qt his revenge— —iirft, Hamit, lock her up, 
nor let her father fee her. 
ril venture his revenge. 

Mar. May it fall lure. [£xif*- 

- Da*v. There's povejtty, and old age, to endure. 

[ Exeunt five rally , 

Enter Harriet, Mourville. 

Har. It mnft have been a ridiculous interview between 
Moluxa and Davilat and worth peeping upon from an 
invitible cranny ; when the old gentleman found himfeif 
cOzen'd by his cunning, cheated by himfeif^ puzzled in 
his politics, and difappointed in his chiefeft defign of. 
keeping you there. * 

Mour. . But I'm afraid 'twas a very ferious meeting of 
father and daughter, when he found Mariana left in my 
room. 

Har. Veiy ferious, fbrthetime» to be fare; ihelook'd 
fvyeetly iimply, and he aukwardly angry, but it could not4 
hold long ; and by this time they are CQming after us. . 
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Moitr» That would crown tlie expedttion with honom^^ 

Hot, If he (hould delay, the mother would be certain 
tohafUnit. 

Mmt. For 1 would not have her inffer, if poffible, a 
monent's uneafiaeA ; (he wha has done fb many things 
for me, that I (hall never be able-*-— 

Hmr. If you are near breaking, make a fair lift of your 
debts, that every one yoa are oblig'd to, may come 
into the compo^cion, and have a ibare of the acknow^ 
ledgment. 

Mour. lihallpftythefallfum of my acknowledgment 
to you, 

Har. And 'twill become your honefty to do fo-* 
Mariana^ I own, is the flimii^ charader in the play> 
and engages all the concent of the audience— bat 'tis 
^itirr;V/ conduds the defign, and has Carried it fuccels-^ 
fully fo far : She iadedl is a wdKnatar'd, g€ntle*con* 
dition'd, beautiful— -•-*— bat a poor helpJefs treataie». 
and unable to ilruggle with any mtsfbrtune. 

M»ur, She indeed told me (he (hoold have fainted ki 
the uadertaking, but for )/9wi fpirit that reviv'd her, in 
the hopes of fuccefs. 

Har, The undertaking was mine : I won't part with^ 
tWmetitof it: (he was willing, 'tis true, to CHg^e in 
any thing, but was fo bewildred, poor foul, in her de- 
fptir, that ibe could not tell which way to get out of the 
maze. I put her upon the ftratagem of redeeming you, 
treated with Da*vila^ gave him (ive piftoles, kept him 
clear of all jealoufy and fufpicion of us, and have im- 
proved every fcenc of the plot, to the beft of my (kill, ta 
the utmofi advantage, for you, and your intereft* 
^ Mour. You have conduced like a great captain of 
latrigoe, and deferve to be at the head of affairs-—- 

Har, In the fervice of my friends, Moor^vilU, Man'and 
has done all flie was able to do; but 'tis well her father 
is a ridi man, for her hu^nd might otherwiie be a 
poor one,' 

M§ur. Whom have we here that meet us from the 
town ? 
Har, Wtar€9mtixidlkaba9f*^lofizxt they employed^ 
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M^ur. I caniiot aow, tvaU the figkt ^ Vm. 
Enter Warcourt, Nathan. 

^4tr. Mevrviiie I *us more than I «xpe6led» raee^nf 
yqu. I congratulate your libeity : Davila has been 
good-natur'd. 

Mour, He cannot diange Us nature. 

War, How . have you difpot'd of your €omfpany» 
Madam? 

. Uar. Marima h ^ith her father; they are coming 
after us. 

Wsr. I have but melanchdy news to condole him 
upoii. 

Mour. What's the, matter? 

W^ar. The /C^rtaiiity of being undone. 

M^mr. Uad(0ne! 
. War* By the lofs of two rich ihips fvom the Indmn 
confirm 'd in all our letters from C^des. I am going 
to cohort and afli^ my old friend in his diilrcfs. 

[£*f. War. N«t» 

Moi^r, ILlAdone! Davila niin'd! AHunning bk>ivl 

Har. A iluRfiing blaw indeed ; fiidden andunexpededl 

Me«r. Indeed moil unexpeded ! 

Hot, I would not have believ'd it from any but 
colonel Warcourt* 

MoMT* 'Tis certainly fo ; his coming confirms it* 

linr. I wi& I could believe otherwi»w Poor Mafianaf 
(he's fallen from an eminence ! 

Mour. I have p»>(h'd her down, balely left her in 
fi^very ; bjit Til return to my dMins, and deliver her. 

Har. Do, deliver her to Warcamt ; you can't ^ bet# 
ter than deliver her to your nval, who will carry herofF 
intriMBiph over yoar folly, and kai^e yon to belaught^at, 
for Ji0t Jcaowing what you would have. 

Mmr* Would not f ou have me ddiiuel- her ? ' 

Har. You ihall deliver her ; bf t yaois is not the way« 
The mother will better enable ua. 

Mour* She's undone in hier huflMind. 

Har. I tell yon (he ihall do it-^-^-I fcnow her ability ; 
cdy ufkm» A £9r;theinattag«M«t. 
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Mour. ^QoiHariama! (he's faUen, as you fiy, from 
an eminence, from a vtxy high. one. 

Har. In the low cftimation of the vulgar, a very high 
-one indeed; but upon worthier thoughts, to the gallant 
part of the world, of which the foldiery ought to be the 
gallanteft, (he is not fallen at all. 

Mour. Not fallen with her faiher ? 

Hsir. What (ignifies the alteration of Fortune? her 
frown has not rumpled a feature in the face o( Mariana; 
fior (lampt a wrinkle on her brow ; the beauty the fame, 
the youth, the woman the fame. 

: 'Maur. But the woaian* the youth, and the beauty 
were not the lefs agreeable, for being related to twent^. 
thou fa nd pounds. 

Har. Which Jiever entred into your thoughts before, 
to be fure ; 'tis mercenary and marketings the confi- 
deration of the ])rophane, who were never initiated into 
the facred myReries of intrigue. Do not I know, nay 
you (hall confefs^ the pangs you have laboured Ainder, in 
the progrefs of this amour ? 

MoMT, I do confefs that I have fufFered in an hourly 
apprehen(ion from her father, of lo(ing her. 

Har. In an hourly ? a minutely confufion, you mean ; 
I know you mean, for her having gone before you in 
this courfe of gallantry^ but now you have a fair field 
to come op with her : for tho' you pretend a concern for 
Iheruin of her father, I know you rejoice that you have 
aow an opportunity—— 

Afi^ar. An opportunity of rejoicing? 

Har. Of clearing that kind account, that has been 
depending fo long, and fo often embroil'd. 

Mour. I don't underfUnd you. 

Har. But I do you : tho' you have a mind to conceal 
it ; and 'twill heroically become you, and be receiv'd 
in an univerfal acclamation, the uncommon teflimony 
that yon are to give of your paffion. 

Mour, Teftimony of my pafiion ! 

Har. A great onie, I confe(8 ; and a deep mortification, 
{ grant yotf, it mull be, to give up the favourite, fol- 
lictting defigns of ambition ; to fit down and unrarel th^ 

proje^ 
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'fso}t€Li that you have been weaving fo long, of riiing in 
the world. 

Mour. Ambition is the life of a fbldier. 

Har. To lay afidc the hopes of difleding the old mafi 
in his grave: fuch a limb of Davila's eilate to be fet 
apart for the immediate purchafe of a regiment ; another 
to be collopt off in liveries, plump equipage, ten fuitii 
of embroidery, and a fervice of plate : the leavings of 
furniture and finery to be (ettled on the wife and chil- 
dren, till there offers a handfome opportunity of em- 
ploying 'em better, and qualifying the family for a 
penfion from the government. 

Mour* You draw your pidure at length, madam. 

Har, In frightful colours to another ; but nothing caa 
frighten a man devoted to the glory of his love; as 
Meurvilh I know is: you can with pleafure thro^ 
away the expedation of the tranfitory j^reat things, that 
invited, for the immortal reputation of ilarving with an 
undone miftrefs. 

Mour, Serving is a winter word, and makes but a 
<old compliment to lady. 

Har. Love is for all the feafons of the year. 

Mour. Tender plants mufl be hous'd ; i would place 
Mariana on the funny fide of the hill. 

Har, Wherever you place her, when you and ihe fmile, 
the fun will ihine. 

Af<?»r. If it ihould not,— 

Har. Why then you come into a climate to try your 
conftitution; to put you to the teft of your Sincerity, the 
probation of all the promifes and vows, which you pro- 
digally made to your millrefs, in fair weather : If yoa 
^n ride out the tempeft of adverfity, you are as brave as 
your word, and fit for the voyage ; but if you (brink in 
the wetting, and can't be contented in obfcurity, to live 
little and poor with her, you muft confefs you were not 
acquainted with your own heart, nor the nature of the 
paiiion you pretended to. 
' Mour, I never confidered it in that fenfe befort. 

Har. I believe you. 
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Mour. We (bould opvur vejiliire IP tea, if we alwA]f« 
thought of a florm. 

^^r. You are catchc m ^e now. Get lo flioK as 
well as you cao. 

Mofir. I would mot be oift «.wiiy» I confefs. 

Har. If you thiDk of £iviiig your fel£, I'll lend yOB a 
plank : fince you defcunii fiiodi romaDcey aad come iuto 
nature* we m^ (p^Mtk ieafe« and yado-fiand one 
another. 

Metir, We muft co«e tato nature at laft, 

Har. I mpft psit ypu in ieind then* diat felf-preiem- 
tion is the firft dilate of aatwure, and that according to 
her dueAioa and advioer you priKiently fell in love with 
ihe father> before you became enamoured of the dau^bter; 
^ that Ainry^w^'s beauty waa but the feooad mouve ejF 
^«f love, 

M$mr. The feeond mottye? 

Har. For Daw/a^s riches were the £rft t aad yo» vnll 
find it fo in the end» and confefs it, may be* too lat^ 
fvhe9 yPU feel your &if irsecoverably loft, by the w^ak- 
nefs of being carried beyond the firft defign of your 
intereft, . ^ ' . 

Mmr* 1 0W9 ihe was not the Lefs handfiMnie for being 
daughter to a rich man* 

Har. Not at all; butae yon heffan with an ry.e to her 
fortune* I would not have yon fall blind to your own. 
I fpeak in friendftiip to you htoth :. you mtiy undo one 
Mother* if you pleafe* aad lepentance be the fiuit of 
your fondnefs. 

M§iir. Soar fruit* repentance ! 

Har. Would Manama chafe to deftroy your hopes of 
.prefenoeftt f or yon ccKrct to make her miferabk in beiog 
,ehec<ku&# 

Mvir^ I would not make her miferaUe. 

Har. Thjs it the ccctain way to it ; 
The we&il lemesmbnuice wiil do tc. 

M^ar. That would be a woful reoiembranoe ! 
^ Har» Noihing cABtiniies long At a ftay $ and finoe the 
vifionary profpeA of happinefs* which yoa paiaied to 
your thoughts, in the po^cffion of Mariaaat is vaniihed* 

yott 
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70Q ffloft lui^re an eye to the fliifting of the fcene, and 
make the beft of what comes next on the flage. ^ 

Mour, What can fncceed ibr me ? 

Har. Favour and fortune, you'll find *em at every 
tarn, they'll throw tfaemfelves in your way> ^d court 
you to accept 'em. 

Mour, There are coxcombs of that perfuafion. 

Har. They arc not intended for coxcombs. 

Mour. But often bellowed on 'eip. , 

Har. When this fit of humiliation is over, you will 
recover the juft opinion of your felf, and of every woman , 
who has the pleafure to know, you. 
. Mour, 1 don't underHand you. 

Har. Then I muft bring you acquainted with your 
felf, and inform you, that you are one of thofe few 
agreeable men, whom every woman is defighing upon» 
drefiing at, watching for, catching at, and would 
engage to her felf, if (he can. I fpeak for my felf, at lead. ^ 

Mour. You're inclining to divert your felf. 

Har.- To be downright ferious, I aiTure you, and to 
declare, being under the necefiity of declaring, that fince 
Mariana^^ preteniions. muft fall, which I am mod 
heart^y forry for, I will fet up my own, if I can ; and 
will now venture to tell you, that I have been as long in 
love with you, as (he has been— 

Mour. In love with me ? 

Har. That when you prevented my hopes, by declaring 
for her, I conld not hate you, as other women would 
hA^c done ; but foUow'd you with the good ofiices of my 
friendihip. Not helplefly whining oyer you, but have 
ilrnggled to come at you with more cfTential fcrvices. 

Mour. I (hall ever own my obligations to you. 

Har. So much for the woman ; as for the fortune you 
expend with her, you may recover that in me, my 
father having no other child, and Lopex de Vega being 
as rich as Danfila was.— —I fee your furprize. 

Mour. I have (b many thoughts crowding in upon me, 
I don't know which firff to fpeak to. 

Hmr. No. matter for declaring your thoughts — I have 
other offers to make, when you are able to receive 'em : 

Vol. in* L mean 
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mean time 1 lay thefe queflions of pfovery and plenty 
before you, to anfwer 'em to your fclf, if you can : and 
take this along with you, that, in a little wearing of 
mauriage, my perfon would appear in a wife, to as much 
^advantage in the eye of a hulband, as hers would have 
ilone. ^ 

Beauty may charm you to a marry'd life, fl 

But fenie and condud Join to make the wi&. 






ACT IV. SCENE L 



Enfer Warcourt, Davila, ^nd Moliiza« 



for her T 
to her ] 



War, \TOU have the fum you demanded for 

X ranfom, Moluza, fo no\|^ reuira her 
father. >. 

MoL ril fend her to you. [ExH. 

Dav, O, colonel, if you kad not -come as you did, 
my daughter had been fent to the alcade ot jHcasLor^ to 
be devoured. There was but four and twenty hours 
allowed for her reprieve, 

IVar, I came in feafon then. 
, Dafu, Our good angel has brought you ; I was in 
a <lefperatc del^ate with ^my kM^ between this hard- 
hearted rogue, and my xhrlAian cfedkors* about turning 
Turk. 

ffar. Turning- 7«r^^ man? 

bav. I had rather truft Mahomet with -'his paradise, 
than thofe Jeivs in their dealings, with their gaol. I 
thought that was the befl way to Tecure my daughter and 
my fclf. 

War. ril find a better for you ; get the governonr's 
protection, till you can put your alairs in order, and 
I'll aifift you in doing it. , ' 

Da'v, O, that undutiful girl ! to run away frooi fuch 
a friend^ as yoit have been to as. 
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r. I won't fufFer you to fay any thing to the dif- 

tage of Marianig. 

V, Well, welly if you will have it fo. 

r. You have brought this mifchief ' upoU your 

% as other fathers have done, in other misfortunes,^ 

lur (everity^ in forcing the inclinadons ef your 

en. 

V. I have done, I have done. 

Enter Mariana, atid kneels to Davila. 

r. My father ! O my father, blefs, and fave me ! 
V. Blefs thee, my child, my blelling ever keep 
but for thy fafety, throw thy felf at the feet of the 
A ; turn all thy thanks, thy duty, heart, and foul, 
i« ifbr thy deliverance. 

r. You owe me nothing. I had driven you here, 
link my felf concern M to bring you home. 

[Exeunt onines, 

SCENE IT. In Tangier. 

£nter Moarville, and Harriet. 

-. I have pcrfuaded you to the only means of 
g Mariana in her diflrefs ; now you are marry'd 
, (he may liflen to the colonel, which ihe never 

have done, till you were difpos'd of. 
/r. Should not I have (laid till (he was difpofed of? 
-. Your better fenfe was to dired hers. 
ir. You faid— — may liften to the colonel—— 

fhould not, I mud not think on^t— I have made 

and fear you reproach me 

% With the common care of you both ? I flian't 
ich you with my own advice ; for this way, 
5I Warcourt will reftore Mariana's profperity, and 
lay be plentifully furnifhed in mine 
vr. That was the drug that laid the dragon a- 

[J/tde. 

\ So that I have provided for my coufin and 

, and fecur'd the perfon I elleem'd from contempt, 

wing you on by degrees to follow the wifer part of 

L 2 mankind. 
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»ankiod« ia your intereft, which will always govenitHe 
world. 

MeKT. A principle anworthy a (hare in it. 

Hot. I have brought you the kundred piftotes; my 
father ient me the jewels comnodiouily to raiie moa^ 
lor you at this entertainment ; there will be play at ths 
caftie, I would have you pufh your fortune; they'll 
pawn for 500 more on your demand ; tkey have not been 
leen. 1 have never appeared in 'em. 

MoMT^ Yott don't need 'em 10 fet yon off. [Exeunt, 

BtUir WarcoHit, Davila» Mariana. 

War, There are onr ftiends afore ^s, MourviBe and 
Harritt; they are employed , Mariana, here at Tangier, 
in year iervice, to i)e Aire. 

Mar. I hope they are. Harriet I think my fHend« 
War. Your friends and mine ; for I (hall ever think 
Mour*uillt my friend, for giving me this opportunity of 
waiting on you home to^ Tangier ; home, to the comfort 
of your mother's learc ; home, to the quiet of your ] 
fearful thoughts, never to be difturb'd by me again ; for I 
pronounce you irte, free from your chains, free from your ^ 
father's power, and free from me : from every fenle of obli- 
gation free; protediog that I would not have your hand, 
but as it frankly offered up your heart : > I leave you to 
decide upon the paH^ and take your time 10 tbf 
reflediion. {J^// Mariana. 

J?«/vr a Jew. 

yew. Colonel, do you knoW any thing of the jewelif 
I made up by your order, for Mariana ? 

War. What ihould I know of 'em ? if fhe ha5 'em, 
they are where I intended; if ihe throws 'em away, they 
are hers to difpoiie of. [£x/>. 

Da'v. Whatof thofe jewels? I.prefented 'em to ©y 
daughter from the colonel ; do yon know any thing 
fince of 'cm ? 

Jewi). A woman veil'd has juft pawn'd 'em tQ me; 
I'm fure they're the fame. 

P^v, -Pawn'd to you ? 
\ . 



"wtf. I have paid a hundred piftobs upon 'em, and 

dvifed to be read}r to pay more apon occafion. 

oro;. I muft know more of thit matter. 

t'w, I fufpcded fomc roguery, and bad* thr woman: 

d into Je^ux Sfreen 1 thought fit to make yon at- 

nted. 

a'V. Can you difcovcr the per (bit I 

rw. With your alTiftance, m a^lktlft tim«^ Ibclicv*^ 

flo/. Jgowitkyott. [Exeunt. 

EnUr Mariana, 

W, He bids me to re£e£b upon the pa&r 
take my time for the refiedion. 
sfledion will be dangeisoii4<*-*M«»rWiH CQillV 
e quickly to the .f dene of my lov«, 
ifport me; wish the deait,. dear fi^ oi yodH 
From the cro^diMk^ thougktr of whad I owe 
Vairctfuftf for mji father, and my fdf : . 
re (hall I find you^? M^ur^iUt! Hmrwiul 
fhow your friend fhfp, and deliver me, 
[ am more cnflav*d by being free. [ExiH- 

Enter MourviUcw 

%ur. What is if ths^ puifues and hanntt »e tktis ^ 

the ghofi of Bvy daqpartodr— -whait i 

fbin^thuag tlut I oocr thoagfat had a beingt— — 

Vd it Honour: But the mfer world 

: found it but a phantooie,. to (oara foo k ' - *" 

[ my felf converting by degrees 

their fen ti men ts, to fhun my guilt—-— 

l*d it Honour, and 'tis caird fo (lilt;. 

e dare boldly jttflify our crimes 

larriv'd fo far, tojuftify 

It I have done ? No, ielf-condemnM i ^(^A 

vengeance of bad deeds begins at home, 
guilty not abfolv'd at his own bar. 
mot keep my felf in countenance ; 

ite^ alone, ev'ja to my felf, I blufh ■ 

not think I could deferve to blu fejn * 
Miot.thea fo vile to merit it— <^ 

Li Is 
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h natare thus deprav'd in other men ? 
I am no monfter— o«r frail honefty 
But carries on to fach a certain point : 
Beyond it lies fbrgetfQlhefs of faith. 
Truth, friendihip, juftice: All the charities 
AVhich (hould endear the fellowihip of life. 
Relation, brotherhood, and family, 
Caftoff, and funk, in felfifh intereft. 
If then the tempter bids up to her price. 
The proudeft virtue proves it may be bought 
I would excufe my crimes by other mens — — - 
Theirs are Jbut faults, and venial te my crimes. 
Fain wou'd I (helter in the common herd. 
But blown, and hounded on in a full cry, 
Ajrt driven out by my own rafcal kind. 
I hate my felf, hate Harriet-^ hate that fieUd 
Who has feduc'd me nay, I almoft hate 

The goodnefs I have wrong'd -I ihould he glad 

Never to meet her injur M ^ce again • 

Eni^r Mariana. 

Mar. O Mour'ville ! Have I found you ^ 

Mour, Found me, Harriet / 
Where is the rarity in finding me ? 

Mar, Do you not know me ? Mariana f 

Mour, Ha ! Mariana! Yes, I know you well— 

[/« canfujim. 

I knew you better once but ftill 1 know you— — 

I know you did not mean to find me out. 
Your fearch i^ for another. 

Mar. For another ? What do you mean ? 
, Mour. You can explain your fclf, I need not fay-^ 

ilf/zr. I can explain my felf ? 

Mour. It is not worth your while. , 

Mar. To juftify my innocence to you ? 
Is it To little worth in -your efleem 7 
*Ti? highly of neceffity in mine. 

Mour. If the colonel is fatisfyM of your condu^, yOu 
are accountable to no body elfe. 

Mar. I think I am to you. 
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Uour. Yoa would not then have come away with him^ 
^lien Harriet had undertaken to redeem you: Bat I* 
^Qn't blame you ; I don't pretend to find fault; 'twas, I . 
confefs^ the wifeil thing yon could do. There was your 
father's command; aadhis, and your own intereft ;r 
nay I own there was even a ncceffityj m your affeiM, and 
>eceffity hath no law to controul it. 

Mar. Indeed I was driven to the utmoft neceflity. 

Mour, And therefbre I otight to be fatisfy'd. 

Mar. You have no reafon to the contrary. 

Mour. I am fatisfy'd ; the colonel is a gentleman of 
excellent Qualities, and a profperous fortune, and will 
keep any favour in countenance, that you can do for him. 
1 confefs I had nothing, that could prefume to de- 
fervc you. - , 

Mar. Mour'ville-'''''^ 

Mour. If from a levity of humour, or i»conilancy of 
nature, you had thrown your felf away upon an un- 
iei^rver, it would have difturbed me, gone very near me ; 
but when yoa have pitch'd upon, fach' a man to make 
^appy, I give up my preteniions, refign all intereft, title, 
md claim to you : Yoa are as free fi-om mc to difpofe of 
loxxT {e\^ to Warcourt^^'^ 

Mar. Hold, hold, this is the peevifhnefs of jealoufy, 
Mourvilie} it has carry'd you quite out of the way' 
>f my meaning ; you have no reafon to be jealous on 
:he colonel's account. I told you 1 was driven to the ut- ' 
nod neceflity, but that related to the diflreiTes I had un- 
dergone from your leaving me; not in excufe of any^ 
jnworthy behaviour to you. 

Mour. There is no needof cxcufmgit 'tis all well ; 

ind I am glad 'tis fo well, upon your account. 

Mar. As foon as Moluza heard my father Was ruined, 
he gave him but four and twenty hours to redeem me; 
if five hundred piiloles were not paid in that time, he 
threatened to fend me to the alcade of Alcazor. IVarcourt 
paid my ranfom 

Mour. So has worthily purchas'd you. 

Mar. Has brought my father and mc XoTangkr\ has 
difcharg'd me from, all the- obligations I have to him :' and 
DOW £ am free, am yours, and ever y6urs» 
L 4 
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Mour. Does the old gentkmaii, your father, 
too? Yonder he i». 
Mar, I wou'd not be feen with you. 
Moiir, Nor I with you for the futore. 
Mar. You know where to find ine. 
Mcur. To avoid itmoft careful ly... 

Enter Harriet. 

Har. I have thrown well, and made the befl 
call; nay, I have play'd all the game, as they fs 
only had good luck on my fide, but have put the 
the falfe dice upon 'em, to make the work fure* 
me fee, whereabouts am I now ? I have carr) 
caufe, and in a little time fhall havT leifure to fit 
and enjoy my felf over the pleafurable articles of * 
and triumph, in managing, folliciting, and.coad 
the feveral difficult fteps in this intricate affair-*— 
our fettiog out with Daviia^ I difcover'd a genius 
the treaty with Maluza^ for Mour*viIU*$ liberty, $ 
my contrivance to come aw^y with hia nfty fe] 
leave Mariana behind u«, X think I behav'd la a< 

tion ' ■ ■ — there my genius began to fhin C ' ' 

was darken 'd again, when I had nothing to p 
upon, but by drawing off from MMnaMa*s Qhara6 
malici^ily as I duril ; and robbing her of the f 
ticn and honour of the adventure ^ tho' that w^i 
vijy up hill, it deferv'd fbmething, for going as 
the ground would allow. But when I heard of A 
being undone, there I^^blaz'd out, with dtfiimi 
and fuccefs, in a pretended concern for their 
There I difplayM my parts, there I lay'd about 
beat down all contradidlion ; there 1 (lar tied him, 
I confounded bis condancy ; and from the operai 
that fcene, have founded, and dated the empire 
eloquence—'— Poor Mour*vilk / he had fufFerM 
a convulfive pang from the poifon I infus'd ; the 
no eafe to be found, till it work'd him to my p 
—•the jewels were a great reftorative, I than 
coufin for leaving 'em in my way. A rich cord 
h^d 'em at hand to apply la his cure» and indee 



Ifftvr^dofle their pHrt, in qoicting his complaints 
it he has good fortune at the caftle to-night, I w411 re- 
deem the jewels to-^morrow) tmd conveys 'em to Spcuttg 
to be difpos'd of at CuUs^ to prevent difeorerj— — hut . 
ivm or loiCf difcovery muft be preyented. - 

Enter Davila, and Jew. 

I}4»^• You are dt^creetiy in the right,, tirprerestir:. 
but how will you do it now 7^ 

Jetu: Could yon no€ keep your own comniel ? 

Da^. Where was the need of prating To loud to youR 
felf^ to blab your fecrets ? ' 

Jew. The heart waa opeD, and the tongue would' 
BQc be kept withiii doors. 

i>4<v. This you^get by triumphing before viftory. . L 
fflufi difpvite tM wiik you befoiie our bettefs-; brin^bes 
away. ^ \ExiunU. 

SCENE /^# Caftle^ 
Enter Manuel^ and Dianaw 

Mk»> O; ladies are out of the rule^ out of the qvef- 
tion, ladies are uaderilood to be the Enefl things of the 
creation^ there is no need of declaring fetr them : you 
aee too fuddtnuppn me ;. I meant that a £ae genUemaa^ 
was always intended for a fine lady. 

Dia, There I join with you, that good company^ 
fhould go together. 

Man^ That's my meaning, madam ;: it ihews it ielf 
plainly, by my iingling your ladyfhip out of the afTem-^ 

Dia, That is intol^ably fine, I confefs : but why do 
70U fingle out a marry'd woman ? 

Man. To chnfe a marry'd woman. 

Dia* Theie gallant things are thrown away upon us* 

Man. I (hould think ju ft the contrary* 

D/Vsb We are not us'd to hear them from our huf- ' 
bands. 

Man, For that very reafon, that ydu may have 'em 
from your humble admirers,^ and obedient fervatits. 

Dia^ That reafon never came into my head before* ' 
. L 5 
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Aiam, . Your {ex was ient into the world to be admiied 
•nd adorcd» and the great b»fine(s of mankind here» 
was to offer up the facrifice of comnaendation and prauie. 

Dia. That would be brave I ' 

Man. That was what you were intended for* 

Dili. If we could per fuade them fo. 

Man. And he was an impudent rebel, in my opinion^ 
who hrf( ondertook to degrade a deity to a morulia. 
matrimony. 

Dia, Meer mortals indeed, when we once come into 
that ftate. 

MaHi For now, inftead of the devotion that ihould 
naturally be paid, you meet with nothing at home, no- 
thing prefented within doors, but familiar fault-findings 
of houfhold aiFairs* Hufbands are tyrants, ufurpers: 
they have depos'd you from the here<Utary. right of go* 
vernment : if you wou'd be reftor'd to your natural exnr 
pire, it muft be by difcountenancing thefe matrimonial 
monopolies for the future, and beftowing your favours 
and rewards upon men of dear ipirit and principle, of 
undoubted fidelity in the worft of times, who have been 
famoufly known to have dedicated and addrefled their 
lives and fortunes, and themfelves, to the ladies. 

Z)/«. Thefe abttfes would do well to be reformed. 

Man. Where are the tranfports' and the ecftafies, 
which ihould always attend upon every thing you fay of 
do? 

Dia,. Not in the hufband's furly indifference. 

Man, Where the proilrations and fubmiflions of body 
and looks that are becoming the approaches, and ad- 
drefTes to fucb excellent beings ? 

Dia, No where to be feen, or heard of, that I know-— 

Man, But in the behaviour of your, admirers,, your 
fervants, your lovers : we never prefume to Jook up, till 
an enlivening fmile raifes us from the defpair of our con- 
dition i dying and expiring, we throw ourfelves at your 
feet. [Falls ilotjim. 

Enter Terefa. 

Dia, Blefs the man ! help there ! Tere/a^ you come 
Juckii/. 



1 
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TVr. Blefs the roan indeed 1 my hufband ! what's the 
matter with him ? ^ 

Dia, Juft fallen into a fit-; you come in good time to 
help mt to bring him out of it : is he usM ca be thus 
Ukeii? 

Ter, Never, that 1 heard of. 

Dia. I pierceiv'd it coming upon him ; he talk'd y^ry 
idly feme time afore. Is it the falling iicknefs ? 

9Trr. It may be that, or any o.her diftemper ; he's 
old, and mull fubmit to infirmities, he mail expedl 'em. 

Dia, He's not fo old. 

l^er. Yes, yes, he pats the beft face upon't, he's oJd;_, 
older than you take him to be, o^der than he would have 
yoQ believe; I know him to ba old^ — How do you ? 

Man. Where am I? 

Ter, Don't you know me ? 

Miin. Tere/a^ my old wife, I know you; but you hare 
awak'd me oat of the moft agreeable reverie I was ever 
entranced in ; i was juil entring into Efyzium. 

Dia. And there you might have ftayed, and fallen 
into your laft Heep, if your wife had not rouz'd you, to* 
bring you to your fenfes again. 

Man. You have rouz'd me, you have brought me to^ 
my fenfes again, I thank you ; I'll go into the air. 

Dia. W?ll return to the company. [Exe. Women. 

' Man. I am come off unfufpeded ; I was almoft in a* 
fit indeed, when I heard her nam'd ; fhe came in mofl 
unfeafonably. But how nimble the lady was in her turn- 
upon the wife ? A fit ! I lay clofe for fear of a difcovcry ; 
ihe call'd it a fit, and I afted my part of the fit to the 

life, by the help of my prompter 1 find there's no 

furprizing a woman of any country in the way of in- 
trigue. J did' not expedt this from an Englijh woman. 
A Spaniard \^ bom and bred to it: 'tis not climate, but 
nature, that in their forwarded adventures of this kind, 

will always fecure their retreat that wife of mine^ 

that jade with her ** he-puts the bsft face upon't, 

iie's old, older than you take him to be, older. 
than he would have you believe, I know him to^' 
be old."*'— —She does indeed, (he's in the iecret, but* 

I could have "beat her for blabbing- Diana iqo^ my 

L 6 \si\^\^^^^ 
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nu(lref«9 ptay'd the rogue witli me ; bat that was ma- 
nagementy and cunning, to clear off iufpicion— — fo 
circamftaoces laid together* and co&fidered, I may very 
well hope for another opportu&uy, and take her beha- 
viour for encooragement. 

SCENE oftMs. 

Goremor, Marfan, Wingrave, Oficers, Diana, Teitft, 
a/id other *womeM come/'ar'ward fe Msinucl^ 

Gov* You've fav'd your money, MauueL 

Man. I was coming to try my fortune. Governor* 

Go«;. Don't difturb her. Fortune is at prefent takea 
np, moil whimficaljy employed between the rivalf, 
War court and Mourville ; they are deeply engag'd at ha- 
zard ; (he's playing the jade with 'em both : for in the 
fantaillcal diftribntton of her favours, (he has given Ma^ 
riana to the man who wanted an eOate, and the run of 
the dice to War court, who only wanted the woman : fo 
I flon't find that either is the richer for her bounty. 

Wing. Mour'vilU has had very bad throwing. 

Af^r/I He is obferv'd to lofe more than was thought 
to be in his power to play for at other times. 

Man. A good. hand recovers all; 1 wi(h him the fuc- 
cefs that l£triana wou'd beftow upon him, if flte held 
the fcales. 

Gon). We have been upon that fubjeQ, Don ; we 
wanted you, it lies in your way to ^eaJc to, a point of 
honour. 

Man. I am a cafuiH in fojne cafes. 

Gov. The converfi^tion has turn'd upon Mariant^i 
gallantry to MourvHlu and his behaviour to her. 

Man, O, there is the fpirit of a Spamjb woman, in 
her part of the adventure ; and when we' come into the 
drift of the fcene, I make no doubt but MQuroille will 
appear with approbation and applaufe. 

Gov. That as time (hall try. Let's fee how the battle 

toes. \Going to look on the Game/fers.] Daughter, we'll 
^ve a dance of old England: couple the partnen, we'U 
return at the call of the fiddles. 
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Mar/. I have thb apportonity, my dear, to tell you> 
that officers dine with me to-morrow ; I have always a 
fcaft for my friends, in the welcome of your chearfulnefs, 

Dia. Your friends bring their welcome along with 
'em, they're fure of one from me : Is Don Manuel a^mong 
'cm? 

Mar/. Why do you afk ? 

Dia. What do you find in that old impertinent crea- 
ture, the governor, and all of you, to keep fuch a clutter 
about him f 

Mar/. A monkey will entertain you. 

Dia, I hate a chattering baboon, odious to look upon* 
and tedious in the repetition of the fame tricks, over and 
»over again. 

Marf. What, I warrant he makes love to you. 

Dia, He has perfecuted me a great while, with his 
nonfenilcal addre^es. 

Mar/. Things of courfe, child, from him, not to be 
minded. AddreiTes ! nonfenfical indeed, 

Dia. I laugh at him, and deiire you wou'd do fo too. 

Mar/ Tis not a fubjefl to be ferious upon. 

Dia. I wou'd not have told you, if it had. 

Mar/. Matter of merriment ; as fuch I receive it, a)id 
will help you to laugh at him. But I'll ev'n this account 
with my Don. [Jfide. 

The Mufick pla^s^ Governor and CompMy return, mntb 
Warcourt and Mourville/rMv P/^. 

War, The dice have run a great way on my errand* 
Moum)iile ; you fhall have your revenge wheYi you pleafe- 

Mour. Another time. Colonel, they may run as far 
forme. 

Gov. Come, now for an £a^/^ dance: how do you 
pair your fclves ? 

Man. My pairing time lafl:s all the year round— ^ 

Gov, And all your life long. 

Man, 1 beipeak you for my mate, madam. 

\To Diana. 

Mar/. And by tike Don's example, I take his turtle 
for fl^e. \Takee Terefa by the hand* 
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^7fe nnomenjoin the compa»f. 

Man. My tnrtfe, Sir ! you muft explain that worJ. 

Marf. All in good time. 

Dia, The colonel and MouruiUe were fo deeply en^ 
gag'd at play, I did not reckon upon 'em. 1 have a 
very good partner for one of you ; you muft throw for 
her, I think — the moft upon one die. 

Both. Agreed. [Tbiy tbrow^. 

Moun She's mine. 

Dia» She is Co^Mariana, I have focurM her, Pll bring 
hcrin, .. ' [ExU. 

Mour. My fortune follows me. 

War, And wins the prize in the lady. 
Mariana brought in^ dancc^i nuith Mourville. Marfan 

makis Q'ver-fQr<wdrd advances to Terefa. Letters givea^ 

to the Go<vernor. At the end of the dance , Marfan kiffet 

bis Partner, 

Mar/. Every man kifles his partner, 1 fuppofe. 

Man, You take large liberties. 

Mar/. Freedom is the privilege of an Englijb country 
dance. 

Mans You muft anfwer to me as a Spaniard^ for that 
freedom. 

Mar/ As a Frenchman I will. 

[They^art unoh/em/d, Manuel goes t& Mourville. 

G«v. Gooid news, gentlemen, the Moors are drawn oiT 
from the town : We fhalf have leifure to wait upon the 
ladies. I have fome letters from Ca/ej to perufe, and 
then we'll renew our diveriiqns. 

[Mourville rtf»7« to Marfan. 

Mour. Under Peterborough tower, Manuel fays. 

Mar/ As foon as we go from hence. 

Mour. You'll bring a friend ? 

Mar/ To (hare with you in the entertainment. 
• 

The publick fears and dangers now blown over. 

We have more time our follies to difcover: 

And he may be allow'd to have his fliare. 

Who fights, only bccaufe his wife is fair. 

When 
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When there's a handfome woman in the cafe. 
The hu(band» orgallant, will prove an afs. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

Enter Warcourt, and Marfan. 

War. Y T PON breaking ap of the company, I wouM 
vJ have had a turn with you on the Terras^ 
before we parted, but you have bufinefs. 

Mar/. Not much bufinefs ; a little I have. 

IVar. Will it keep till to- morrow I 

Mar/, Not very well. 

War. Can I ferve you in't ? 

Mar/ 'Tis not of value to trouble you about it. 

War. May I afk of what nature it is ; that is fo prefiing 
in tidne ? 

Mar/ A little affair, not worth naming. 

War, You need not name it, I know what it is : I 
have heard of an uneaiinefs between you and Manuel^ and 
have had my eyes upon you ; I fee, by your endeavour 
to follow him, there's fomething to be done^ you would 
conceal from me ; but you find I know it» 

Mar/ I am forry for it. ^ 

War. Nay, Til fpoil no fport willingly ; if yoa will 
accept of my fer vice in your caufe, 'tis your*s ; if nor, 
Ms your fault if I acquaint the governor, prevent your 
defign, and give you the difquiet of Heeping this night 
in a whole Ikin. 

Mar/ There's only a punftilio between us, that wants 
to be adjuded ; the firft cfHcer I met on the parade ihould 
be my man. 'Tis too much a trifle for you to appear in. 

War. I have known quarrels flight in the principals, 
that have grown to be cqnfiderable m the feconds. I fee 
Mour-ville is gone with him, which is one reaibn why I 
would wait on you. 

Mar/ Your reafon fliall be mine> iince you will have 
it fo. 
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SCENE Petirif9r9ugh Tomiir. 
Enier Manuel, attd Moarville* 

Man. We have not been obfciVd. 

Meur» In no dapeer of being diflurb'd. 

Man. That's as it ^ould be. 

Mour. Our boiineis will be done with fecrecf and 
filence. 

Man, We Ihan't cxercifc by beat of drum then. He'll 
bring hi»-fecond. 

A&«r. Not the captain of the gnUrd, to prevent o;» 
depend upon't ; he'll faiisfy the forms, I warrant you. 

Max, Things of this nice nature are not to be huddled 
and embroiled, like an Englijh rubber at cuHFs ; thv7 
cannot be treated with too much ceremony. 

Mour* Provided the ceremony docs not deflroy the 
nature of the thing. 

Man. I don't underfland yon* 

Mnur. For I have heard of a gentleman, who to give* 
an air to his adlion, and a countenance to his courage,. 
has been tying up his peruke, while the feconds had^ 
made their end of the tilt. 

Enttr Warcourty and Mariaiu 

^ Mar/, 1 have not made yov wait. 
^Man. 'Tis worth waiting for a friend, and, as the 
world goes» you are fo, in doing me jullice. 

If^ar. Moyr*ville9 well met. 

Miiur. That's as we think at parting, colonel. 

^«r. I am ghd to find you are my n>an. 

Mour. I had rather have drawn my fword on any body 
elfe. 

War, I don't know how the quarrel ffands between 
Mar/an and Manuel^ but the garrifon expc&s a tilt (mm 
us as rivals : U we have been wanting in our gallantry 
to the lady, as principals, fortune has brought us toge- 
ther, as feconds, to ferve ourfelves in our friends. 

Man, You do us honour, gentlemen. 

War, So,, Mour<vtlUt my (erVice to you. 

Mour. I thank you in your own way. 
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[Thi^ engage, Wwconit difanm MoBrrHfe, and 
joins Manan, Manuel gi^/es up bis/'W9rd,^ 
Man. There's no contending with numbers. 
'^ar, MouwiUtt you don't ufe to part ^ith your fword 
eafily. 

Manr. *TU CO a man will keep me in toantenance. 

IVar, Now, gentlemen, all friends again. Pray wha^ 

» theaiigry reafon that made you enemies? 

Man. That ^hich has made many enemies of C^d 

endt, too great familiarity with my wife ■ 

War, That's an angry reafon indeed. 

Man, In defiance of the gravity of Ker perfon, and tie 

araAer of my country. 

fVar, Reafons particular^.and &ationaI. 

Mar/, So you are a SpoMimrd in your reiervations to 

:mr vnCe^ and a Frencbman, in your liberties vrkh. other 

icns. 

Man. I don't trnderfiasd you^ 

Mar/. But my wifd does. 

Mau. Has your Diana told you fo ? 

Mar/ She has indeed. 

War, How, how, Don? the quarfel ought to hav« 
fcf en oa thia fide then. 

Mar/, And ib it was» as appearaby tho protpking ]i* 
lerttea I took with his wife* ia t^suigfi of his teaaing 
ofmine. 

Man., Yoa<call it fo. 

Mar/ She did, upon honour; or gave it a worfe 
name. [?«r«i/0 Warcourt] Fori contriv'd to put the 
quarrel upon him, that by his refentment, my wife 
might not be reported to be the occafion of it. 

War, Why, Manuel^ if the wife comes in evidence 
againiik you, by telling the hufband you make love to her, 
and (he moreover calls that love-making teazing, or 
fomething worfe, as the court is inform'd ; what can you 
i* reafon exped from this caufe ? 

Man, Why, really, colonel, I may in reaion expe6t<«-* 
to be laugh'd at ; I deferve it, and exped it,, and I aUpw 
you the liberty. 

War. That fets all right again. 
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Mamk I (ee I have playM the fool, and own I am gfown 
old in that folly ; which I confefs I had no mor« provo- 
cation to proceed in» than gentlemen who fwear in cold 
blood ; and I have only to fay with ^them, in a iilly ex- 
cufe, that 1 had got a nonienfical habit of it. 

ff^ar, *Tis really too much, to fight with the hufbasdt 
and be laught at by the wife. 

Mam, In the mortify 'd mind I am at prefent,'] will 
keep L^Mi with my old wife, all the year round ; and 
leave the younger women to the younger men, who, at 
the carnival, in the accommodation of mafquerades, will 
take care to do a generous juftice to the hufbands, b/ 
providing for their families, without letting them kno# 
who they areoblig'd to. 

£»/^ Wingravc. 
fFhi, Colonel, the Governor has fome extraordinarf 
bufinefs with you ; he has fent every where to find you' 
and Mourwile. I faw you and Marjan coming this way* 
War. 'Tis very well we are found, to wait on him. , 

[Exeunt . 

Manet Mourville. . 

Mour, Nothing profpers that I engage in. I have fold' 
my fiblf, and can't have the benefit of the bargain : . 1 lofe 
my money aboveboard ^t play, that I got by underhand 
knavery and falfehood. If I had continued in my former 
condition, I'fliou'd not have had a hundred piUoles to 
lofe, as 1 have done. The dice ran againd me, when I 
would have won I and for me, when I would havelofl: 
For Mariana was the only partner, that could have con- 
founded me in the dance. Fortune fecms to declare war 
upon me r She ha& bafiled me, at a game too, in which 
I thought I had fewer chances againil me, than on any 
throw upon the dice— I am allowed to fence better than 
any man in Tangier^ and to have fpirit to make the befl 
vfe of my ikill, and yet I have not been able to defend 
the honour aiid badgeofmy profeifion, my fword ' ■ 

What is thereafon of all this ?- 'Twa^the cgufe that 

difarm'd me, and not the colonel — -the guilt of that 

enervated my arm, and diftra^led the madeHy faculties, 

* . which 
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which otherwifc would have got the better of him — —I 
am even ftartled at this fummons from the governour— — 

every thine alarms me from the commiilion of the 

crime, wc live in an hourly expeda^on of the punifhment 

is there any fo great, as the interval between fen tence 

and execution ? I have condemn'd my felf, and let the 

world execute me their own way 1 am'prepar*d for't 

—it will be known — it muft be known— I wifli it were 
known, that I might feel the worft—— — that I might 
know in what infamous rank of mankind I am, for the 
. future, to be drawn up in ; that I may herd among the 
beafls, who have only a taftc to their provender and 
profit, and no lenie of any thing, beyond the getting u^ 
money to procure it. I am truly like a perfon con- 
demn'd, no profpeft of pardon, and the dead warrant 
tile only friend Itft to put me out of my pain. {^Exit. 

SCENE Tbi CaJtU. 
Enter Governour 9 Warcourr, Manaely Marfan^ 

Gov, Colonel, I wanted you. 

War. In what fervicc, Governour ? 

Gov, A fervice^we all like well enough to be engaged 
in fomettmes y there's a female in the cafe. 

ir^, A female? 
•^•*y. I have a woman brought to me 

War. For your own private ufe ? 

Gov. For the u(e of the publick, I believe. She ap- 
pears lo be a iinner, an acquaintance of yours, for your 
name is mentioned. 

'War, My name ! how mentioned ! (he does not come 
to> forbid the banns ? not' to fpoil my marriage, before I 
get the woman in the mind ? 

Man, May be (he wants a father—— 

Gov. Not unlikely, (he may, for fome of her failings^ 
What fay you, Don ? for a handfome confideration, (he 
Ihall lay 'em at your door. 

War. He has purchased the reputation of a big belly* 
before now, to my knowledge. 
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MaM4 I have dealt that way I confefs^ wvd have cheated 
Jia body bot hiy iclf : no mofc oixJaoft bargains. 

Gov. Nay, thea yoa grow eld. 

Mam. Wkier a Htde i am grown, witfaiB tkis half ho«n- 

Gcv. U you grow wife, you are a gone man* 
/ 3/««. Never too late to learn'* 

£/tfer Mariana, Davila, a/id a Jew, on oneJUr*^ 
Mourirille tn the other* 

Go*u. Mcmrwlli^ wc (lay for yoiiv 

J^Iour, WhsLi't the matter, Governour h 

Gov. Nay, tha^t I ajn to learn. Berets » womafr 
brought before me: ibme jewfU are ^aid to her charge;^ 
ibe's veii'd, and pretends yoa are concerned ibr kar. 

Mour, I coneera'd for her I 

Jfarv Meujf^Ue^ concaan^d foa har h wbaa< caa ifai*- 
mean T and how came I to be fummon'd f 

Gov. In refpedLtayoa^I have, oade&'d^ hep ta with- 
draw till you came to appear for her.. 

Mour. I thank you^. Sir— -^Ther&'a. fomethiog L dkm't 
like here. 

fFar. Is not Davilaz fcdHeitoeitt tile danfol 

Gov, Moft violent; 

Mmm. WhatwiU^aadinf 

Gov. His dangbtor^ Mm/tkmm^ ia dsktSj eowaaniM. 
I have fent for her ; ihe-s prefent, I fee,. aAdyauymr&keie^ 
asldefir'd.. Whmrarethejewelrf psrodace'eni. ^j«w 
opens a cafiet.\ What fay you to'eoK, Mmieuemf 

Mar, 1 can fay nothing to thefo jewela: my fo^cr 
brought me a prefent of jewels from colonel Wareourtt^ 
but whether thefe be they, or not, or what is become of . 
'em, I know not. 

Gov. What fay yon, FbihP 

Phil. I fay I made up' thefe very jewels- by order o£ 
colonel PFarcourti I can fwear to the pamculars,. the 
weight, and value of the ftones,. entered in my book;; 
the manner bf fetting, which is peculiar to me; and that 
they are the fame I delivered to the colonel. 

Dav. Which fame the colonel delivered to me, and 
which fame I prefented from him to my dangfatexk. 

Gov^ What fay you,^ colonel?. 
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JTar. Wi^Atr they Are At £ime* or not, I think 
they are not worth the creMbkt they have given MarioMa^ 
to appeal* about 'em. 

Dav, For the trouble of appearingy that is not very 
great : if the jewels are proved to be hers^ 'tis fit that 
every body Ihonki have theur own. 

Motor. The qaeftion comes towards me ; where is my 
anfo^er i 

War. What will this come to ? 
G^i;. MomtwlU^ do you know any thing of theib 
jewels ? 

Mour. What ^tenld I know of *em, govemour ? 
Gov. Nay^ that yoa mvft tdl me $ did yoa ever fee 
^em before ? 

Mour. See 'em before? I can't certainly tell; a man 
may be roiftaken, I may have feen 'em before. 
Gov, Were they ever in yonr polfefTion ? 
Mour. In my poffeffion ? thofe jewels in my pofTeffion ! 
that may be an enfnariag qnefUon '^■^— a man is ndl 
oblig'd to accuse himfelf. 

Mar. There's fome thing amife— —he's plainly con- 
founded ; I'll bring him Ss^ let what will be the ^on^ 
fequence. 
Mour. Yes, I have had 'em in my^poAeffimi. 
Go^M Who gave 'em to yon ? 

Mour. All mad ou t ■ i f I rouft tell you who gave 

'em to me, 1 own 1 had 'em from m y wife. 

Mizr. He tells you true : i acknowledge I gave 'em 
to him. y 

G04i;. Are yoi his" wife then? 

Mar. My giving 'em to him is a clear anfwer to your 
fafpicion, and puts an end to all the enquiry. 

Gov. You faid but now, you did not know whether 
thefe were the jewels, or what was become of 'em ; bat 
if you are his wife, as you fay you ar r ■ ■ 
Mour. This will involve me in greater difficalties. 

[4/uii. 

Mar. I would not have faid (b much as I have 

done, but to vindicate the reputation and honour of a 

man r 

Dav. Who has rain'd and undone thine* 



^38 Monet ibe Mistress. 

Gr9. The nift Tsaiihet, we lee clearly before vs: 
htiag ia the wooua who pawo'd ihe jewels. 

Entfr Harriet mMvetTif, 

Are yoa the perfoa, HMrriet ? I find no wrong done to 
any body, that requires jaftice-'-Hhere's nething remain- 
ing I chink, Davilat but to beg HMrrigt'% pardon for 
having (b long and fo onjuftly detained her, and briog- 
ing her as a ciiminal hither before me, without aojr 
xeafon or canfe, to the great difi«irbance of the parties 
concemM. 

Jiar, This ^oes well, if it ends fo - 

Gtfor. The wife gave the jewels to Mmr^oiUi^ he theagbt 
fit to difpofe of 'em — but Harriet ^ how do yoo come to 
be employ M in the pawning 'em ? 

Har, I pawn'd 'em for my hoiband« 

Go*u. For your hoilband I who? 

Har. For Mourville^ my hnfoand. 

Mar, Mour<vilU your bufoand ! 

Gtfv. Is he your hufband ? and Mariana*s hufband too? 

Hmr. Not Mariauu^St I hope. I am his wife, I am 
marry'd to him $ let her fay as much, if ihe can. 

Mar. If it be fo, I have faid and done for him more 
than 1 ihould have done, to my prefent coafuiion, and 
to my everlafting undoing. [S^wens, 

Gov. She faints ; take care of her, daughter. 

Mar/, This is a turn we did not exped; I don't 
wonder it has overturn'd poor Mariana, 

Gov. Such bafenefs and ingratitude would tare 
humanity out of the world ; 'ti« out of example, I think. 

Mar/, And will be out of belief, that a woman, who 
has thrown away the regards of her own intereft, neg- 
lected fo many advantages at hom e 

Gov, Who has follow'd her lover into flarery, and 
left her felf in,his>oom ; and but now, in the diftrefs of 
his guilt, about the jewels, ran into his refcue, by 
taking the crime upon her felf, as his wife, at the ex* 
pence of her innocence and truth.; that foch a woman 
ihould be deferted, left, and fbrfaken— -*— 

Mar/ h indeed a murder of common faith. 

I 



t^ov. Is fuch a diflionour to the clear character of 
^ foldier, that is a deteiiation, and abhorrence ,of a 
treachery (o vile> I am almofl provok'd to break him for 
difobeying my .orders upon the party. 

f^ar^ i4ot fo, governour, that would be too much; 
be is fufficiently punifhM by the infamy of the adtion. 

Gov, There is Something to come^ will reward his 
defcrt. 

Har. Things are not fo bad a? you apprehend , on 
Mour'viile's account. Since the truth muJI appear* I 
v^iil take (hame to my fe|f, and confefs that I alone am 
criminal, only I accountable to juftice for the jewels. I fe- 
cur'd 'em at firlt, becaufe Mariana wou'd not, without any 
farther view : But afterwards, when they came to be 
-»cceffary to the accompli fiinient of my defigns on Mour^ 
'vilUy I made bold to employ ^«m for his ufe ; I pawn'd 
'em for a hundred piftoles ; if he had won at play at the 
-cadle, I wou'd have redeem'd 'em. 

D'a'u. Win or lofe, you may remember, you were to 
-fend 'en:i to Cales^ to be fold there ; for difcovery was to** 
be prevented 

lAour, I know nothing of this, and abhor the vill any : 
I thought the jewels were Hdrritt^s ; and, as (he told me^ 
.icnt her by^ier father. 

Har. In what I have iaid, and done, about the jewels, 
I am at the governour's mercy ; but (or the betraying my 
^end, in feducing her lover to marry me, my own love 
of him, of as long ftanding as Mariana^ has been, and 
the pra^ice of the pc^iter world, will acquit me ; and for 
the charge upon Mourmlle^ 'tis no more than a weaknefs, 
allowed to be natural to mankind ; he was not able to 
confent to be poor, with a miftrefs that was undone, 
^hen he was courted to profperity in the riches of my 
father. 

Mour, Wou'd I were in one of his coffers, to hide my 
face. I (hall have money at leaft to keep me in coun- 
ten^ance. - 

Gtfv. Not that neither, Mcur^ville. The poverty, yoa 
ran away from, in Mariana^ your miftrefs, has overtaken 
you, in Harri^t^ your wife. 
IVar* How fo, governoui f 
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Gov* I have a certaia account of ^a'vila^t good for* 
tune, in two rich (hips, come into Cakst Aife from the 
Weft IndiiSt which were reported to be^taken ; aad that 
the two (hips taken by the SalUe men are* found to be 
Lopexde yeg€Ciy father to Harriet , who has abfconded 
and is^uin'd. 

Mothr. 'Tis juft upon me ; I deferte it all. 

Gov* There's fomething ftill behind : When you hm 
refunded the money the jewels were pawo'd for, which 
"you maft do, yon will have your wife's excellent qqa- 
lities for her portion, 

MoMr, I have nothing to hope, but that ber^excellent 
qualities may provide a proper portion, a rope for her 
roguery ; the fooner the better. [Exeunt /everel^* 

Gov. I congratulate your deliverance from lo un- 
ipyorthy a lover, and friend, as Mourville and Harriet* 

Mar. I throw my felf at your /eet, for pardon of, my 
difobedience, iand acknowledge the jnftice of my puniih- 
ment, for what I have done in my foHy. 

Dav. Thy folly has been panifti'd finfficienrly; 1 ^ 
give thee, my child. 

Gov. Since your father is reftored to his good forrsDef 
and you to your reafon^ and good feafe, the bed proof you 
can give of your repentance for the paft, is to rcfolvc » 
make him as happy as you can for the futare. 

Mar. I do, with the moft afiedlionate duty and love. 

Gov. _Then as a good daughter, you will think yoof 
felf oblig'd, in duty bound, to alHft him— — — 

Mar. In every thing to my power. 

Gov. In the honed difcharge of his, and your ow^* 
many unprecedented obligations to the Colonel. . 

M^* There I am con^unded again. 

tf^ar. I have given you my proroife never tadiftof^ 
you in this caufe ; but if the Governor and Daviia^ 
my advocate o ■ ■ 

Z><w;. With the authority of a father— 

Gov. And the advice of a friend ^ 

War. I may fay yon have it now in your hands, to 
beftow the only blefling that is wanting to my happifle^j 

Mar. Our obligations are ever to be remembered, al^ 
my unworthinefs never to bribfgocteii. 
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War. The unworthiaefi of your friends never to be 
fbrgotteft'; you Wf re iniftaic<qpi in ^he jphoioe of 'em. 

Mar. If you wUl fpeak upon this fubjedi, I muft defire 
Ibme time, by degreea to fpi^et what I have done amifs ; 
thatljnayrecomflieiid myielf* in ;iby fature coado^y 
vvith more advantage to yon. 

fTar. You ar« dearly recommended to me, aad I am 
liappy in attending your time. 

Go<u. Thefe patterns lay bcfbre our female youtit 

Thejfere^feasorgallanttTc andii-udi. 

If from their parents' care Uiey wildly run. 

They fee the ready road to be undone. 

But if they. woaM fecure concent for Hfe, 

A prudent choice miill make the ha{]^y wife* 
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^E P I L O G U E: 

^Written by QEORGE JEFFRYS, Efqj 
Spoken ty Mrs. Y O U N G E R. 

Tht mlrroun of beteic jonftancy ; 

^And one fair more% in lift at kaft as cornmen, 
A frettj ftlhnu^ and a^-^^^'very nuoman : 

.Cr^at *was my lo/s ofbim^ Imtds mufi ^ant % 
Bnt pardon bity myjlipp*ry confident. i 
A female confident / *Tis alia bite^ 
For bow can trutb and ri*valfldp unite? 

JFe<Wi fenvfincere injjtite tfintWeft fro<uif 
,Andfure tbe deareft inter efi is lofve, 

jCome, ^tisafa^beyondmyjowertojmotber:; 
JVby do 'we drefsy and tiff t and keep apotber f 
Ifo doubt 9 in pure affeSion to each otber. 
But tben io patun my jewels as ber o«wn / 

•Tbefairfeducerfa'w bov) brigbt tbey Jhone^ 
And knew mankind too 'well to truft ber eyes alone. 
WelU Iforgi*ue tbe creature from my beart ; 
jFcr, ladies^ dear Jyypocrify apart ^ 
While nve arefiejh and b^ogd^ nvbate^or it cefi^ 

,Some jewels nmfi bigot, and otbers loft* 
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tdal it e$ncerHt me to remove f 

lourville // expo f d for faitbUfi lovey 

htnsLTi/al/e f AJly infinuatfrn 

fmay urge} that faljhood i$ tbefajhionr 

urnnierfiand the poet better^ 

le bit boneft meaning by tbe letter ; 

d a foreign n)ite <was bis endeavour: 

iieSi is it not extremely clever t 

V j^c»rEngli(h^iir^ as true as ivefr^ 
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L E T T E R 

FROM THB 

\R L OP O RR E R Y* 

..J 

T a 
HOMAS SOUTHERNE, Esq. 

>m the Colle£tiOQ publifliedby Mr. Buncombe.) 

DEAR OLD MAN, Marftoii fy Nov. I, I733* 

T my arrival at this dear and delightful place I 
was welcomed with a lietter fVom you, which had 
feme days on my table. Your commands will 
/er obeyed by me with pleafure, which is flill in- 
>d by your defiring to know how we go on in the 

Alfo earl of Corke in I753> (on the death of his third' 
, Richard earl of Burlington and Corke). the tranflator, and, 
i own letters, the riY.al, of Pliny. Hfe died at Mardon in 
aged 56. 

Tear Frome in SomerfetAire, a feat purchafed of fir John 
ley by the firft earl of Corke. It was formerly part of the 
>f Edmund earl of Cornwall. 

M 5 gardens. 
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girdeni. We are hard at work both wkhin aid without 
doors^ but in the gardens we are outdoing Hannibal,, 
aad working through rocW more obdurate than the 
Alps. This difficult tafk is undertaken in order to 
complete the three haaghig ttfnntes th^ ihall exceed 
any of the eaf^erll gardens ; peAaps tM" to iliAlge a 
iecret pride, that from the loweft of thefe I may look 
down on the higheft df myH ndgllblurs. The wood- 
walky which I defigned a labyrintky is almoft ftniihed. 
"X^hrde litde fottnt^ins, at tiii^ feferal diifandM, ^d HSf 
At beauty of the place. The goddefs of fpring, andF 
lier follower the deity of the fummer^ ftand fmiling at the 
beautiful profpe&, in the diilant vale, while Bacchus, in 
another cabinet of weod^ BNients yoo^wicKthe prqdi|<;e 
of the autudln, to banilE m^ancholy and di^pate gtOoffiy 
thoughts. Wifiier is feen fhivering in a corner, to re- 
mind US of mDitaKty, aitd' I thiiik I muH cttfrf ^ dMftftS^ 
head always in my pocket, left the charms of Marfton 
make mefoi^to hope one day to bean kihabkant^f tHoS 
llingdom of heaven. Near the uppermoft fountain \% 
to ftand a feat, eredled according to a plan of y^or 
&khful feryan; : two little clofets at each end, one of 
which will contain a couch, are the places where yoiL 
and Phyllis may confummate your uniinilhed loves,, 
and where I may count m^ beads, and fay my mat- 

I have now told you aU that will be ffhifhed next 
fummer. I am fcratching out upon paper ten thoii*^ 
fand defigns for the other parts of the gardens,, and my 
plans commonly (hare the fame fate that I wifh may 
befall all my works, they are thrown into the £re- 
and forgotten^ 

From 
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tmn the gardenn if you will en«ef the boufe, yos 
>will (bfi a x%prel^titkti(m of the golden age ; the cats^ 
the dogs^ the birds, the children, the mafter, and diC 
ftrvahts, cmties ^ne 'vindite tvtu LiOns at Marfloitf 
would lofe their fiercetief^ ; the panther wonld grew* 
tame: within j»y territories the emperor and the kitt]g^ 
of France would be reconcikd ; whilft, like my firft 
parent, 1 fland. in the garden which my great Creator 
hach planted for me, and where he hath made e^ery tree, 
^u^lim t(^ thi fights n/at.Q^xi I fall b^t by difobedience^ 
froin^ whifii perhaps ^iiaiir pri^eff, aikd w^ own en-^ 
deavH7ars, may pr^rve me. i wili rem^n^er diA^ ay* 
lAbther Eve temptefd my poor weak father AdftnH and 
loft him Faradifi^ : wonder not therefbre, my good 
ftiend^ if I chufe paradife, and refufe woman. — The 
groves of MaFilon**but I am' returned to the garden^ 
wh«t I wai jiift going' to carry you iato tho balk 
There yon will ^ as fine a ft^of aubs^ a»' arein hitp 
ittajefty's three kingdoms : p^diores and marble ttkktn 
aiorn other fides of the room ; but I am more delighted' 
with the profpedl from the windows, than from the 
moft magnificent moveablf s that can be invented. The 
great dining-room is covered with pictures : two beaiU- 
tifttl Cianary-birds hang near the windows^ and however 
delighted I may fometime& be with Italian mufic^ tbefo 
^loiriilers charm my ears more thaft the fofteffc notes o^ 
Cu^^oni's voice ever did^ In this room I have had the 
hoDOu-r to entertain one of the greatefl men of this 
i^ation, youf much honoured lord Carteret * ; with hin^ 
were lopd Weymou^ f, &€« 

* Af^fetwafdis eari of Granviile, on the dctth of hS« mother ijt 
»744. 
\ Father of the preient vifcount, and fon<'iA4aw to lord Carterelh 

Our 
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Oar ckampaigD flew about with the alacrity it afuaUjr ^|^ 
does ia this hottfe, nor is the mailer ever better pleafed 
than when he has an opportunity of improving him- 
ielf by the converfation and countenance of fuch men, I 
am then» methinks, in the fame fituation in which a 
Greek epigram, which Fenton * has tranflated, puts 

old 

• '< Mr. Fenton/* iayi this noble writer in a lett^ to Mr. 
Duncombe, dated in 1756, *' was my tutor; he tanght me to read 
** Englifli, and attended me through the Latin tongue from the age 
'* of irren to thirteen. When I became a man» a conftant and free 
" friendfliip fubfifted between us. The h€t which Mr. Warton 
<* aflerti concerning him [in the EiTay on Pope] it far from bemg 
^ true* He tranflated double the number of books in the Odyflfey 
" that Pope has owned. His reward was a trifle^ an arrant trifle. 
" He has even told me, that he thought Pope feared him more 
<* than he loved him t he had no opinion of Pope*s heart, and de» 
^ dared him> in the words of bifliop Atterbury, mens curva in 
^ corpore cunro. Poor Fenton died of a gseat chair^ and two 
^ bottles of port a day. He was one of the worthieft and modefteft 
** men that ever belonged to the court of Apollo. Tears ariie 
** when I think of him, though he has been dead above twenty 
«* years.** 

Pope, in a letter to Gax> dated July zo, 1730, juft after Fenton'a 
death, mentions him in much the fame manner : « I have juft 
" received the news of the death of a friend whom I efteemed 
** almoft as many years as you $ poor Fenton 1 He died at Eaft- 
** hamftead [lady Trambuirs] of indolence, and inaCdvity.^* The. 
writer of Fenton*s life in the *' fupplement to the. Biograpjiia,** 
p. 50, fays, that ** being difinifled from bis employ of fecretary to 
^* the earl of Orrery in 1705, he gladly accepted the offer of the 
*♦ free-fchool at Sevenoak in Kent." It appears, however, from 
the above, that Fenton was feveral years afterwards tutor to his 
Iprdflkip^s fon (then lord Boyle) and for that reafon probably *' his 
** falary** (as mentioned by the biographer] might be ** continued 
« to him;' 

As 
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I Uomer; I ani liflening to ApyoUo finging, an) 
aling his foiig from him* 

I will not tire you with a defcriptioa of any other 
Its of the houfe, with which you are already weU^ 

As Sevenoak.^ is but fite mifes* from Penffiuril^ if we had not 
h good vOtrtbcW for hw iiw!«^tfnte^ \rt flfotld bcafalofito ac- 
jiit for xiokito of Mr. FCMOn't titAe ^tsd'paim never NiMt^ thftt 
It of thexnufesy that EnglUb Ascadili^ Uke ancient Greece thf 
theme of poets, the nurfe of heroes. If he had, he could not have 
faid, in his obfervations^on thefe lines of Waller «' at Penihurfli'V 

Co, hoff ani carve tkis fUkod oo the bark 
Of that old tree, yAiMm ft|»ds<tlie fatfttedimirfe 
Of noble Sydney*s birth 

"Thefe verfes apparently reftt to fome ttee in PcnfRurft par6^. 
•''"th^t vkis* planted at the 1>irth of' the ftmous lif Vf&Up i 6f Which 
^tKMg 'a o&^ ^it> tradiliMi rtflliflllMgVHVi tikt fhitAif <$ bOK imiotit: 
^ » iqylyao >it)^diatCifiei»fayt^ tteMnim cnH *«»*' 

This tree was in being till the ^um 17 ^^ when it wai cut davn 
by the late Algernbn Sydney, Efqj not long before his' death, thus 
ttq^iring with the name and family to which it owed its orijgin, and^ 
imW indeed; fik^^thr Bji^nc^, ii¥fi^^9n^!n liftaryi'tl»fitM^axid 



Pea Jphi^n men^on^ i^ io the followuig manner f 

'* That later tree, which of an oak was fet, 
'< Attiiii gf«a»1>hffH whefrattthtf omftiMDetb** 

And this hint the late Mr. Coventry (|«thar of ^Pompey tbti 

*• little**) has- improved into a beautiful epifode in his poem ** oa 
^ Fenfliurft,** printed in ** Dodfley*s coUedlion,** vol. iv. p. 50. 

Mr. Coventry wrote " an infcription'* for thtt (ameoak, whtdi 
y printed in the " Gentleman*8 magazine** for 1760, p. tt^ . 
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jequainted. The days are now grown fhort ; I Kavi^i 
tHerefore prepared all the amufements within doori 
that will make a folitary life agreeable. When mf 
children are put to bed, I betake my felf either to tlie^ 
iludy of hiftory, poetry, or natural philofbphy ; and 
with thefe I make (hift to fit up till towards eleven^ 
and, then, like Othello, I put out tb$ lig^t^.zn^. withoat 
His guilt, wiih for Defdemona ; bat in vain* I koi 
if I am ever molancholjrf it is then,, when i canaot'beip 
lepeating what- that bUck monfter fays, with th^ ad* 
ditional horror of . foul, which attends murder. 
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«' My \nfe! my wife! what wife^ I faa?e^n(»^iRrlfe ^ 
'' O infiipportable ! XX. hea?|i . hosr i - 

Sometimes indeed,; unluckilx enough for "my^ fiicnds^ t 
am in a humour to write long letters, and that, you (scp 
U the pxefent turn of my temper, fox I have been gsaing^ 
at dried butterflies, homeu, and beetles, 'till I remem^ 
bered I was a letter in your debt» and ib look a lefiK 
liition to pay^ividiintlntft. 

.. Lord Boyle f is very much your hitinble lervant. He 
is employed all jday long on my errands, which he eaw» 
cutes without the lead miflake. He puzzles me fome* 
times with his quefti&ns, and makes me bla& widr^a 

* Heoriefta couBtefi of Oftcry, danghter ta the earl* of Orkney, 
^ed in 1732. See her chancer (and epitaph) in lord Orrery*» ' 
« Pliny," vol. ii* p. 183. 

f Charles, afterwards ftiled vifconnt Dunganran. He was at 
this time about five years old. He married in 1753 ^^^ dau^ter of 
Henry Hoare, £(q$ and died in X759, leaving only a daughter. Hi» 
, reli^ it-jnarried to Lord Bnice» 

obfervatioos* 
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|6brervations. I endeavour to turnoEdiedifcourTeas well 
is I t»n ; but if I do not take care, the boy will fooa 
-grow too wife for me, and find out that there are but few 
years difference in our age, -and much fewer in our un- 
derftandings. Hanimy*, whoi»lefsfedate than his brother^ 
contents himfelf with his tops and bis marbles, with- 
out enquiring into the natural "Caufes of things : by 
this means, the youngeft bids fair to be the favourite, 
for I find I muft give the other a rap f over the head 
in my will, or the next age will^quite forget me. Betty ]: 
is the arranteft romp in Chriftendom. She talks as faft 
«is any of -her fex, and, like moft fine ladies, in a dia- 
led not eafy to be underftood. Sicknefs and indolence 
tremble at the fight of her, for (he is the pidure of 
4iealth» and a ** veritable" Mifs Hoyden. 

The great king Nobby || brought me home fafe in the 
^ark laft night, and the invincible Hedior § is faithful 

and 

** The h«n. Hamilton BofU, afterwards vifcoont Dungarvan, 
and on his father*8 death, earl of Corke, &c. He was at this time 
"about four yean old. He- died, unmarried, in 1764. 

'I' His lordihip, it is probable, here fpoke feelingly, with aa 
allufion to the cruel and moft undeferved << rap** that he had re- 
ceived from kisown father, in thebequefl of his library, confining 
^f above 10,000 valuable books, and a very fine colleAion of malhe« 
maticai inftruments, to Cfarift-church, Oxford. 

J Lady Elizabeth Boyle, now the relif^ of fir Thomas Worfley, 
bart. 

H A favourite horfe, "whofc Hfc by great care was ^rolooj,' I tc 
:the uncommon age of 34. 

§ A favourite grey-hound, who lived to the age of 14. In an 
invitation of Pr. Swift, to Marfton (dated April 3, 1737,) lord 

Orrery 
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«Bd coQfigMDS flalL Ottr aviarjr Iras-^ceivedtavfrnt 
loff fa]r the death of a iavoiinte pairoqiwity wh^dNi 
at he lived, with fileacei axui tranquillity ; he has Jeft z 
diicoaiblate widow, who, 4ve /eared, would act haw J 
^vived hua, but, to my ^eat ^y, has admitted tke 
aufdrefTes of an Indian nightingale, .who courts het 
every nioming whh a foog. This is the ftate of n«a 
and beaftsat Morilon ; whilft oar neighbours have their 
snisfbrtnaes. Lord Weymouth has had a fall torn hit 
hohJe, by whkh hie life was eodangon^ : lady Wejr- 
month has flnfcarned, occa&ocied by the fright flie re- 
ceived At Aeiag btr lord brought home btoody aod 
liftkfs. 

Great, undoahiediy, ai« tbe^«epacatio«8 for theen- 
fuing nuptials * ; but let them bury, or let them marry, 
I am content, fo that ^e fates permit me to be lord of 
Marfton, and 

Your humble fervant, 

OJRHERY. 

Orrery fays, ^ Hedor 4kgXL hiwn vp»n you/' SmIi j^k cM 
lervants have monumental infcriptions to their memory In the 
.jaxdcAt at Micftoii* 

• Oi tlMoprince of Qmiffe aa4 the.^aceia jk^- 
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